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nne l 
il Blas, nat Adwbing how to digeſt the vicious 
manners of the actreſſes, quits Arſenia's ſer- 
vice, and gets into a more creditable family. 


Small ſpark of honour and religion, 

4 which, notwithſtanding ſo great a 
corruption of manners, was {till left 
nextinguiſhed in me, made me reſolve not 
only to leave Arſenia, but at the ſame time to 
break entirely with Laura, whom yet I could 
ot help loving, though I very well knew 
ow faithleſs ſhe was to me, Happy the man 
pho can thus make a right uſe of the cool 
noments of reflection, which now and then 
reak in upon the pleaſures that too much in- 
rols him! One morning, therefore, I pack- 
r. Hl. A e 
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ed up my awls, and, without making up nyſſWot 
accounts. with Arſenia, who indeed hardy Au 
owed me any thing, or taking leave of mand 
dear Laura, I bid adieu to that houſe which call 
was full of nothing but debauchery. I had non 
ſooner done ſo good an action, than Heayen Merc: 
rewarded me for it. I happened to meet Ho 
ſteward of the late Dog Matthias my maſter, 
I ſaluted him. He remembered me, and ak 
ed me who I belonged to. I told him, that] 
had at that inſtant quitted my place; that, a 
ter having ſtaid almoſt a month with Arſeniz 
whoſe way of living I could not approve, I had 


now left her of my own accord, that my inno- Myreſ 
cence might not be tainted. The fteward, run 
audi 


if he too had been of a mighty tender con- 
{cience, commended me for what I had dong, 
and told me, that, ſince I had ſuch principle 
of honour in me, he himſelf would put m 
into a very advantageous ſervice. He fulfl. 
ed his promiſe, and placed me that very dy 
in the family of Don Vincent de Guzman 
- whoſe manager was one of his acquaintance, 

I could not have got into a better fame 
Neither, in the end, did I repent my having 
ſerved in it. Don Vincent was a very rid 
old gentleman, and had lived ſeveral yean 
without either wife or law-ſuit ; he was de 
prived of his wife by means of the dodton 
who ſent her to the other world by the phy 
they gave her to cure her of a cough, of wic 


the might ſtill have been in poſſeſſion, if Mr 
had not come under their hands. Inſtead 0-4 
looking out for a ſecond wife, he thought "7 <: 


- nothin! 
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myſelf to know how ſquares ſtood : I ſtudied 
the inclinations of every body in the houſe; 
and, by regulating my conduèt in this manner 
I ſoon gained my maſter's favour, and the lor 
of all the domeſtics. 

1 had been about a month with Don Vin. 
cent, when I began to fancy that his daughter 
diſtinguiſhed me from all the ſervants in the 
houſe. Every time her eyes happened to fix 
upon me, I thought I perceived in them a cer. 
rain complaiſance, which I could not find in 
.the looks ſhe caſt upon the others. If I had 
not lived among fops and players, I ſhould ne. 
ver have taken it in my head to imagine, that 
Aurora had any kind thoughts of me: but 
thoſe gentlemen had almoſt ſpoiled me; for 
with them the moſt virtuous lady in the world 
muſt not expect much more mercy than the 
moſt vicious, © If we may believe ſome of 
thoſe buffoons,” ſaid I to myſelf, ** your wo- 
men of quality have their whims and freaksas 
well as other people, if a man does but know 
how to make a right ufe of them. How ct 
I tell but my miſtreſs may be ſubject to them, 
as well as the reſt of her ſex ? But no,” add- 
ed I immediately, it can never be fo with 
her. She is none of thoſe Meſſalina's, who, 
forgetting the dignity of their birth, un- 
worthily throw away their regards upon 4a 
dunghill, and, without ſenſe of ſhame, bring 
an eternal blot upon their honour. She is 
zather one of thoſe young ladies who are ten- 
der-hearted, though ſtrictly virtuous, and who, 


taking the utmoſt freedoms that * 
ow 


# 
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* hap. 1. | | ' 
mr Wl of, make no ſcruple of entertaining 
, id inſpiring a delicate paſſion, that may a- 


\uſe them without danger.“ | 

This was the opinion I had of my miſtreſs, 
hough IL did. not well know what to think 
)f it, Mean-time, when ever ſhe faw me, ſhe 
never failed to give me a ſmile, or ſome other 
token of her being pleaſed with me. A wiſer 
man than myſelf would have been enfnared 
by ſuch fair appearances as theſe. I could not, 
for the ſoul of me, help giving credit to them. 
I fancied Aurora was violently ſmitten, and [ 
began to take myſelf for one of thoſe fortu- 
nate domeſtics, wh#fe fervitude is by love 
made eaſy and pleaſant, That I might in 
ſome meaſure appear leſs unworthy the hap- 
pineſs my good fortune intended to procure 
me, I began to be more careful and nice a- 
bout my perſon than I uſed to be. I laid out 
all the money I could rap and run in linen, 
waſhes, and effences. The firſt thing I did 
in a morning, was to prink up and perfume 
myſelf, that I might not be unprepared, if I 
had any occaſion to appear before my miſtreſs. 
With this, and other airs which I gave my- 
ſelf, I flattered myſelf that my happineſs was 
not very far off, 

Among Aurora's women, there was one 
called Ortiz, She was pretty old, and had 
lived above twenty years in Don Vincent's fa- 
mily, She had brought up his daughter, and 
ſtill retained the quality of duenna; though 
the no longer performed the odious duty of 
one, On the contrary, inſtead of being 4 


A 3 ſpy 
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ſpy upon Aurora's actions, as ſhe was forme rly, 
ſhe now made it her buſineſs to conceal then, 


One evening, Dame Ortiz, having found an 1 
opportunity of ſpeaking to me in private, M do. 
told me with a low voice, that, if I were wi Wc 
and ſecret, I ſhould come into the garden x. N mne 
bout midnight, and that I ſhould there be in. Wthe 
formed of ſome things which I ſhould not be beg: 
ſorry to know, I ſqueezed the old woman Nas 1 
hand, and made anſwer, that I ſhould na heat 
ail to be there; and ſo we parted immediate. N wro 
ly, for fear of being furpriſed. How tedious was 
did the moments ſeem See thence till ſupper, Whap 
though we ſupped very early, and from ſupper Na fu 
till my maſter went to bed! I thought every Ned t 
thing in the houſe was done ten times flower I to 


than ordinary. To plague me till more, 
when Don Vincent retired to his chamber, 
inſtead of thinking of ſleep, he fell to fighting 
over again his Portugueſe battles, which he 
had before dinned me on the ears with z 
hundred times. But what he had never told 
me, reſerving it till that night, was the name 
of every particular officer that had diſtinguiſh: 
ed himſelf by any thing remarkable, Nay, 
he told me every exploit they bad performed, 
I had hardly patience to liſten to him, How 
ever, at laſt he put a ſtop to his larum, and 
went to bed, I flew to my little apartment, 
through which was a pair of back-ſtairs, that 
led to the garden. I rubbed my body all 6 
ver with eſſences. I put on a clean fhin, 
which I ſoundly perfumed ; and having forgot 
nothing that might contribute to heighten ny 

| miſtreks 


Chap. \. OF VIC LACY ©. 7 


miſtreſs's affection, away I went to the place 

of aſſignation. 8 
did not find Ortiz there, as I expected to 

do. I ſuppoſed, that having ſtaid for me till 

ſhe was quite weary of waiting any longer, 

ſhe was retired to her chamber, and that fo 

the critical minute was paſt, Upon this, I 
began to with Don Vincent at the devil; but, 
as 1 was curſing his wars and campaigns, I 
heard it ſtrike ten. I thought the clock went 
wrong, and could not perſuade myſelf that it 
was leſs than one in the morning. But I 
happened to be deceived on the right ſide; for 
a full quarter of an hour afterwards, I count- 
led ten by another clock. * Very well,” quoth 
I to myſelf ; “ I have now no more nor leſs 
than two ſwinging hours to dance attendance. 
However,” thinks I, © they cannot complain 
df me for not being punctual. What ſhall I 
do with myſelf till twelve? I will e'en take a 
alk in this garden, and ſtudy the part I am 
o play in the ſcene that is approaching, It 
is quite new to me; I have not yet been ac- 
uſtomed to the crotchets of women of qua- 
ity, I know well enough what is to be done 
vith a common wench or an actreſs. © You 
accoſt them with an air of familiarity, and ſo 
ome immediately to the point; but another 
onduct is to be uſed with a woman of fa- 
von, There, I ſuppoſe, the gallant muſt 
de all politeneſs, complaifance, tenderneſs, 
ind reſpect, though not too timorous neither. 
ultead of going about to haſten his happineſs 
by 
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by the violence of his tranſports, he muſt wait 
with patience for the moment of weakneſs,” 
Theſe were my arguments; and this rule 
I refolyed. to follow in my converſation with 
Aurora. I comforted myſelf as well as I could 
with the hopes of ſeeing myſelf ſhortly at the 
feet of that adorable object, and ſaying 3 
thouſand paſſionate things to her. I called to 
mind all thoſe ſcraps of plays which I thought 
might be of ſervice in our conference, and in- 
creaſe her good opinion of me. I concluded, 
that I ſhould certainly apply them properly; 
and hoped to pafs for a wit, like ſome players 
of my acquaintance, though all the wit I had 
was a good memory. In theſe thoughts, 
which amuſed me more' agreeably than my 
maſter's warlike relations, I heard the clock 
ſtrike eleven, Upon this I took heart, and 
fell again to my reverie, ſometimes walking, 
and ſometimes ſitting down in a green arbour 
at the end of the garden. At length, twelve 
o' clock, the hour to long expected, came to 
my relief. Some moments after it had ſtruck, 
Ortiz, as punctual, though not as impatient, 
as myſelf, appeared. Signior Gil Blas," 
cried ſhe, © how long have you been here!” 
« Two hours,” replied I, © You were re- 1 
reſolved, I ſee,” ſaid ſhe laughing, not to be 1 
too late. There is ſome pleaſure in having an wa) 
aſſignation with you. And indeed,” continued c 0 
ſhe with a more ſerious air, you can never . 


make a ſufficient return for the good fortune aol F 
I come to bring you. My miſtreſs has a mind Bl, 

; ET inns | knee 
to talk with you in private, I ſhall ſay no = 


more. 


Vp. 2. OF GIL BLAS. 9 
at N ore. The reſt is a ſecret that you muſt hear 
rom no month but her own, Follow me: 1 
vill carry you to her apartment,” With 
his, the duenna took me by the hand, and 
hrough a little door, of which ſhe had the 
ey, brought me privately into her miſtrels's 
hamber, 5 85 


CHAP. I. 


* reception Aurora gave Gil Blas, and the 
diſcourſe that paſſed between them, 


Found Aurora in a deſhabille. I ſaluted her 
very reſpectfully, and with as much grace 
5 I was able. She received me with a ſmiling - 
air, made me fit down by her, notwithſtand- 
ing all my excuſes, and bid her ambaſſadreſs 
go into the next room, After this prelude, 
which had no ill luck, “ Gil Blas,” faid ſhe. 
to me, you muſt needs have perceived that 
I behold you with more favour and diſtinction 
than any other ſervant of my father's: and 
though my looks had not informed you that 
have ſome Kindneſs for you, the ſtep I have 
this night taken ought to convince you of it 
entirely,” | 
TI did not give her time to proceed. I 
thought, that, as a man of gallagtry, I was 
obliged to exempt her modeſty from the con- 
fuſion of expreſſing herſelf more fully. I roſe 
up tranſported, and throwing myſelf at Auro- 
eas feet, like a theatrical hero that claps one 
 W="<e to the earth before his princeſs, I cried 
out in a vehement tone, Ah, Madam, is it 
then 
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then poſſible that Gil Blas, hitherto the foot. 
ball of fortune, and the outcaſt of the crea. 
tion, ſhould have had the happinels to inſpire 
you with ſentiments” “ Don't ſpeak ſo 
loud,” interrupted my miſtreſs laughing; © you 
will wake my maids, who are aſleep but i 
the next room. Riſe, take your ſeat again, 
and hear me out, without cutting me ſhort 
any more. Yes, Gil Blas,” continued ſhe 
with a graver countenance, *© I bear you a 
great deal of good-will; and to give you a 
proof of my eſteem, I am going to entruſt 
you with a ſecret, upon which depends the 
repoſe of my whole life. I am in love with a 
young cavalier, who is very handſome, very 
well made, and of a noble family. His name 
is Don Lewis Pacheco: I ſee him now and 
then in public; but have never yet ſpoke to 
him. I do not know what character he has 
in the world, nor what vices he may be 
guilty of: now, that is the thing I deſire to be 
informed in. I ſhall want ſomebody to in- 
quire carefully into his manner of living, and 
to give me a faithful account of what he dil- 
covers, I chuſe you for this purpote : I am 
confident I may ſafely charge you with this 
commiſſion. I hope you will acquit your- 
ſelf of it with ſo much addreſs and diſcretion, 
that I may not repent of having placed my 

confidence 1n you.” 
Here my miſtreſs was ſilent, expecting 
what anſwer I ſhould make to what the faid, 
I was at firſt a little confounded at having the 
change put upon me ſo diſagreeably; = 
| 00 
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ſoon recovered myſelf, and having overcome 
the ſhame with which a piece of temerity that 
proves unſucceſsful is always attended, I teſti- 
fied ſo much zeal for my lady's intereft, and 
devoted myſelf to her ſervice with fo much 
warmth, that if I did not bring her. to think 
herſelf deceived, when ſhe imagined I had 
flattered myſelf ſo far, as to fancy her in love 
with me; at leaſt, I. convinced her, that I 
knew how to make amends for a fooliſh ac- 
tion after I had committed it. I aſked but 
two days time, to give her a full account of 
Don Lewis. After this, ſhe called Ortiz, 
who led me back into the garden, and ſaid to 
me at parting, * Good-night, Gil Blas; I need 
not put you in mind of coming ſoon enough 
to the place of appointment: I too well know 
how punctual a man you are in things of this 
nature,” 

I returned to my chamber, not without 
ſome vexation at ſeeing myſelf fo balked. 
However, I had ſo much ſenſe as to reflect, 
that it better agreed with my condition to be 
my miſtreſs's confident than her lover. I con- 
ſidered, that this might come to be of ſome pro- 
fit to me; that love-brokers are generally well 
rewarded for their pains; and ſo I e' en went 
quietly to bed, with a reſolution to do what- 
ever Aurora ſhould command me. I went out 
about this affair the very next morning. The 
houſe of ſo noble a cavalier as Don Lewis was 
not hard to find, I inquired about him in the 
neighbourhood ; but the perſons I applied to, 
could not fully ſatisfy my curioſity. T * — 

ige 


„ 8 5 r * * PEI." * 2 —_— 8 W a "2 * * 
3 n * . > 3h 4 > 5 * A Fs, - _— P Fe yy ; * "FI 5 7 — 


* = F 
— - . 


* * 


y2 THE HISTORY Book 


liged me to renew my ſearch again next day, 
I was then more ſucceſsful. I happened 1 
meet a fellow of my acquaintance: we ſtog 
to talk a little, At that moment there paſſed 


| by a friend of his, who accoſted us, and tolf 
us he was juſt turned out of the ſervice 9 


Don. Joſeph Pacheco, Don Lewis's father, 
for a tierce of wine which he was accuſed 9 
having ſtolen, I did not let flip fo fair an qq. 


Y 


* 
£ 


portunity of informing myſelf in every thing 
that IL wanted to know; and I aſked fo may 
1 that I returned home, hugely plex 


Ted at my being able to keep my word with ny 


miſtreſs. The next night was the time when 
I was to ſee her again at the ſame hour, and 


in the ſame manner as before. I was ng 
.now-ſo uneaſy as I was then, and was ſo far 
from hearing my old maſter's ſtories with in. 


veer wr that I myſelf brought upon the 


board the ſubject of his campaigns. I waited 


for twelve with the moſt philoſophical tran: 


quility in the world, and it was not till I hat 
heard it ſtrike by ſeveral clocks, that I went 
down into the garden, without either eſſence 
or perfumes. about me: that trouble too! 
ſpared myſelf. 


At the place of rendezvous I found the 


punctual duenna, who maliciouſly upbraidel 
me with having flackened my diligence. | 
made no reply, but followed her to the apart 


ment of Aurora, who immediately aſked meit 


I had inquired thoroughly into Don Lewis: 
character. Yes, Madam,” ſaid I; * and 


will in two words tell you what I have hay 


Gb 2. OF 6 1 ug 


Firſt and foremoſt, you muſt know, he is ſhortly 
to return to Salamanca, in order to finith his 
{tudies, He is a cavalier of great honour and 
probity : as for courage, being a. gentleman 
and a Caſtilian, it is not poſſible he ſhould 
want it. Furthermore, he has a good deal of 
wit and is of a very engaging behaviour : and 
Hlaſtly, (which you will go near to think the 
worſt part of the ſtory), he is too much of the 
temper of moſt of our young noblemen ; he 
is a deviliſh rake, Would you think it? As 
young as he is, he has already had two ac- 
Itrefles in keeping.“ What do I bear,” cried 
Aurora?“ What a character is this! But, 
Gil Blas, are you ſure he is ſo licentious?“ 
© That I do not in the leaſt doubt of, Ma- 
dam, replied J. A ſervant, whom they 
urned away this morning, told it me; and 
ſervants are generally pretty ſincere and plain, 
chen they are telling their maſters faults. 
Beſides, he herds with Don Alexio Segiar, 
Don Antonio Centelles, and Don Fernando. 
le Gamboa. That one thing is a plain de- 
monſtration of his looſeneſs.“ It is enough, 
Gil Blas,” ſaid my miſtreſs ſighing: I am 
reſolved to overcome my unworthy affection, 
hough it has already taken root too deeply 
In my heart, yet I do not deſpair of tearing it 
but. There,” ſaid ſhe, putting into my hand 
a purſe that you may imagine was not empty, 
take that for your trouble: have a care of 
evealing this ſecret; and remember that I 
ave depended entirely upon your filence.” 

Lafſfured my miſtreſs, that ſhe might be en- 
Vor, II. B 5 tirely 
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tirely at eaſe, and that I was. the very Har: 

pocrates of confidents. After this aſſurance Wil *- 

I retired, impatient to know what there wa, ra. 
in the purſe. I found in it twenty piſtoles, as 
: Upon this, thinks I, if Aurora pays {o well the 
for ill news, what would ſhe have done, had WF Oc 
the account I brought her been fuch as ſhe Wh: 
defired ? I began to repent that I did not im. WM co: 
tate the lawyers, who generally in their verbal Wt © 

proceſſes conceal the real matter of fact. I dir 
was ſorry I had nipped in the bud an intrigue Hi 
that might have proved. ſo gainful to me: but, WM vic 
however, I had the conſolation to ſee myſelf Win 
reimburſed the charge I had ſo fooliſhly been Wl pu 


at in perfumes and eſſences. gal 
i | me 
CHAP, III. rep 


Of the great revelution that happened in Don WM” > 
Vincent's family and what a ſtrange pr 
Jef love put in Aurora's Head. 


' C Ome little time after this adventure, Sig: aut 

nior Don Vincent fell fick. Had he been rel) 

much younger than he was, the ſymptoms of Hadv 

his illneſs were fo violent, that there was rex tak 

ſon to apprehend ſome fatal event. The mo- 
ment it took him, the two moſt famous doc: 
tors in Madrid were ſent for. One was call 
ed Dr. Andros, and the other Dr. Oquets, 
They examined the patient with great atten- 
tiveneſs, and, after an exact obſervation, they 
both agreed that the humours were in a fer- 

ment; but they could agree in — — 

; | | « fin 


The God of ſilence among the Egyptians. 


Chap. 3. OF GIL BLAS. 75 
« ] find it ſpeedily neceſſary,“ ſaid Andros, 


« to purge the humours, though crude and 
raw, while they are yet in a violent agitation, 
Jas it were of flux and reflux, leſt otherwiſe 
they ſhould, fix upon ſome of the noble parts.” 
Oquetos, on the other. hand, maintained, 
that they ought to ſtay till the humours were 
concocted, before they made ufe of purgation.“ 
gut your method,” replied the firſt, ** is 
directly contrary to that of the prince of phyſic. 
Hippocrates adviſes us to purge in the moſt 
violent fever in the beginning of it; and ſays, 
in ſo many words, that we ſhould be ſure to 
purge ſpeedily, when the humours are in or- 
gaſm, that is to ſay, while they are in a fer- 
mentation.“ Ay, that is what deceives you, 
replied Oquetos : © Hippocrates, by the word 
orgaſm does not mean a ferment, but a con 
coction of the humours.“ 
And now our doctors grew warm. One 
quotes the Greek text, and brings in all the 
authors that explain it as he does ; the- other, 
relying upon a Latin tranflation, outbawls his 
adverſary, Which of their advices ſhould we 
take? Don Vincent, for his part, had no ſkill 


in the diſpute, However, finding himſelf ob- 
liged to make choice of one, he fixed upon him 


who had diſpatched moſt patients, I mean, 
the oldeſt: and immediately Andros, who was 
the junior, turned tail and marched off, not 
without caſting ſome reflections upon his ſe- 
'or about the word orgaſm. Oquetos then 
got the day. As be followed the principles 
vt Dr. Sangrado, he began his work by fetch- 
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were concocted; but death, who, I ſuppoſe 


thoſe whom the retained, and who went wit 


ing half the blood out of my maſter's body 
meaning not to purge him till the humouy 


was afraid that a purgation fo wiſely deferre 
would rob him of his prey, was beforchaoliM 
with the concoction, and carried off the py 
tient, This was the end of Signior Don Vip 
cent, who loſt his life becauſe his doctor Mit. 
not underſtand Greek, | 

Aurora having buried her father in all H yr 
pomp that his birth and quality required, to 
upon her the adminiſtration of his eſtatz 
Being now miſtreſs of herſelf, ſhe turned d 
ſome of her ſervants, with a reward ſuitabk 
to their good ſervice, and retired to a fea 
which he had upon the banks of the Tagwii 


between Sacedon and Buendia. I was one d 


her into the country. I had the good fortune 
to become neceflary to her, Notwithſtanding" 
the faithful account I had given her of Dt 
Lewis, the {till loved that cavalier ; or n 
ther, not having been able to vanquiſh hu for 
affection, ſhe gave herſelf up entirely to it: * " 
could now talk freely to me without fear or p me 


caution, ** Gil Blas,” ſaid ſhe to me fighing {na 


J cannot forget Don Lewis: do what I vi 10! 


to drive him from my thoughts, he cont» 3 


nually offers himſelf. ro them, not fuch as d 
have deſcribed him to me, plunged in vice au fo 
diſorder ; but fuch as I could with him, tra 
der, paſſionate, and conſtant.” In faying the nie 
words, ſhe could not help ſhedding fome tei 
which had like to have ſet me a-crying * 
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1 
vas moved at ſeeing her weep. I could not 
ure made my court to her better, than by 


zppearing concerned at her uneaſineſs. My 
good friend,” continued the, after having wi- 
ed her charming eyes, I ſee you. are of a 
very tender nature, and I am fo well pleated 
ith your zeal, that I am refolved to reward 
it, Your aſſiſtance my dear Gil Blas, is now 
more neceſſary than ever, I will tell you the 
project I have formed : I believe you will think 
it a very whimſical one, Know then, that I 
deſign to ſet out as ſoon as poſſible for Sala- 
nanca, There I mean to diſguiſe myſelf like 
a cavalier, and, under the feigned name of 
Don Felix, get acquainted with Pacheco. I 
vill endeavour to win his friendſhip and his 
confidence: I will talk to him often of Auro- 
ra de Guzman, whoſe relation I will paſs for. 
Perhaps he will deſire to ſee her, and that is 
what I drive at. We will have two lodging: 

at Salamanca: in one, I will be Don Felix, 
in the other, Aurora; and by appearing be- 
fore Don Lewis, at one time in the habit of 
a man, and at another in my own, I hope I 
may by little and little draw him into my 
ſnare, I own,” added ſhe, my project is 
ſomewhat extravagant ; but my love runs a- 
way with my reafon, and the innocence of 
my intentions makes me quite blind to the 
folly of ſo raſh an enterprile.” 

I confeſs I was very much of Aurora's opi- 
nion, as to the raſhneſs of her deſign; but, 
however unreaſonable I thought it, I reſolved 
not to play the pedagogue. On the contrary, 
B 3 I fell 
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I fell to gilding the pill, and undertook 90 
prove that this wild project was no more than 
A piece of harmleſs wit. This pleaſed ny 
miſtreſs to the heart: lovers would have their 
moſt idle thoughts approved and flattered, We 
no longer looked upon this undertaking as x 
ny thing elſe but a comedy, which we were tg 
play as well as we could. We choſe our at. 
tors out of our own family, and then diftri 
buted the parts, All this paſſed without any 
clamour or quarrelling, becauſe we were not 
actors by trade. It was reſolved that Dame 
Ortiz ſhould act Aurora's aunt, by the name 
of Donna Chimena de Guzman that ſhe 
ſhould have a man and a maid ; and that Ay- 
rora herſelf, in the dreſs of a cavalier, ſhould 
have me for her valet de chambre, and one of 
her women diſguiſed like a page, to wait 
upon her in private, The characters thus 
regulated, we returned to Madrid, where ye 
heard that Don Lewis ſtill remained, but tha 
he was very ſhortly to go to Salamanca, We 
got our acting clothes made with all the ſpeed 
we were able. When they were done, my 
miſtreſs had them neatly packed up, becauſe 
they were only to be wore in time and place 
At length, committing the care of her houſe 
to her ſteward, ſhe ſet out in a coach drawn 
by four mules, and took the road to the king: 
dom of Leon, with all thoſe ſervants who had 
any part to act in this comedy. iy 
We had now traverſed all Old Caſtile, when 
the axle-tree of the coach broke: we were 
then between Avila and Villaflor, about three 
or 


i“! p ß ß ot SS 
\ " N . 


# 
z 


4 \ 
Y 
1 
rd 
. 
4 
+ F 
4 
A 
6 
i} 
. 

3 
14 


Clap. 3. OF GIL BLA'S. 19 


or four hundred paces from a caſtle, which we 
could ſee at the foot of a mountain, Night 
approached, and we were very much at a loſs 
what to do, But there happened to paſs by 
a countryman, who gave 'us ſome: comfort, 
He told us that the caſtle which we ſaw be- 
fore us, belonged to Donna Elvira, the widow 
of Don Pedro de Pinarez, and he gave us fo 
handſome a character of that lady, that my 
miſtreſs ſent me to the caſtle, to beg a lodging 
for that night. Elvira did not belie the coun- 
Etryman's report, She received me with a ve- 
ry gracious air, and gave me the anſwer we 
deſired, We all went to the caſtle, whither 
our mules with a flow pace dragged the coach. 
At the gate we met Don Pedro's widow, who 
came out to receive my miſtreſs. I ſhall paſs 
Wover the compliments they made each other 
upon this occaſion. I ſhall only ſay, that 
Elvira was a lady pretty well advanced in 
years ; but ſhe was very well bred, and knew 
how to do the devoirs of hoſpitality, as well 
as ever a woman in the world. She led Au- 
rora into a very rich apartment, where, lea- 
ving her to take a little repoſe, ſhe came and 
had an eye to ſee that we too had every thing 
that was neceſſary. Afterwards, when ſup- 
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per was ready, ſhe ordered it to be ſerved up 
Ji Aurora's chamber, where they both fat 
osn to it. Don Pedro's widow was not one 


of thoſe who think they perform the honours 
of a table to admiration, in aſſuming a grave 
houghtful air. Her humour was gay and 
pleaſant, and her converſation very agreeable. 
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choice terms. I could not help admiring her 
wit, and the ingenious turn the gave to he 
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She expreſſed herſelf very genteelly, and h 


thoughts. Aurora appeared as much charmel 
with it as I was. They contracted a friend. 
ſhip with each other, and made a reciproci 
promiſe to hold a correſpondence by letter 
As our coach could not be mended: till ney 
day, ſo that we were likely to ſet out vey 
late, if we went then, it was agreed u 
ſhould ſtay at the caſtle till the day following, 
We the ſervants were in our turn treated with 
all manner of profuſion, and our beds prove 
not a whit worſe than our entertainment, 
The next day my miſtreſs found new charm 
in Elvira's converſation. They dined in 1 
great hall adorned with feveral fine pieces d 
painting, Among the reſt there was on 
which was drawn in an exceeding maſterl 
manner, but the ſtory of it was very tragic 


In it was deſcribed a dead cavalier, lying mit 
on his back, all weltering in his blood; b but 
dead as he was, he had a haughty menacinWkno 
air. Near him was a young lady in anotheligir 
poſture, though ſhe too was extended upoſtor 
the ground: ſhe had a ſword plunged into he qui. 
breaſt, and was juſt giving up the ghoſt; , ſhe 


fixed her dying looks upon a young man wil 
ſeemed to be ſtung to the heart with grief f 
the loſs of her. The painter had likewik 
brought into his piece, another figure, whid 
did not eſcape my attention. It repreſented 
an old man, of a very. handſome preſenc 


who looked at the bloody fight which lay 1 
- 0 
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fore him, with no leſs concern than the young 
man, Theſe dreadful images ſeemed to ſtrike 
them both with the fame ſorrow, but they re- 
ceived the impreſſions of it, each in a different 
manner, The old man was immerſed in a 
profound affliction, and ſeemed as if he were 
quite overwhelmed with it: whereas there was 
a ſort of fury mixed with the grief of the young 
man. All theſe things were painted ſo boldly, 
that we could have admired them for ever, 
My miſtreſs aſked what ſtory this picture repre- 
ſented. ** Madam,” anſwered Elvira, © it is a 
too true deſcription of the misfortunes of my 
family.” This reply was a ſpur to Aurora's 
curiolity, and made her ſo deſirous of being 
farther informed, that Don Pedro's widow 
could not help promiſing her that ſatisfaction. 
This promiſe, which was made before Ortiz, 
her two companions, and myſelf, kept us all 
four in the hall after dinner was ended. My 
iſtreſs would have ſent us out of the room; 


know the meaning of the picture, was ſo ob- 
liging as to bid us ſtay, telling us, that the 
ſtory the was going to relate did not at all re- 
quire ſecrecy. And immediately afterwards 
the began in theſe terms. 


HK. 


The marriage out of revenge. 
A NOVE L. | 
Oger, King of Sicily, had one brother 


and one ſiſter. His brother, called 
Mainfroy, 


but Elvira, who perceived that we longed to 
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Mainfroy, rebelled againſt him, and raiſcd 1 
war that was very bloody and violent; but h 
had the ill fortune to loſe two battles, and fal 
into the hands of the king, who inflicted yy 
other puniſhment upon him, but the loſs d 
liberty. This clemency only got Roger thy 
name of a barbarous tyrant among one par 
of his ſubjects. They ſaid that he ſpared his 
brother's life, with an intent to torture hin 
with a more ſlow and inhuman revenge. Al 
the reſt, with more grounds, imputed the 
hard uſage he ſuffered in priſon to his fiſt 
Mathilda. That princeſs had indeed ahvay 
hated the prince, and never gave over perſe 
cuting him till he died. She died ſoon after 
him, and her death was looked upon as a juf 
puniſhment for her unnatural cruelty. 
Mainfroy left two ſons behind him. The 
were but yet in their infancy. Roger ws 
ſomewhat tempted to rid himſelf of them by 
violent means, leſt, when they were grown up, 
the defire of revenging their father ſhould ev 
cite them to aſſemble a party, which was nd 
ſo utterly depreſſed, but that it was {till in 4 
condition to give the ſtate new troubles. Ht 
communicated his deſign to the ſenator Leon- 
tio Siffredi, his prime miniſter, who, in or 
der to diſſuade him from it, did himſelf un- 
dertake to educate Prince Henriquez, who 
was the eldeſt, and adviſed him to truſt the 
youngeſt, who was called Don Pedro, to the 
conſtable of Sicily. Roger, being perſuaded 
that theſe men would inſtil into the minds ot 


his nephews the ſubmiſſion which they * 
| im, 
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im, intruſted to them their care, and kept 
is niece, Conſtantia, in his own hands. She 


fils much about the age of Henriquez, and 
u the Princeſs Mathilda's only daughter. 
e allowed her women to attend her, and 
de aſtcrs to inſtruct her, and ſpared for no care 


her education. 

Leontio Siffredi had a caſtle two ſhort 
agues from Palermo, in a place called Bel- 
ont, There it was that he applied himſelf to 
nder Henriquez one day fit to mount the 
one of Sicily, He ſoon obſerved ſuch ami- 
dle qualities in the young prince, that he was 
careful of him, as if he himſelf had had 
o children, Yet he had two daughters. 
he eldeſt, called woes who was younger 
Va year than the prince, was perfectly beau- 


ul; and the younger, named Porcia, who, 
her birth, cauſed her mother's death, was 
oe: but in the cradle. Blanch and Prince 


enriquez felt a love for each other, as ſoon 
ever they were capable of loving ; but they 
ere not permitted to converſe together in pri- 
ite, However, the Prince did now and then 
nd an opportunity to do it. He knew ſo 
ell how to make the beſt of thoſe precious 
oments, that he prevailed upon Siffredi's 
aughter to permit him to put in execution a 
oject he had caſt in his mind, Juſt about 
at time, Leontio happened to be fent by 
te king into one of the remoteſt provinces of 
e whole iſland. During his abſence, Hen- 
quez had an opening made in the wall of his 
partment, which anſwered directly to Blanch's 
| chamber, 
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chamber, This opening was covered with j 
ſliding pannel of wainſcot, which was ſo nic 
ly fixed in the ceiling, that no eye could pe 
ceive the artifice. A very able architect, whon 
the Prince had engaged in his intereſts, (if 
the work with as much ſpeed as ſecrecy, 
By this means the amorous Henriquez gy 
often into his miſtreſs's apartment: but | 
did not abuſe her goodneſs. If ſhe was fo in 
2 as to grant him a private entry in 
her chamber, ſhe did it however upon the i 
ſurances he gave her that he would never a 
any favours but what were innocent and lay 
ful. One night he found her very une 
She had heard that Roger was dangeroufy 
ill, and that he had ſent for Siffredi, as chu 
cellor of the kingdom, to make, him the 
poſitary of his laſt will. She already repre 
ſented to her own imagination her dear Hen 
riquez upon a throne, and fearing ſhe {houll 
loſe him when in ſo high a rank, ſhe was f 
the greateſt trouble and confuſion. When hi 
appeared before her, her eyes were drownedi 
tears. What, weeping, Madam?“ faid It 
to her: How am I to interpret the ſorrol 
in which I ſce you?“ My Lord,” replied 
Blanch, * I cannot hide my fears from pot 
The king, your uncle, will ſhortly be nf 
more, and you muſt fill his throne, When! 
conſider how much your new greatneſs v 
ſet you above me, I own it gives me ſome u 
ealineſs. A monarch ſees things with and: 
ther eye than a lover; and that which . 
the utmoſt of his wiſhes, when he knew then 
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ras a power ſuperior to his own, touches him 
but weakly when he fees himſelf placed in ſa 
bigh a rank. Whether it be inſtinct or rea- 
on, I find ſuch ſtorms in my heart, as cannot 
de calmed by all the confidence which is due 
o your goodneſs, I do not diſtruſt your firm- 
:(s; I only Cetruſt my own fortune.“ A- 
orable Blanch,” anſwered the Prince, your 
cars are very obliging, and juſtify the. love 
bear you; but the exceſs to which you car- 
y your difidence, does not only ſhock my 
ove, but, if I may be ſo bold as to ſay it, e- 
en the eſteem you owe me. No, no; do not 
hiok that my deftiny can ever be ſeparated 
rom yours. Believe rather that you fhall for 
ver be my only joy, and my only happineſs, 
iſpel theſe vain alarms. Why ſhould they 
iſturb ſuch gentle moments?“ “„ Ah! my 
ord,” replied Blanch, „when you are 
rowned, your ſubjects will perhaps demand 
queen deſcended from a long race of kings, 
pnc by whole marriage you may add new 
ountries to your preſent dominions ; and 
d:rhaps, alas! you will anſwer their expecta- 
ions, even at the expence of your own detires,” 
What can make you ſo fond of tormenting 
ſourſelf,“ anſwered Henriquez, with ſome 
armth, © as to look into futurity for an af- 
cling thought? If Heaven takes the, King, 
„ uncle, to.itfelf, and makes me maſter of 
icily, I here ſwear to give you my hand, in 
capital Palermo, and in the preſence of the 
hole court: and I atteſt whatever we cſteem 
it facred to be witneſs of my oath.” : 
Vo“. II. C Henriquez's 
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Henriquez's proteſtations made Siffrediy R. 
daughter take heart again. The reft of their vi 
diſcourſe was about the king's illneſs. In ths wa 
Henriquez ſhewed the ſweetneſs of his tem. chi 
per, He grieved for his uncle's fate, though ſo 
he had ſo little cauſe to be concerned at it; Rat 
and the force of blood made him bewail z Whc: 
prince, whoſe death promiſed him a crown, Wan: 
But Blanch did not yet know all the misfor: tio 
tunes that threatened her. The Conſtable loo 
Sicily, who had met her at the chamber. doc 
one day, when he came to the caſtle about 
ſome important affairs, was ſtruck with her 
beauty, The next day he aſked her in mar 
riage of Siffredi, who gave his conſent; bu 
the king's fickneſs happening much about thi 
time, the match was deferred, and Blanch had 
as yet never heard a word of it. 

One morning, juſt as Henriquez had dref 
ed himſelf, he was ſurpriſed to ſee Leontig 
enter his apartment, followed by Blanch, 
« My Lord,” faid that miniſter, '** the new 
J bring, will, 1 believe, give you ſome afflic 
tion; but the conſolation with which it is 2t 


tended ought to moderate your grief, I rep 
King your uncle is dead: his death has le H Pene 
you heir of his ſceptre. Sicily is now unde lav 
your dominion, The grandees of the king 
dom wait at Palermo for your commands dire 
They have deputed me to receive them from Vi 
your own mouth; and I come, my Lord, p"*u 
with my daughter to pay you the firſt and f- ha. 
cereſt homage, which is due to you from you! 4 

men 


new ſubjects.” . The Prince, who knew that 
| N Roget 
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Roger had for about two moaths been ſeized 
with a fit of illneſs, which by little and little 
waſted him away, was not at all ſurpriſed at 
this news, Nevertheleſs, being ſtruck . with 
ſo ſudden a change of his condition, he found 
a thouſand confuſed motions riſing up in his 
heart, He remained thoughtful for ſome time, 
and then breaking ſilence, he ſpoke to Leon- 
tio as follows: Wile Siffredi, I have always 
looked upon you as my father. It ſhall be 
my glory to conduct myſelf by your counſels, 
and you ſhall in effect be King of Sicily more 
than myſelf,” At theſe words, going to a 
table upon which was a ſtandiſh, and taking 
Ja blank ſheet of paper, he writ his name at 
the bottom. What is your meaning, my 
Lord,” ſaid Siffredi to him? ** To give you. 
E proof of my acknowledgment and eſteem,” 
Ireplied Henriquez; and giving the paper to 
Blanch, Receive, Madam,” iaid he, this: 
pledge of my faith, and of the power I pive 
you over me.” Blanch took it with a bluſh, 
and made the Prince this anſwer : ** My 
Lord, I receive theſe favours with all the 
reſpect that is due to my King: but I de- 
pend upon a father, and therefore I beg 
leave to put this paper into. his hands, that he 
2 . with it whatever his prudence ſhalt 
lrect.“ 

With theſe words ſhe gave Henriquez 8 ſig- 
nature to her father. Then Siffredi obſerved 
what till that moment had eſcaped his pene- 
tration. He found how the Prince's ſenti- 
ments lay, and therefore ſaid to him; “ Your 
1 Majeſty 


Majeſty ſhall have no cauſe to blame me, 
will not abuſe the confidence” —— My 4 
Leontio,“ interrupted Henriquez, ** you alli 
never abuſe it, Whatever uſe you 1 6 
that paper, I ſhall approve of it. But,” co 
tinued he, I would have you be 
Palermo; prepare what is neceſſary for yi 
coronation, and tell my ſubjects, that | wil 
follow you very ſpeedily to receive their oa 
of fidelity, and to give them freſh aflurancy 
of my affetion.” The minifter obeyed til 
orders of his new maſter, and ſet out wil 
his daughter for Palermo. 5 
Some hours after their departure, Wo 
Prince too left Belmont, more wrapt up il 
the thoughts of his love, than with tl 
throne which he was going to take poſlcſhn 
of. When he made his entry into the cit 
nothing was to be heard but ſhouts. of joy 
and he went amidſt the acclamations of tht 
people to the palace, where every thing wi 
already prepared for the ceremony. He then 
found the Princeſs Conſtantia drefled in lon 
robes of mourning. She ſeemed very mud 
grieved for the loſs of Roger. As they owel 
each other a reciprocal compliment upon th 
death of that monarch, they both acquitted 
themſelves of it with a great deal of wit; but 
with a little more coldneſs on the fide of Heb 
Tiquez than on that of Conftantia, who, nos 
withſtanding the enmity between their fam 
lies, could not tell how to hate that prin, 
He placed himſelf upon the throne, and thi 


Princeſs ſeated herſelf on one fide of hin 
upon 
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pon an elbow- chair which ſtood ſomething 
oer than his. The grandees of the king- 
om took their places, each according to his 
Wink. The ceremony began: and. Leontio, 
chancellor, and depoſitary of the late 
ing's teſtament, having opened it, read it 
rough with an audible voice. The ſub- 
Wance of this act was, That Roger, ſeeing 


(1: 1m ſelf without children, named. the eldeſt: 
on of Mainfroy for his. ſucceſſor, on condi-- 
on he married the Princeſs. Conſtantia; but: 
Si. if he refuſed her his hand, he ſhould be 


Wc alide, and the crown go to his brother the 
Jafant Don Pedro, upon. the ſame condition. 
Wicnriquez was ſtrangely ſurpriſed. at theſe: 


Words: they gave him an inexpreſſible un- 
oo a{incls ; and this uncafinefs.. was made. ſtill. 
WW catcr, when Leontio, after. having. made an 


Ed of reading the will, ſaid: aloud to the. 
rhole aflembly, * My Lords, having made 
on to the preſent King his late Majeity's 
Patentions, this generous prince conſents to 
Honour his coulin the Princeſs. Conſtantia with. 
his hand,” At theſe words, Henriquez inter- 
rupted the chancellor. Leontio,” ſays he, 
remember the writing which Blanch”— 
F My Lord,” interrupted. Siffredi, without 
ziving the King time to proceed, here it is. 
The grandees of. the kingdom,” continued 
ic, ſhewing the note to the whole aſſembly, 
will fee by this writing the. eſteem your Ma- 
eſty has for the Princels, and the deference 


hou thew. to the late King your uncle.” Ha- 
0,882 g laid theſe words, he read over the wri- 
C 3 ting, 
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ting in the terms with which he himſelf had 
filled it up. By it the new King did, in the 
moſt authentic manner, make a promiſe of 
marriage to Conſtantia, conformable to Ro. 


ger's intentions, The hall reſounded with 
ſhouts of joy : © Long live our noble King 
Henriquez,” cried every body there preſent 
As the averſion which the Prince had always 
ſthewn for the Princeſs, was commonly known 
to the whole kingdom, they. were juſtly afraid 
that he would oppoſe the condition of the 
will, and fo ſet the nation in a flame. Bu 
the reading of the note diſpelling all thok 
tears, cauſed thoſe general acclamations, which 
in ſecret gave a thouſand wounds to the King) 
heart. 

Conſtantia, who both by her love and ko 
nour was more concerned in this joy than any 
body elſe, took this time to pay the King he 
acknowledgments. The King, notwithftand: 
ing his utmoſt efforts, could not help rect 
ving the Princeſs's compliments with uneaſ. 
neſs; his diforder was ſo great, that he coull 
not ſo much as give her ſuch an anſwer, 
even in common civility he ought to hart 
done. At length, not being able to contail 
himſelf any longer, he drew near to Siffred, 
who, by the duty of his office, was obliged b 
be by him, and ſaid to him in a low voice: 
4% What are you doing, Leontio? The paptt 
which I gave to your daughter was not in: 
tended for this purpoſe. ' You betray”— 


My Lord,” interrupted Siffredi once agaif, 
with * a bold voice, *© conſider your own got 
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If you refuſe to obey the will of the King 
your uncle, you loſe the crown- of Sicily.“ 
He had no ſooner ſaid this, than he went a- 
way farther from the King to avoid an an- 
ſwer. Henriquez remained in an inexpreſfible 
diſorder. He found himſelf torn with a thou- 
ſand contrary thoughts: He was enraged at 
Siffredi He could not reſolve to give up 
Blanch; and being divided between his love 
and his honour, he ſtood a great while in ſuſ- 
penſe what to do. Ar laft he came to a final 
determination, and reckoned he had found a 
way to preſerve Siffredi's daughter, without 
renouncing the throne, He pretended to ſub- 
mit entirely to Roger's will, intending, whilft 
a diſpenſation for his marriage with his couſm 
was {oliciting at Rome, to win over the gran- 
dccs of the kingdom, and fortify his power fo 
ſtrongly, as to be in a condition abſolutely to 
refuſe to obey the conditions that were im- 
poled upon him, 

8o ſoon as he had formed this deſign, he 
grew more calm, and turning towards Con- 
ſtantia, confirmed what the chancellor had 
before read to the whole aſſembly. But in the 
very moment that he was betraying his own 
thoughts ſo far as to -promiſe her his faith, 
Blanch entered the hall. She came by her 
father's command to pay her devoirs to the 
Princeſs; and the firſt thing that ſtruck her 
ears, was the words with which Henriquez 
promiſed Conſtantia his hand. To add to all 
this, Leontio, that ſhe might not doubt her 


misfortune, preſented her to Conſtantia, ſay- 


ing, 
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ha 
ing, © Child, pay your homage to yo e 
Queen, With her the joys of a Houriſhin tr 
reign, and a happy marriage.“ This dreadu ret 
blow quite overwhelmed the unfortunm ca. 
Blanch. In vain ſhe endeavoured to hide Hort 
concern. Her colour went away and return ol 
ſeveral times ſucceſſively, and all her bop 
trembled. Yet the Princeſs did not ſuſpect d 
thing. She aſcribed the confuſedneſs of Ho 
compliment to the perplexity of a young p 
ſon educated in a deſart, and not uſed. tou 
court, But it was not ſo with the you er 
King The fight of Blanch made him cha olu 
countenance, and the deſpair which he obſe elf, 
ved in her eyes put him beſide himfelf, Hrie. 
did not doubt but the judged by appearance ed 
and ſo concluded him faithleſs. He vou ses 
have been leſs uneaſy, could he have foundu are 
opportunity of {peaking to her; bet how wiWoic; 
that poſſible, when all Sicily had their mn: 
fixed upon him? Beſides, the cruel SiffrelfMcat 
deprived him of all hopes of. doing it. Dime 
miniſter, who could read the ſentiments Mou 
thoſe two lovers in their faces, and was o b 
firous to prevent the miſchiefs which the voWour 
lence of their paſſion might. bring upon lcd 
ſtate, had the cunning to take his daugbe ng; 
out of the aſſembly, and carry her with h ver 
to Belmont, in a reſolution to haſten our 


marriage as faſt as poſſible, for ſeveral rea 


ſons. | 

When they were come thither, he acquaiak 
ed her with all the horror of her deſtiny. ff 
declared to her, that he had promiied her 
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he Conſtable, © Juſt Heaven!“ cried the in 
\ tranſport of grief, which even her father's 
weſence could not reſtrain, “to what un- 
Heard- of wretchedneſs do you reſerve the un- 
ortunate Blanch!'' This tranſport was ſo 
'olent, that all the faculties of her ſoul were 
uſpended by it: her body ſeemed to be frozen; 
ind becoming as pale as death, ſhe dropped 
down in a ſwoon in her father's. arms. He 
as moved with the condition in which he 
aw her, Yet though he was very ſorry at 
er being ſo uneaſy, he ſtuck firm to his re- 
olutions. Blanch at length returned to her- 
elf, more by means of the ſharpneſs. of her 
grief, than by the water which Siffredi ſprin- 
led in her face; and when at the opening her 
yes in a languiſking manner, ſhe beheld his 
are to afliſt her:“ My Lord,” faid the in a 
oice that could hardly be heard for ſighs, I 
m aſhamed to let you ſee my weakneſs; but 
leath, which muſt certainly come in a ſhort. 
ime to end all my torments, will ſoon deliver 
you of an unhappy daughter, who has been 
© bold as to diſpoſe of her heart without 
four conſent,” No, my dear Blanch,” re- 
lied Leontio; © there is no fear of your dy- 
Ng; your virtue will ſoon reaſſume its empire 
Per you. The Conſtable's alliance is an ho- 
our to you. He is the moſt conſiderable 
atch in the kingdom,” ——* I have a very | 
Preat eſteem for his perſon and merit,” inter- 
Puptcd Blanch; „“ but, my Lord, * King 
ad given me hopes Daughter,“ inter- 
upted Siffredi in his turn, I know as much 


of. 
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of that matter as you can tell me. I am ny 
unacquainted with your tenderneſs for thy 
prince, nor ſhould I diſapprove of it in othe 
conjunctures. I ſhould even be zealous to pro. 
cure you Henriquez for a huſband, if his own 
honour, and that of the nation, did not ch. 
lige him to marry Conſtantia, But upon thi 
condition alone it is, that the late King mad 
him his ſucceſſor. Would you have him pre: 
fer you to the crown of Sicily ? I myſelf an 
not a little grieved to ſee this misfortune fil 
upon you; but ſince there is no reſiſting ou 
deſtiny, I would have you once for all make; 
generous effort. What a ſtain would it be u 
your glory, to let the whole kingdom oblery 
that you have flattered yourſelf with vain ex 
pectations! Your paſſion for the King woll 
ſet malicious tongues a-prating ; and the 0 
ly way to hinder it, is to marry the Conſtable 
In ſhort, Blanch, you have no time left you 
to deliberate, The King gives you up for! 
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throne: he marries Conſtantia, The Co pl: 
ſtable has my promiſe : I beg you would df. 
engage it; and if, to prevail upon you, tho arri 
is a neceſſity for me to make ufe of my auto ine 
rity, I command you to do. it.” able 
Concluding with theſe words, he left bay! 

to reflect upon what he bad ſaid. He hope ee 
that when the had duly weighed the arace 
ments he had made uſe of to help her viru e, t! 
to get the better of her paſſion, ſhe would e u 
herlelf reſolve to take the Conſtable: for a hh 
band. He was not deceived : but what d lov 
to t! 


it coſt the miſcrable Blanch before ſhe coul N 
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Ake this reſolution ? She was in a condition 
hat would have drawn pity from the hardeſt 
cart. The affliction of finding her fears of 
on Henriquez's infidelity turned into cer- 
ainties, and of being forced not only to give 
ver all thoughts of him, but alſo to marry a a 
an whom ſhe could not love, cauſed in her 
cart ſuch violent pangs of grief, that every 
noment brought new torments along with it: 
fe my miſcry is certain,” cried ſhe, * how 
aal reſiſt it and live? Pitileſs deſtiny ! why 
id you feed me with ſuch ſoothing hopes, if 
ou {till meant to precipitate me into an abyſs 
f misfortunes? And thou, perfidious lover, 
ow dareſt thou give thy hand to another, 
hen thou hadſt promiſed me eternal fidelity ? 
laſt thou ſo ſoon forgot the faith you have 
vorn to me? But, to punith thy deceit, 
rant heaven that the conjugal bed which 
ou art about to ſtain with thy treachery, 
Way give thee nothing but remorſe, inſtead 
W pleaſure! May Confſtantia's embraces fill 
falſe heart with mortal poiſon ! May thy 
arriage become as gloomy and diſmal as 
ic! Yes, traitor, I will marry the Con- 
able, whom I hate, to be revenged upon 


cf; to punith myſelf for having choſen 


ce for the object of my fooliſh paſſion, 
Vc my religion forbids me touching my 
. che days that I have yet to live ſhall be but 
a ntppy chain of trouble and forrow. If 


Mou ſtill preſerveſt for me ſome ſmall particle 
FF [ove, I thall be revenged by throwing myſelf 
Noche arms of another before thy perfidious 
F face; 


* 
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face; and if thou haſt entirely forgot mt 
Sicily may at leaſt boaſt that ſhe has prod. 
ced one woman, who had the courage ty 
puniſh herſelf for having too careleſsly diſpy 


{ed of her heart.” 


In ſuch a condition, this melancholy vt 
tim of love and duty ſpent the night which 
preceded her marriage with the Conftahle 
Siffredi finding her next day reſolved to obg 
his commands, made what haſte he could 9 
take her while the was in this temper, H. 


ſent for the Conſtable to Belmont that vey 


day, and married him ſecretly to his daughter, 
in the chapel of the caſtle, What a day wa 
this to Blanch ? She was not only obliged u 
renounce a crown, to loſe a darling lover 
and marry one ſhe abhorred; but the was al 
ſo forced to put a conſtraint upon her thouphy 
before a huſband who was naturally jealous 
and who loved her above all things, The 
Conſtable, overjoyed at his happineſs, was a 
ways at her feet. He did not ſo much as gig 
her the poor conſolation of bewailing haf 
misfortunes in ſecret. , When night cam 
Leontio's daughter found her afffiction in 
creaſe every moment more and more, Wha 
was it then, when her women, having ut 
dreſſed her, left her alone with the Conſtable! 
He aſked her kindly what was the. cauſe of 1h 
dejection the ſeemed to be in. This queſtion 
perplexed Blanch, who pretended ſhe was il 
Her huſband at firſt believed her; but he loo 
had other thoughts. As he was really ut 
eaſy at the condition in which he ſaw * 

a 


— 


Cup. 4. G AE $1 


and preſſed her to go to bed, his inſtances, 
which he conſtrued to his diſadvantage, pre- 
ſented to her mind ſo diſtracting an image, 
that, not being able to reſtrain herſelf any 
longer, the gave a free courſe to her ſighs and 
tears. What a ſight was this for a man who 
bought himſelf now at the top of his wiſhes ? 
ne no longer doubted but his wife's affliction 
concealed tome fatal ſecret. However, though 
his thoughts reduced him almoſt to as deplo- 
ble a ſtate as Blanch herſelf, he had ſtrength 
eaough to hide his ſuſpicions. He redoubled 
lis afliduities, and preſſed her more and more 
o go to bad, aſſuring her that he would ſuffer 
er to take all the reſt the had occation for. 
ay, he offered to call her women to her, if 
„be thought their affiſtance would alleviate 
er illneſs, Blanch taking courage upon this 
romiſe, told him, that fleep was all the 
vanted in her preſent weakneſs. He pre- 
ended to believe her. They both went to 
Vc, and ſpent the night very differently 
ron what two lovers that are joined in affec- 
oa, as well as marriage; are uſed to do. 
Ns Whilſt Siffredi's daughter gave herſelf up 
a grict, the Conſtable was ſtudying what 
$0uld be the cauſe of his being ſo unhappy. 
e cally imagined, that he had a rival; but 
yacn he endeavoured to gueſs who it ſhould 
Age, he loft himſelf in the multitude of his 
EP" ideas, He only knew, that he was the 
it unfortunate of mankind, He ſpent two 
arts in three of the night in theſe agitations, 
hen a hollow noiſe ſtruck his car. He was 


Vor. II. D very 
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Ch 
very much ſurpriſed to hear ſomebody tre mu 
lowly along the room. He fancied he muf , 
be miſtaken : for he remembered he himſch bis 
had ſhut the door, after Blanch's women were * 
gone out of the chamber. He drew the cur.. 
tain, that his eyes might be witneſs of the pa 
cauſe of the noiſe he heard; but the ligh I 
which was left in the chimney was gone out, Mei. 
Soon afterwards he heard a voice call Bland fuß 
ſeveral times in a feeble and danguiſhing tone, RIA 

Then his jealous ſuſpicions made him almol nu 
mad with fury; and his honour obliging hin bin 
to riſe, in order to prevent an injury, or Mie 
revenged for it, he took his ſword, and wen .. 
towards the place whence the voice ſeemed u ing 
come. He found a naked ſword claſh with Me 
own. He advances : the other retired. Hs; 
purſues : the other gets away from his purſuit t t 
He ſearches for him who ſeemed to fly fuel 
him in every corner of the room, as well ic 
he could in the dark; but can find no moꝶ ne 
of him. He ſtands ftill : he liſtens a while G: 
but can hear nothing. What an enchantmenlWr: 
was here! He goes to the door, fancying tai... 
the ſecret enemy of his honour might bac, 
eſcaped that way; but that was ſhut hin, 
bolted as before, Not knowing what 08S... 
make of all this, he called ſome of his ſer ſpi 
-yants that lay neareſt him; and as he open 
the door to make them hear him the bete ir o 
he ſtood in the midſt of it upon his guard, nec 
Fear the perſon he looked for ſhould eſcapt 10u 
him. At his call, ſome of the ſervants ran ing 
im with candles in their hands; he takes Mit, 


liga 
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light, and makes a new ſearch in the chamber, 


his ſword drawn. Yet, notwithſtanding all 
his diligence, he could find nobody, nor no 
fon of any body's having been there. He 
could diſcover no private door, nor any other 
aſſage for a man to get in at. Yet he was 
well aflured, that his ears had not been de- 
ceined. He ſtill remained in a ftrange con- 
fuſion of thoughts, "Fo have recourſe to 
Blanch, would have been in vain ; it was too 
much her intereſt to diſguiſe the truth, for 
him to expect the leaſt information from her. 
He therefore choſe rather to open his heart to 
Leontio; and ſo ſent away the ſervants, tell- 
ing them he thought he had heard a noiſe in 
the room, but found he was deceived, He met 
his father-in-law coming out of his apartment 
it the buſtle he had heard, and made him a 
lation of what bei happened, with all the 
iſorder and affliction that it is poſſible to ima- 
PC, | 
Siffredi was amazed at what he heard. 
Though he did not think. ſuch an accident 
atural, yet he believed it to be true; and 
udging the King's love to be capable of any 
hing, he was very uneaſy at it. But, how- 


er, he was ſo far from adding to the jealous. 


picions of his ſon-in-law, by telling him 
is own, that he repreſented to him, with an 
ir of confidence,“ That the voice he ima- 
ned he had heard, and the ſword which he 


ought he had claſhed with, could be no- 


ning but the phantoms of an imagination- 


Witurbed with jealouſy : that it was impoſſible 


1 | any. 


might be miſtaken ; or elſe thought it better 
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any body ſhould have been in his daughter iN fu 
chamber; that as for the melancholy which ch 
he obſerved in her, it might really be cauſel fe. 
by ſome little indiſpoſition: that her honor bei 
ought not to be condemned for the weakneß an. 
of her conſtitution : that change of conditica Wl 
to one who had always lived a retired life, and en. 
faw herſelf ſuddenly delivered up to a man 
whom ſhe had not had time to know, and o 


love, might occaſion thoſe tears, thoſe ſigb WF * 


and that affliction, of which. he complained: WFP"! 
that it was time and æſſiduity muſt kindle lo 
1n the heart of a woman of birth : that he 
would have him calm his uncaſinefs, and re 
double his tenderneſs, in order to make Blangk 
give ear to his affection; and therefore he ad: 
viſed him to return to. her, and believe, that 
her virtue was {ſuch as would not admit of + 
ny ſuſpicion.” 

The Conſtable made no anſwer to thek 
arguments; and either did indeed begin tt 
fancy, that in the diforder of his mind ht 


to diflemble, than vainly to endeavour to cos. 
vince the old man of an accident ſo void d 
probability. He returned to his. wife's apart 
ment, went to bed again to her, and. endes 
voured to get ſome reſpite from his cares, It 
the arms of fleep. Blanch, on her fide, thi 
ſorrowſul Blanch, was not a whit more at eale, 
She had but too plainly heard the ſame thing 
that her huſband did, and could not afcribet0 
her imagination, an adventure of which he 


knew the ſecret and the motives, She ws 
ſurprikl 
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ſurpriſed that Henriquez ſhould come into her 
chamber, after having ſo ſolemnly given his 
faith to the Princeſs Conſtantia. Inſtead of 
being pleaſed with this attempt, or receiving 
any ſatis faction from it, the looked upon it as 
an additional affront, and was but the more 
enraged. 
Whilſt Siffredi's daughter was prejudiced a- 

gainſt the young King, and thought him the 
moſt guilty traitor upon earth; that unhappy 
prince, {till more entangled in her charms than 
ever, was impatient to ſpeak with her, that 
he might convince her how unjuſt the was in 
judging of him by appearances- He would 
have come ſooner to Belmont for this purpoſe, . 
bf his affairs would have permitted; but he 
could not, till that night, get away from 
court. He too well knew every corner of the 
place in which he had been brought up, to 
find any difficulty in ſtealing privately into 
ditiredi's caſtle; beſides, he had ſtill the key 
of a back- door that let into the garden. This 
way he paſſed into his old apartment, and ſo 
into Blanch's chamber. You may eafily ima-- 
gine how much he was amazed to find a man 
here, and to feel a ſword cla{h with his. He 
had much ado to contain himfclt from puniſh- 
Ing that moment the audacious wretch, who 
lurft lift his ſacrilegious hand againſt his 
King: but the complaiſance he owed to Le- 
nto's daughter, ſuſpended his reſentment. 
e went out in the fame manner he came in, 
ad took his way to Palermo, in greater 
double than ever. He arrived there ſome- 
D 3 moments. 
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moments before day, and ſhut himſelf” up in 
his apartment. He was too much diſturbed w 
think of repoſe. He thought of nothing but 
returning once more to Belmont. His ſafety, 
his honour, and, above all, his love, would 
not ſuffer himſelf to defer an eclairciflement 
of the circumſtances of ſuch an accident. 

As ſoon as it was day, he commanded his 
hunting-equipage to be got ready, and, unde 
pretence of that diverſion, rode deep into the 
foreſt of Belmont with his huntfmen, and 
ſome of his courtiers. For ſome time he fol- 
lowed the ſport cloſe, the better to conceal hi 
deſign; and when he ſaw every body in er- 
neſt purſuit of the game, he turned. aſide by 
himſelf, and rode to the caſtle of Belmont with 
ſuch ſpeed and impatience, that he had in 4 
moment run over all the ſpace of ground 
which parted him from the perſon: he adored, 
He was ſtudying for ſome plauſible pretence 
to ſpeak with Siffredi's daughter in private, 
when crofling a little narrow road which led 
to one of the gates of the park, he perceived 
fitting near the place where he was, two we 
men, in diſcourſe with each other, at the foot 
of a tree. He did not doubt but theſe perſons 
belonged to the caſtle, and was therefore in 
ſome emotion at the ſight of them; but the 
was in a much greater diſorder when one d 
the women turning her head, at the noiſe of: 
horſe's tread, he beheld his dear Blanch. She 
was retired a little way from the caſtle with 
Niſa, the maid in whom ſhe placed the great 


eſt confidence, and came thither to * 
lealt 


a 


leaſt, the pleaſure of bewailing her misfor- 
tunes at freedom 2 

He ran, he flew to her feet, and was very 
much grieved to ſee in her eyes all the ſigns 
of a deep affliction. Adorable Blanch,” 
ſaid he, ©* ſuſpend your ſorrow till you have 
heard what I have to ſay, I own, appearan- 
ces make me ſeem guilty; but when you 
know the deſign I have formed for your ſake, 


what you think a crime, will appear to a 


proof of my innocence and the exceſs of my 
ove.” Theſe words, which Henriquez thought 
vere ſufficient to moderate Blanch's affliction, 
made it tem times more violent than ever. She 
vould have anſwered, but her ſobs roſe ſo faſt; 
hat they ſtopped up the organs of her voice: 

he prince, ſurpriſed at this exceſs of grief, 


id to her, What, Madam, will nothing 


alm your uncaſineſs ? What have I done to 
orfeit your confidence, when I hazard my 
rown and life to keep myſelf yours?“ Ar 


Wength Leontio's daughter, with the utmoſt 


lifliculty, made anſwer, © My Lord, your 
rromiſes are at preſent unſeaſonable : nothing 
bow can join my deſtiny to yours,” Ah, 
blanch,” cried Henriquez, what do IJ hear? 
Vho can raviſh you from me? Who dares 
tand up againſt the fury of a King, who 
ould rather fet the whole nation in a flame, 
an ſee hunſelf deprived of all his hopes?“ 

Your whole power, my Lord,” replied Sif- 
redi's daughter in a languiſhing voice, is 
ot able to remove the obſtacles that part us. 


am the Conſtable's wife.“ 
The 
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% The Conſtable's wife !” cried the prineg 
ſtarting back. He was ſo ſtruck with thi 


left him. He dropt down at the foot of a tre 
which was behind him. He trembled, aud 
turned pale, and had no faculty at libery, 
but that of. his eyes; which he fixed upon 
Blanch in ſuch a manner, as ſhewed but 100 
plainly. the ſenſe he had of this irreparabl 
misfortune, She, on her fide, looked up 
tim, with an aſpect that ſufficiently informel 
him her trouble was very little ſhort of his; 
and theſe two unhappy lovers kept a filenc! 
which had ſomething in it very dreadful, At 
length, the prince, with much ado, recovering 
from his diſorder, cried out with a ſigh, 
«© Ah, Blanch, what have you done? Yau 
have ruined me, and yourſelf too, by your 
eredulity,” 

Blanch was angry at the prince's ſeeming tg 
throw the blame upon her, when ſhe thought 
ſhe had ſuch undeniable proofs of his guilt 
„What, my Lord,” replied the, do you 
add diſſimulation to your infidelity ? Woull 
you have me belie my eyes and cars, and 
think you innocent, in ſpite of their evidence! 
No, my Lord, I own I am not capable of þ 
great a conqueſt over my reaſon.” © But ye, 
Madam,” anſwered the King, * thoſe eviden 
ces which you think ſo certain, are what hat 
impoſed upon you. They themſelves affiſted 
to betray you; and it is no leſs true, that! 
am innocent and conſtant, than that you art 


the Conſtable's wife.“ Fy, my a 
pli 


blow, that he could ſay no more. His ſtrength Ml 


* ap· 4. OF GIL BLAS. 45 
lied ſhe, „did not I hear you confirm the 
bromiſe of your hand and heart to Conſtan- 
iz? Did not you aſſure the grandees of the 
tingdom, that you would obey the late King's 
will? and did not the Princeſs receive the ho- 
mages of your new ſubjects, in quality of 
our wife, and their queen? Now, were my 
yes deceived ? Say, ſay rather, faithleſs as 
you are, that you did nor think Blanch fit to 
de put in the ſcale againſt a crown; and with- 
but debaſing yourſelf ſo far, as to pretend to 
; paſſion which is now dead, or perhaps was 
ever alive in you, confeſs that you thought the 
Sicilian throne more ſecure with Conſtantia, 
han with Leontio's daughter, You are in 
he right, my Lord : I no more deſerved a 
Wrown than I did the heart of ſo great a 
prince as you. I was too vain to dare to pre- 
end to either ; but then you ought not to have 
cept me in that error of mine. You know 
healarms I had of your ruin, which I thought 
nfallible, if you adhered to my intereſt; 
Yhy did you argue againſt them? Why was 
you ſo cruel as to diſſipate my fears? I ſhould 
lſc have accuſed my own fate, inſtead of you; 
nd, however, you would, at leaſt, have ſtill 
preſerved my heart, and hindered me from 
poſing of my. hand, which no other ſhould 
ver have obtained of me. But it is now too 
ate to juſtify yourſelf. Jam the Conſtable's 
ite; and ſince this. converſation with ano- 
ber man may be a blot on my honour, I beg 
your Majeſty's pardon, if I take leave to with- 

N draw 


ct, 


his 


* 


that Blanch had given him by the news of he 


haf 
Tl 


ere 
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draw from one whom J am not any longer x 
liberty to hear.” | 


With theſe words ſhe went from Hen Hf je 
end 


quez, with all the haſte the was capable of 
in the condition ſhe was in. Stay, Me Wie 


dam,“ cried he; ** afflit not thus a prince, ee, 


who would ſooner overturn the throne, which e 
you upbraid him for having preferred to your hel, 
love, than anſwer his ſubjects expectations WMP 
+ This, facrifice,” replied Blanch, will non 
do no good. I muſt be parted from the Co 
ſtable, before theſe tranſports of generofiy Mi"! 
will be of uſe. Since 1 am no fonger miſtres|iP'''" 
of myſelf, it matters not now what diſorder" 4: 
you create in Sicily, or to whom you give”: 
your hand, If I have been ſo weak as to ſuf. 
fer my heart to be [ſurpriſed and caught, IF" 
Mall at leaſt have ſtrength enough to allay in 2 
motions, and to thew the new King of Sicily,” 
that the Conſtable's wife is no longer Printe 
Henriquez's lover.“ Saying theſe words, {be he 
entered ſuddenly with Niſa into the park, 
which ſhe was now come up to, and clapping 
to the door, left the prince overwhelmed wic 
grief. He could not overcome the ſorrow 


marriage. Perfidious woman,” cried bt, 
« I fee you have quite loft the remembrance 
of our engagement. In ſpite of my. oaths and 
yours, we are ſeparated for ever, The ideal 
had formed of poſſeſſing your charms wi 
then but a vain illuſion : ah, cruel Blanch, 
how dear do I pay for the advantage of having 
perſuaded you to receive my addrefles !” 


Then 


ap. 44 OF GIL BLAS. 475 


Then the image of his rival's happineſs of. 
red itſelf to his mind, with all the harrors 
of jcalouſy ; which curſed paſſion got ſuch aſ- 
-ndant over him for ſome moments, that he 
vas ready to ſacrifice to his fury the Conſta- 
le, and Siffredi himſelf, But reaſon, by lit - 
le and little, again calmed the violence of 
heſe thoughts. Yet the impoſſibility where- 
a he ſaw himſelf, of convincing Blanch of 
is fidelity, almoſt drove him to deſpair. He 
lattered himſelf that he ſhould ſoon efface 
hoſe evil impreſſions, if he could but diſcourſe 
ith her at liberty, To bring that about, he 
aged it neceflary to remove the Conſtable 
ut of the way, and therefore reſolved tu have 
im ſeized as a fuſpicious perſon, in the pre- 
ent conjuncture of affairs. He gave orders 
bout it to the captain of his guard, who re- 
aired immediately to Belmont, took him into 
uſtody about evening, and brought him to 
he caſtle of Palermo. | 

This incident put all the family at Belmont 
to great conſternation. Siffredi went awa 
hat moment, to be ſecurity to the King for his 
on- in law's innocence, and to repreſent to him 
he fatal conſequences of ſuch an unjuſt im- 
riſonment, The King, who indeed expect- 
d that Leontio would ſoon be with him, but 
as willing to have a free interview with 
planch, before he releaſed the Conſtable, had 
xpreſly commanded that nobody ſhould be 
emitted to him till next morning; but Le- 
ntlo, notwithſtanding this order, managed 
ſo well, as to get into his preſence : My 


hen Lord,” 
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Lord,” faid he the moment he entered, He 
a loyal ſubject dare complain of his maſter | 
come to complain of you to yourſelf, Why bla 
crime has my ſon-in-law committed? Hy; 
your Majeſty duly confidered the eternal ſha nit 
with which you cover my family, and Mor 
conſequences of an actien, which may alienag © 
from your intereſts, the hearts of hoſe veel 
enjoy the higheſt places in the kingdom he 
& I have certain advice,” replied the King on 
& that the Conſtable holds a criminal corm jot 
ſpondence with the Infant Don Pedro.“ rin 
criminal correſpondence !” interrupted Leap lau 
tio, ſurpriſed. Ah, my Lord, believe it an 
No treachery was ever known in the fai ooo 


of the Siffredi: the Conſtable's being my fon 
in-law, might be enough of itfelt to cle 
him from all ſuſpicion, The Conſtable is is 
nocent; but it was ſome private view f 
which you had him ſeized.” 

“ Since you ſpeak ſo plain,” replied th 
King, I will do ſo too. How can yu 
condemn me for your ſon's impriſonment 
Have not Iten times more reaſon to condem ew 
you for your cruelty ? You it is, barbara 
Siffredi, that have robbed me of my quitWne 
and reduced me to a condition more miſen 
ble than that of the vileſt wretch upon earl 
For, do not flatter yourſelf that J have tab 
the reſolutions you imagine. My marrig t dur 
with Conſtantia is all a fiction“ Hon 
my Lord,” interrupted Leontio, “ can 0 
intend not to marry the Princeſs, after havid 
made her ſo ſolemn a promiſe, in the face 


his 
Vo! 


| 


he whole nation?“ * If Tdo batt: their ex- 
vectations,” anſwered the King, you can 
blame nobody but yourſelf, Why did you 
rive me to the neceſſity of making that pro- _ 
Wniſe, fince I can never perform it? Why did 
you fill up with Conſtantia's name the wri- 
ing I gave your daughter? You knew very 
vell what I meant by it. Why did you play 
he tyrant over Blanch's heart, in forcing her 
Wo marry a man ſhe could not love? And what 
ight had you over mine, to diſpoſe of it to a 
rinceſs I abhor ? Have you forgot ſhe is the 
laughter of Matilda, that cruel Matilda, who, 
rampling upon all the laws of humanity and 
lood, was the cauſe of my father's ending 
dis days in a rigorous captivity ? And ſhall I 
arry her? No, Siffredi, lay afide thoſe: 
opes. Before Hymen lights his torch for 
ch a match, you thall firſt behold all Sicily 
flames, and its fields overflowed with 
lood.“ | 
Do not my ears deceive me?“ cried Le- 
ntio. Ah, Sir what a proſpe& do you 
Pew me? What reſolves do I hear? But I 
alarmed in vain,“ continued he in another 
ne, © You have too great a love for your 
pbjects, to bring ſuch miſeries upon them. 
ou will not ſuffer yourſelf to be overcome by 
is fooliſh paſſion. You will not tarniſh all 
dur virtues, by falling into the weakneſſes of 
e common ſort of mankind. If I gave my 
wghter to the Conſtable, it was to gain to 
ur Majeſty's intereſts a valiant ſubject, who 
his perſonal bravery and power in the ar- 
Vor. II. E my, 
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my, might defend your cauſe againſt Don be 
dro. I thought, that, by binding his famil 
to mine, in ſo cloſe a chain“ -“ It is thy 
chain,” cried the King, © that fatal chain 
which has ruined me. Thou cruel friend, k 
give me a wound ſo incurable ! Did you think 
I ſhould be obliged to you for ſtrengthening 
my power, at the expence of every thing thy 
is dear to me? Why could not you leave ny 
to defend my own cauſe ? Have I not courig 
enough to quell thoſe who dare rife again 
me ? The Conſtable himſelf ſhould have found 
I had, if he had diſobeyed me. I well knoy 
that kings ought not to be tyrants ; that thei 
people's happineſs ſhould be their firſt care: 
but are they, therefore, to be their ſubjed 
flaves? And when Heaven has once mad: 
choice of them to govern, do they forfeit th 
right which every man has, of diſpoſing d 
their own affections ? If they have not poet 
to enjoy them, as the pooreſt ſubject has, tak 
back, Siffredi, the ſovereignty which you 
were ſo fond of ſecuring, at the expence « 
my repole,” | 
- * You know, my Lord,” replied Leonti 
&« that your marriage with the Princeſs wi 
by the late King, made the condition of yout 
fucceeding to the crown.“ And wit 
right,“ anſwered Henriquez, had he 
make ſuch a law? Did he receive the ſucct 
fion from his brother, King Charles, updt 
the ſame unworthy conditions? How coul 
you be ſo weak, as to agree to ſuch a piece of 


injuſtice? For a chancellor, you are very li 
| | ti 
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le acquainted with our conſtitution, In a 
ord, when I promiſed Conſtantia my hand, 
did it againſt my will, and am reſolved not 
o ſtand to the engagement : if Don Pedro, 
pon this refuſal, endeavours to pull me from 
iy throne, our {words alone, without enga- 
ping the people in our quarrel, may decide 
he conteſt, and ſhew which is moſt worthy 
o reign,” Leontio durſt not preſs him any 
further; but contented himſelf with begging, 
pon his knees, his fon-in-law's liberty, 
hich he obtained, “ Go,” ſaid the king; 
return to Belmont, The Conſtable ſhall fol- 
os you preſently,” Siffredi went back di- 
ey to Belmont, confident that his ſon- in- 
Dar would be there almoſt as ſoon as himſelf; 
but he was deceived, Henriquez was reſol- 
ed to ſee Blanch that night, and therefore 
deterred ſetting the Conſtable at liberty tifl 

next day, 
Mean time, the Conſtable had very melan- 
holy reflections. This impriſonment made 
him gueſs at the true cauſe why this marriage 
vas unfortunate, He abandoned himſelf, 
herefore, entirely to his jealouſy ; and, con- 
trary to the loyalty which had hitherto been 
o conſpicuous in him, breathed forth nothing 
but revenge and fury; as he rightly imagined 
hat the King would not fail to be with 
Dlanch that night, he begged the governour of 
he caſtle to let him out of priſon upon an affair 
df the utmoſt importance, and promiſed to 
ender himſelf up again into his hands the very 
xt morning, before it was light, The go- 
E 2 vernour, 
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vernour, who was one of his creatures, con 5d 
* ſented the more readily, becauſe he knew thy i tai 
Siffredi had already obtained his liberty; and, art 
to add to the obligation, he lent him a hork cha 
to go to Belmont. The Conſtable being mo 
rived there, tied his horſe to a tree; entered vil 
into the park by a little door, which he ke yo 
a key of, and was ſo lucky as to get into the tim 
caſtle without meeting any body. He wen ter. 
directly to his wife's apartment, and hid him lane 
ſelf in the antechamber, behind a ſcreen tha har 
ſtood there. From thence he thought EH by 
might ſee every thing that paſſed, and repair {pro 
fuddenly to Blanch's chamber, if he heard the not 
leaſt noife there. Soon afterwards he u hi 
Niſa come out from thence, and go into the obl: 


little room where the lay. 

Siffredi's daughter, who preſently gueſſed 
at the motive of her huſband's impriſonment, 
imagined he would hardly come that night 9 
Belmont, though her father told her that the mea 
King had aſſured him the Conſtable ſhould 
ſer out ſoon after him, She did not doubt but 
Henriquez would make uſe of ſuch an oppor 
runity, to ſee and talk with her in private. lu 
this thought, ſhe waited for that prince, t0 
blame him for an action which might han 
terrible conſequences, with reſpect to het, 
And, indeed, ſoon after Niſa was gone, tht 
private door opened, and the King threw hi- 
ſelf at Blanch's feet. For Heaven's fakt, 
Madam, cried he, “do not condemn mt, 
till you have heard what I have to ſay in 1 
defence, If I impriſoned the Conſtable, con 


ſider 
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ſider it was the only means I had left, to ob- 
tain an opportunity of juſtifying myſelf. This 
artifice is to be laid wholly to your own 
charge, Why did you refuſe to hear me this 
morning? Alas, to-morrow your huſband 
will be at liberty, and I muſt then talk with 
you no more. Hear me, therefore, this laſt 
time. Since the loſs of you will make: me e- 
ternally miſerable, grant me, at leaſt, che me- 
lancholy confolation of informing you, that [ 
have not drawn this mis fortune upon myſelf 
by my infidelity, If I made Conftantia a 
promiſe of my hand, it was becauſe I could 
not poſhbly avoid it in the circumſtances. to 
which your father had reduced me. I was 
obliged to deceive the Princeſs, both for your 
intereſt and my own, in order to ſecure to you 
the crown and perſon of your lover. I flat- 
tered myſelf ſo far as to believe I ſhould ſuc- 
eed in my deſign, I had already concerted 
meaſures to break this engagement: but you 
ave deſtroyed my labour, and by diſpoſing 
of yourſelf upon too flight grounds, have pre- 
pared irreparable miſery for two hearts, which 
otherwiſe might have enjoyed the greateſt 
ou in the reciprocal love they bore each 
er“ | 

He ended theſe words with ſuch unfeigned 
narks of the deepeſt deſpair, that Blanch be- 
zan to be moved at it. She now no longer 
loudted his innocence. At firſt ſhe was a lit- 
le rejoiced at it ; but afterwards it made the 
enſe of her misfortunes more intolerable than 
ver.“ Ah, my Lord,” ſaid the to the 
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King, when I conſider how Fate has gif 
poſed of us, the finding you guiltleſs increaſy 
my torment! Wretch that I am, what hay 
I done? My anger has ruined me. I though 
myſelf deſerted, and in my reſentment hay 
accepted of the Conſtable, whom my father 
preſented to me. It is I that am the -crimj 
nal; it is I am the ſole cauſe of our miſery, 
Alas, then, at the very time when I accuſe 
you of treachery, it was I, too credulous foo 
that broke all the ties which I had ſworn 
ſhould be eternal! Do you revenge yourſzlf 
my Lord, in your turn; hate, hate the ungrate 
ful Blanch.” Forget“ “ Is it poflible 
Madam for me to hate you?” interrupted 
Henriquez mournfully : © can I tear from ny 
heart a paſhon, which even your injuſtice 
could not extinguiſh ?” © There is now, ny 
Lord,” replied Siffredi's daughter, fighing 
*« a neceſlity you ſhould make that effort” 
„ Shall you yourſelf be capable of ſud 
an effort?“ anſwered the King. I am nd 
certain I ſhall quite conquer my affection) 


zeplied ſne, but I will ſpare no pains u 


bring 


it about.“ Ah cruel !” faid tt 
prince, if once you form ſuch a deſign 
you will eafily blot from your remembran 
the forſaken Henriquez.” © What opinion do 
you then entertain of me?“ replied Blanch 
in a more reſolute tone. Do you image 
me capable of permitting you now to continue 
your addreſſes? No, my Lord, theſe hope 
are vain, If I was not born to be a queen 


neither, on the other hand, did Heaven mak 
mt 


Ch: 
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e of a temper to give ear to an unlawful paſ- * 
jon. My huſband is, as you are, of the no- 
ble family of Anjou: and though my duty to 
him were no obſtacle to your love, my ho- 
our would oblige me to reject it. I beg you 
ould retire, I muſt fee you no more.“ 
What barbarity is this?“ cried the King: 
Ah, Blanch, is it poſſible you ſhould uſe 
e with ſo much rigour? Did you think the 
zcing you in the Conſtable's arms too little to 
leſtroy me, that you forbid me your fight, the 
poly comfort I have left?“ “ Fly; rather,” 
inſwered Siffredi's daughter, ſhedding ſome 
ears. The fight of a thing we have ten- 
lerly loved, is no longer a happineſs, when 
St is impoſſible we ſhould poſſeſs it. Farewell, 
y Lord, avoid me as much as you are able, 
That violence, at leaſt, is due to your own 
honour, and my reputation. I implore it too, 
or the ſake of my repoſe : for though my vir- 
ue is not at all alarmed at the reſiſtance of my 
eart, yet the memory of your love raiſes ſuch 
iolent conflicts in me, that they are too great 

o be endured,” f 
Theſe words ſhe pronounced with ſo much 
motion, that ſhe threw down a taper which 
tood behind her upon a table. The fall put 
t out, Blanch took it up, and opened the 
oor of the antechamber to go to Niſa, who 
vas not yet a-bed, to get it lighted; and, 
aving done it, ſhe returned with the light. 
dhe was no ſooner returned, than the King, 
bo waited for her, began anew to preſs her 
0 hearken to his addreſſes. At hearing the 
| King's 
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King's voice, the Conſtable entered ſuddeny 
into the chamber, almoſt at the back of hi 
wife, with his ſword in his hand, and adyan, 
cing towards Henriquez with all the fury thy 
reſentment could inſpire, ** This is too mug 
to be born, thou tyrant,” cried he; “ think 
not I am ſo baſe, as to endure with patience 
the affront you have given my honour,” „A 
traitor,” replied the King, defending himſelf 
„neither do you imagine you thall execut 
your defign with impunity.” At theſe wor 
they began a fight, which was too hot to li 
long. The Conſtable fearing leſt Siffredi and 
his ſervant ſhould run in at Blanch's crig 
and oppoſe his vengeance, took. no care 
guarding himſelf, His rage deprived him d 
all his judgment. He fought ſo like a ma 
man, that he run himſelf upon his enemy; 
ſword, It went quite through his body, up 


to the hilt, He fell, and the King immedi 


ately ſtayed his. hand. 

Leontio's daughter was very much grieve 
to ſee her huſband in that condition. She ſur: 
mounted the natural indifference ſhe had for 
him, and threw herſelf down by him, to git 


him aſſiſtance. But the unfortunate huſband 


was too much prejudiced againſt her, to beat 
all moved by the teſtimonies. ſhe gave him 0 
her ſorrow, and her compaſſion. Death it 
felf, which he found approaching, was not 
able to calm the tranſports of his jealoul, 


He thought of waking, in his laſt moments 


but his rival's happineſs; and this idea was ff 


tormenting to him, that calling together q 
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the ſtrength he had left, he lifted up his 
ſword, which he ſtill had in his hand, and 
buried it in Blanch's boſom: “Die,“ ſaid he, 
ſtabbing her; ** die, thou perfidious woman, 
ſince not even the bonds of marriage could 
ſecure me a faith which you had promiſed me 
at the altar. And thou, Henriquez,” con- 
tinued he, © ſhalt not now exult in thy de- 
ſtiny. Thou canſt not enjoy the fruits of my 
eſtruction. I die contented.” Having ſpoke 
hus, he expired; and his countenance, 
hough all overſpread with the ſhadows of 
cath, had ſtill in it ſomething haughty and 
fierce, That of Blanch exhibited a quite dif- 
erent object. The wound the had received 
was mortal, She dropt down upon the dying 
orpſe of her huſband, and the blood of this 
Innocent victim ran in one and the ſame 
ream with that of her murderer, who 
had ſo ſuddenly executed his cruel refolution, 
hat the King was not able to prevent 
ulm. 7 

The unfortunate prince gave a loud cry, 
hen he ſaw Blanch fall to the ground; and 
deing more ſenſible of the pain the felt, than 
e herſelf, was for giving her ſuccour ; but 
n 2 dying voice ſhe ſaid to him: “ My Lord, 
ou give yourſelf unneceſſary trouble. I am 
he victim which unrelenting fate was all this 
rhile procuring, May this appeaſe its wrath, 
ind make the reſt of your reign peaceful and 
1appy.” As the was ſaying theſe words, 
contio, drawn by the cries the gave, when 
aer huſband and the King were fighting, 


Came 
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came into the room; and, ſtruck with HM owWe 
objects he beheld, ſtood motionleſs, Blanch iss. 
without perceiving him, continued ſpeaking"! 
to the King: Adieu, my Prince,” ſaid I AC 


18 0 
ly, 
the! 
ved 
leatl 
ed, 
Don 
F t] 
ride 
uth 


+* preſerve my memory with kindneſs : ny 
tenderneſs and misfortunes deſerve it. Do ng 
ſhew your reſentment againſt my father, Han 
pity on his age and affliction, and forgive his 
zeal, But particularly, let him know my in 
Nocence : this is what I beſeech you to per. 
form, above all things. Adieu, my dear Het: 
rTiquez,—lT die—receive my laſt breath.“ 

This ſaid, ſhe expired. The King coat. 
nued for ſome time in a thoughtful filence; 
At laſt he faid to Siffredi, who appeared 9 
be in the deepeſt affliction: Leontio; be 
hold your work. 'Fhis tragical event is tl 
fruit of your officious care and zeal for me, 
'The old man was ſo overwhelmed wit 
grief, that he made no reply. But wh 
ſhould I endeavour to deſcribe. things which 
no words can expreſs ? I ſhall only add, tha 
when their ſorrow permitted them to break 
out into exclamations of deſpair, they mad 
ſuch complaints as would have pierced a beat 
of braſs. | 

The King, as long as he lived, preſerved 1 
tender remembrance of his miſtreſs. He coul 
not be prevailed upon to marry Conſtantit 
The Infant Don Pedro joined with that Prite 
cels, and they conjointly endeavoured, by. il 
the means that could be thought of, te fore 
the execution of Roger's will; but they wert 
at length, obliged to yield to the ſuperid 
| | pove 


Die. 
Ive 
Ou! 
Ta 
nd 
dul 
8 U 

at 
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ower of Henriquez, who quelled all his ene- 
ics, As for Siffredi, his diſturbance, upon 
biviog been ſole cauſe of ſo many miſchiefs, 
zve him an averſion to the world, and made 
is own country odious to him, He left Si- 
ily, and ſailing into Spain, with Porcia, his 
ther daughter, purchaſed this caſtle. He 
ved here very near fifteen years after Blanch's 
leath, and had the conſolation, before he 
ied, to ſee Porcia married. She married 
Don Jerome de Silva, and I am the only fruit 
f that bed. This, continued Don Pedro's 
dow, is the hiſtory of my family, and the 
zithful relation of the misfortunes deſcribed 
that picture, which my grandfather Leon- 
jo cauſed to be painted, that he might leave 
o his poſterity a monument of the fatal ad- 
enture. 


ch Aurora's management when he came to 8 
ut Salamanca. 


Rtiz, her companions, and myſelf, when 
we had heard this relation, went out of 
Die hall, and left Aurora and Elvira by them- 
Ives, They ſpent the reſt of the day in diſ- 
ourſe together. They thought they could 
ever have enough of each other's company; 
nd next day, when we ſet forward upon our 
durney, they parted with as much concern, 
5 two friends that have contracted an- habi- 
ated intimacy, - | 
At length we reached Salamanca, without 
meeting 
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meeting with any other accident in our way; 
There we immediately hired a houſe read 
furniſhed, and Dame Ortiz, as we had be 
fore agreed, took upon her the name f 
Donna Chimena de Guzman. She had been x 


wor! 

duenna too long not to be a good attre,irr 
One morning we went out with Aurora, vo: 
chambermaid, and a valet, and came to; T 
houſe where we were informed Pacheco con- Han 
monly lodged. She aſked if they had uyMity, 
rooms to let? they anſwered, * Yes,” eg 
ſhewed her a very neat one, which ſhe hire or 
She gave the landlady earneſt, telling her ke 
was for a nephew of hers, who was comig e 1 
from Toledo to ſtudy at Salamanca, and thi nc 
ſhe expected him that very day. o t: 
The duenna and my miſtreſs, after havig Hare 
made ſure of this lodging, returned to their er) 
ther houſe, and the beautiful Aurora, vid ron 
out loſing any time, transformed herſelf ine 
a cavalier. She covered her own black bart | 
with a falſe head of white hair; painted hero | 
eye-brows of the ſame colour, and adjuſt Wio: 
berſelf in ſuch a manner, that ſhe might vey Won: 
well paſs for a young gentleman. Her me he | 
was free and eaſy; and, but that her face d 
a little too handſome for a man, nothing could ava 
poſlibly betray her diſguiſe. The maid wioWure 
was to wait upon her in quality of a page. 
diſguiſed herſelf too, and we did not at all fu not 
ſpect ſhe, would play her part amiſs : for b*Pav< 
ides that ſhe was not over handſome, ſhe haf a 
a pert 5 to ſay impudent) air, which agree iben 
perfectly well with the character ſhe was on 
= perform v 
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orform, In the afternoon, theſe two actreſ- 
les, being confident they could ſafely now ap- 
year upon the ſtage, that is, in their new lodg- 
ing, ſet out thither in the company of my 
yorthip. We all three went in a coach, and 
arried with us all the things we reckoned we 
(ould ſtand in need of. 

The landlady, whoſe name was Bernarda 
Ramirez, received us with abundance of civi- 
ity, and led us to our apartment, where we 
degan to talk with her. We agreed with her 
or our board by the month. We afterwards 
jked her if the had many lodgers beſides us. 
©] have none at preſent,” replied the : * but 
need not want for them, if I were willing 
o take in all forts of people: for my part, I 
are for none but young noblemen, This 
very evening, I expect one that comes hither 
rom Madrid, to finith his ſtudies. It is Don 
ewis Pacheco: perhaps you may have heard 
di him,” © No,” replied Aurora, © I have 
0 manner of knowledge of him; and I 
hould take it kindly if you would give me 
ome account of him, fince we are to lodge in 
he ſame houſe.” „Sir,“ replied the land- 
ady, looking ſtedfgſtly upon our pretended 
avalier, “ he is a very fine gentleman, I aſ- 
ure you; I think he is ſomething like your- 
elt. Ah! you will be rare company for one 
nother ! By St. Jago, I may now boaſt that I 
ave the two prettieſt gentlemen in my houſe, 
dt any in all Spain,” © This Don Lewis, 
den,“ replied my miſtreſs, „is, without 
loubt, a mighty happy man among the ladies 

VoL. II. F -. Pere 
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here? Ay, that he is,“ anſwered the od 
woman; “he is a gallant every inch of bin 
He need but ſhew himſelf, and conqueſi 
drop in upon him thick and threefold, 4; 
mong the reſt, he has charmed a lady her 
who has both youth and beauty. Her name 
Habella, She is the daughter of an old muſy 
* doctor in law. She is almoſt mad for him" 
© 3 « Pray, mother,” interrupted Aurora'earneh 
ly, is he on his fide as fond of her?“ 4 
loved her very paſſionately,” anſwered Ber. 
narda Ramirez, before his departure far 
Madrid: but I don't know whether he {ill 4: 
continues in the ſame mind; for he is a lite rep! 
apt to waver, He runs from one woman ue 
« another, as your young noblemen general 
We do.” | 
5. The good widow had hardly done ſpeaking, 
| when we heard a noiſe in the court. We pr ing 
1 ſently looked out of the window, and pen. 
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two men lighting from their horſes. It ws 
Don Lewis Pacheco, who was juſt arrive 
from Madrid, with a valet de chambre, The 
1 old woman left us to go to receive him; an 
* my miſtreſs prepared herſelf, not without font Con 
„ timorouſneſs, to act the part of Don Fel 
me Don Lewis, ſoon afterwards, came into ed £ 
; apartment booted and ſpurred as he was. 
am informed,” ſays he, ſaluting Aurora, © tha 
there is a young nobleman of Toledo lodge 


here, He will give me leave to expreſs niny 
joy, in being under the ſame roof with him. 
While my miſtreſs made a return to thi 


compliment, Pacheco ſeemed ſurpriſed to , to ! 
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b lovely a cavalier. He could not help tell - 
m. her he had never ſeen ſo handſome a gen- 
u eman. After a great many other compli- 


nents, Don Lewis retired into his apartment. 

While he was there pulling off his boots, 
and changing his clothes and linen, a ſort of 
age, who wanted to deliver him a letter, 
happened to meet Aurora upon the ſtaircaſe. 
He took her for Don Lewis, and giving her 
his billet, There, Signior Cavalier,” -{aid 
he ; though I never ſaw Don Pacheco, I 
Jo not think I need aſk you if you are he. 
I dare fay I am not miſtaken.” No, no,” 
replied my miſtreſs, with an admirable preſence 
pf mind; © you are very right: you acquit 
ſouſelf of your commiſſion to a miracle, TI. 
vill take care to ſend my anſwer.” With 
his the page diſappeared, and Aurora ſhut- 
ing herſelf up with her maid and myſelf, o- 
dened the letter, and read theſe words: 
as juſt now told that you are at Salamanca, 
ith how much pleaſure did I hear this agree- 
ble news! I thought I ſhould have loſt my 
wits with. joy. But do you till love Iſabella? 
Come quickly, and aſſure her perſonally, that 
you are ſtill the fame you was when you part- 
Wed from her. I am afraid ſhe will die with 
apture, if ſhe finds you conſtant.” 

A very paſfionate billet,” ſays Aurora; 
it ſh2ws a heart that is deeply in love, upon 
my word. This lady is a rival not to be de- 
piſed. T muſt leave no ſtone unturned to 
take off Don Lewis's affection from her, and 
to hinder him from viſiting her any more. 
£2 The 
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The undertaking, I own, is ſomewhat diß etw 
i cult: but I do not deſpair of accomplichingiſcr'© 
7 my deſign,” With this my miſtreſs began R m 
8 ftudy.; and a moment afterwards the adde ith 
0 If they are not divided in leſs than fon donc 
5 and twenty hours, I will forfeit my head,” Hour 
e effect, Pacheco, having taken a little repoſe Hurt 
< nl his own apartment, came to ours, and fel ca 
again into converſation with Aurora beforlP<! 
Z ſupper. * Signior Cavalier,” ſays be, in oF © 
jeſting way, * I believe the huſbands and fle. 
vers will have no cauſe to rejoice at your oF” 
- "=_ ming to Salamanca: you look as if you woull he 
gire them ſome diſturbance. For my part,} Don 
. tremble for fear of loſing all my conqueſt = 
+0 © Your fear,” anſwered my miſtreſs, in Men 
* {ame rallying tone, is not very ill ground®”* 
. ed. Don Felix de Mendoza is ſomewhat tors jolo 
4 midable, I can tell you that, Beſides, I han be 
"380 a little knowledge of the ground here. Tit pate 
4 by women are not over cruel. It is aboutt : 
8 month fince I rode through this town, I fü lie 
Wy: here eight days; and, under the roſe be i" 
(WY ſpoken, inflamed the daughter of an old dos er 
dor in law.“ a 
Mg I perceived that Don Lewis was a little uw © 
eaſy at theſe words: „Might one aſk the h * 

dy's name,” fays he, “ without being td E 
preſuming !” What do you talk of preli 8 

ming ?” anſwered the pretended Don Felu 8 
* why ſhould I make a ſecret of ſuch a por 
affair? Do you think I am more reſerved 4 
than other gentlemen, of my age! Do 10 5 


have ſo unjuſt a thought of me. Beſides 
| between 


etween ourſelves, the woman does not de 
rve ſo much regard. It is only a poor cit. 


ich ſuch creatures; he thinks he does them 
lonour enough, in condeſcending. to diſho- 
our them. Be informed, then, without any: 
urther ceremony, that the doctor's daughter 
s called /abella.” And. the doctor's name, 
aterrupted Pacheco, impatiently, “is - Mur- 
ia de Lianna, is it not.?“ * The ſame,” re- 
lied my miſtreſs. * Here. is a letter ſhe juſt 
zow ſent me. Read it, and then you will fee 
hether my princels is fond of me or no.” 
Don Lewis caſt. his. eyes. upon the billet, and 
cnowing the hand, was in the utmoſt. confu- 
on and diſturbance. * What do 1 fee ?”” 
ontinued Aurora in a ſurpriſe: © you change 
olour : I am afraid you have ſome intereſt in 


vith ſo much freedom.“ 

J am rather obliged: to you for it,“ re- 
lied Don Lewis, with indignation. and re- 
entment: * Baſe woman! Don. Felix, I am 
tcrnally indebted to you. Lou have deliver- 
d me from an error, in- which I. might ſtill. 
ave remained a great while. Limagined that 


tad ſome eſtcem for that wretclr; but I. find 
© is a mere coquette, . and deſerves. nothing 
put contempt”? „I cannot help approving. 
your reſentment,” anſwers. Aurora, teſtifying. 
n her turn a ſort. of indignation. Sure 'a 
reature of her mean birth might have been: 
ontented with one nobleman. at a time, e- 


1 ſpecially, 


\ man of quality. is never. ſeriouſly in love 


he lady! If fo, Lam very ſorry I have ſpoken 


W: was beloved, nay, adored by« Habella. 1 


* 
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ſpecially one fo agreeable as you are! Her you 
conſtancy wit admit of no excuſe ;. and I no 

fo far from being pleaſed' with her facrificing Wiſe ſ 

your love to mine, that, to punith her, Ie 

5.48 reſolved to contemn her favours.” For -O0U. 
$0 part,” anſwered Pacheco, F will never {x * 
* * her again. That is all the revenge I mean ers 
Fg take.” Tou are very much in the right hen 
3 cried the falſe Mendoza. Yet to-fhew het to 
wa How little we both care for her, if you woult ou 
4 BY, take my advice, we would each of. us vr Wiercr 
* her an inſulting letter. I will ſeal them pine 
both together, and ſend them as an anſwer N 
. her billet, But before we proceed to the hal 
. extremities, do you conſult your own heat Var 
3 perhaps yon may ere Jong repent having bro I 


Ft: ken with Ifabella.” No, no,” interrupte 
_ Don Lewis. I ſhall never be fo weak;! 


* will do what you propoſe, in order to-mortif 

thi the ungrateful woman,” eher 
. Upon this I went for ink and paper, neo 
1 they ſat down to write each of them an ob pp 
"Fo ging letter to the daughter of Dr. Murcia «iſen0 
1 Ja Lianna. Pacheco could not think of vod en 


home enough to expreſs his mind, and It 
tore ſive or ſix letters that he had begun, be 
cauſe they ſeemed to him to be too ciii⸗ 
However, at laſt, he finiſhed one, with whid 
he was well enough ſatisfied, as he had ver) 
good reaſon to be. It ran thus: „I woull 
have you learn, my princeſs, to know your 
ſelf better; and not to be fo vain as to fang 
J love you. It muſt be another gueſs-ſort d 
merit than yours, to engage my _— 

R Ou 
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four charms are not powerful enough to a- 
mule a gentleman. for a moment. The veri- 
& ſcab of a ſcholar in the whole univerſity, 
+ cven too good a morſel for ſuch an one as: 
ou.“ This was the gracious billet-doux he 
eſolved to ſend: and Aurora, having finiſhed- 
bers, which was of the ſame ſtrain, ſealed 
them both up, put them in a caſe, and, giving 
it to me, © Gil Blas,” ſays the, be ſure- 
ou deliver this packet to Iſabella this very 
evening 3 you underſtand me,” adds the, tip-- 
ping me a wink: which I knew very well how 
o conſtrue, ** Tes, Sir,” replied? 1, you 
ſhall be obeyed. to your ſatisfaction, I will. 
arrant you.“ | 
I went about my buſineſs that very mo- 
ment, and being got into the ſtreet: -** 56; 
ignior Gil Blas,” ſays I to myſelf, © you 
act the valet in this comedy, do you? Well 
hen, friend, give a proof that you have wit. 
nough to perform fo conſiderable a part with 
applauſe. Signior Don Felix thought it was 
nough to tip you the wink. You fee he de- 
bends. upon your contrivance for the reſt. 
Ws he in the wrong in ſo doing? No, I gueſs 
his meaning, He would have me deliver only 
Don Lewis's billet. That is the interpreta- 
tion of the wink he gave me: Nothing can 
be more plain,” I immediately therefore un- 
cated the packet. I took out Pacheco's let- 
cr, and carried it to the daughter of Dr. Mur- 
la, whoſe houſe I ſoon found out. At the 
door I met the little page, who was ſent to 
dur lodging. © Brother,“ ſays I to him; 
60 are 
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* are not you a ſort of an attendant up 
Doctor Murcia's daughter?“ * Yes,” reyliglf 
he. You have ſo. oſficious a phyſiognony, 
anſwers I. that L make bold. to deſire 0 
to give this billet doux to. your miſtreſs,” 
The page aſked. me who it came from, aul 
F had: no ſooner. told him from. Don Lexis 
Pacheco, than he bid me follow him, for he 
had orders to bring me to Iſabella herſclf, | 
followed him into a:little chamber, in which 
was the lady. I was ſurpriſed at her beauty, 
I never ſaw. more regular features. She hal 
a ſiniling childiſh way. with her; but for al 
that, I will engage ſhe had walked without 
leading-ſtrings for thirty, good years at leaſt 
« Friend,” faid ſhe, with an obliging counte- 
nance, * do. you belong to Don Lewis Py 
checo?” Lanſwered, that I had been his u 
let de chambre for. about three weeks. And 


then I delivered her the fatal epiſtle. She real WM: c, 
it over two or three times, She could hardly be Non 
lieve what ſhe ſaw, And, indeed, the could ne.. 
ver have expected ſuch an anſwer. She lifted uy NO 
her eyes to heaven, bit her lips, and ſhewed in me 
her face the uneaſineſs ſhe felt in her heart. A, Nor 
terwards, addreſſing herſelf to me, Friend, Nad 
ſays ſhe, is. Don Lewis run, mad? Tell me, it ron 
you are able, why. he writes to me in ſo gentel N dor 
a manner. What demon is he poſſeſſed with * hin 
If he has a mind to break with me, could not he Nit 
do it without affronting me fo groſly ?” © Ma ma 
dam,” ſays I, my maſter is certainly in the Nene 
wrong: but he was in a manner forced to da ¶ vo 
what he did, If you will give me your Pr mu 
b . 
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ziſe that you will be ſecret, I will tell you 
e whole myſtery.” I promiſe you to be as 
cret as you can deſire, replied the haſtily ; 
will never betray yau : ſpeak boldly.” 
Well then,” anſwered: I, the caſe, in two 
ords, is this. A moment after he had recet- 
ed your letter, there entered our lodgings a 


be wan covered with a veil to her very feet. 
be aſked for Signior Pacheco, talked to him 
ðpdrivate for ſome time, and at laſt I heard 
er ſay to him, Tou ſwear you will never 


ec her again; but that will not ſatisfy me: let 
ic ſee you write her a letter this moment, asl 
all dictate it; this I expe& you will do.” Don 
Lewis did as ſhe deſired, and giving me the let · 
er, Inquire out the houſe of Dr. Murcia de 
a Lianna,” ſays he, and contrive to get this 
note into the hands of his daughter Iſabella.“ 
Lou ſee, Madam,” continued I. this 
iſobliging letter is the work of a rival, and 
onſequently my maſter is not ſo guilty.” 
0 Heavens,” cried the, this is ſtill 
worſe than the other. His infidelity offends 
me more than the ſhocking words he writes 
to me. Ah! faitchleſs“ But, immediately 
adds the, with a more haughty air, let him 
follow his new miftreſs without conſtraint, L 
don't intend to diſturb him in the leaſt. Tell. 
him I ſhould have left my rival a clear ſtage, 
without his inſulting me in this manner, and 
that I deſpiſe ſo wavering a lover too much to 
endeavour to keep him mine.” With theſe. 
words ſhe ſent me away, and retired very 


much enraged againſt Don Lewis. | L 


* 
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I, for my part, departed hugely well ſai 
fied with what I had done, and 1 fancied thy 
I might come to be a very able trickſter, if] 
would but apply my talents that way. Ir 
turned'to our lodgings, where I found Mens 
doza and Pacheco at ſupper together, come 
fing with as much freedom and familiarity a 
if they had been long acquainted, Auron 
faw by my looks, that I had acquitted myſgf 
of my commiſſion with ſucceſs,  * Wel 
Gil Blas,” fays ſhe; give us an acconi 
of your errand.” Here again my wit wastg 
be pumped for a proper anſwer. I faidI ha 


delivered the packet with my own hand, ali ' 
that Iſabella having read the two dbillet · doi 
contained in it, inſtead of ſeeming at all Wn" 
ſturbed, fell into ſuch a fit of laughter, that gl 
took her for a mad woman, and that whip"?! 
her mirth was a little abated, ſhe cried ou” 
On my word, the young gentlemen be 
a very pretty ſtyle. I have hardly known ay eth 
body write half ſo agreeably as theſe cam oth 
liers.” She carries it off then triumph 
ly,” cried my miſtreſs : © this is a coque Pf 
with a vengeance!”  « For my part,” “ 
Don Lewis, I am amazed at Iſabella's at #j 
ing in this manner. She is certainly wh. 
much altered, during my abſence, from vH 
ſhe was.” I own,” replied Aurora, a uh 
could never have believed this of her, 0 N 
more than you. But there are ſome woman 
that know how to affume all manner f 


ſhapes. I myſelf have formerly been in lou 


with one of thoſe creatures, and ſhe 1 
5 | | cull 


? 
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ully of me for a long while. Gil Blas can 
ell you what a demure air ſhe had.“ It is 
ery true,” ſays I, putting in my Oar, $6 the 
od a look would have cozened the wiſeſt 
an in the world. I myſelf ſhould have been 
aught with it.“ g 
Pacheco, and the falſe Mendoza, laughed 
eartily at hearing me talk thus; the one 
zughed at the teſtimony I bore againſt an i- 
aginary damſel, and the other at the terms 
made uſe of. The diſcourſe continued to 
rn upon thoſe women that know how to 
iguiſe both their thoughts and looks; and 
e reſult of our conference was, that Iſabella 
as plainly convicted of being a jilt. Don 
-wis renewed his proteſtations of never ſee- 
g her again; and Don Felix, after his ex- 
mple, ſwore he would always hold her in the 
tmoſt contempt. In conſequence of theſe 
Proteſtations, they contracted a friendſhip to- 
ether, and made a mutual promiſe of keeping 
othing ſecret from each other. After a great 
any other compliments, which paſſed after 
upper, each retired to his apartment to take 
epoſe. I followed Aurora into hers, and 
ave her an exact account of the diſcourſe I 
dad with Iſabella. I did not omit the leaſt 
ircumſtance. I thought my miſtreſs would 
ave kifled me for joy: Dear Gil Blas,” 
ys the, * I am charmed with thy wit. 
hen one is unfortunately engaged in a paſ- 
jon that obliges us to have recourle to ſtra- 
Nagems ang artifices, what an advantage is it 
o have ſo exact an afliftant as thou art? 
Cheer 
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Cheer up, lad. We have defeated one rival 
that might have given us ſome trouble. 80 
far, ſo good. But as we lovers are liable tg 
ſtrange turns of fortune, I am for making 
Mort work on it, and bringing Aurora de 


Guzman upon the ſtage immediately to-mor- 
row. I approved of her reſolution, and ſo 


leaving Signior Don Felix with his page, re. 
ured into a little cloſet, where my bed ſtood, 


Il. 


What ftratagems Aurora uſed to win the ly 
of Don Lewis Pacheco. 


HE two new friends got together again 
next morning. They began the day 

with embraces, which Aurora was obliged to 
e and receive, in order to play the part df 
Ho Felix the more naturally. They went 


Ont to walk about the town, and I attended 
upon them together with Chilindron, Don 


Lewis's valet. We ſtopt near the univerſny, 
to look upon ſome titles of books which wert 
ſtuck upon the gate. Several others were . 

mufing themſelves with reading them, and a. 
mong the reſt, I ſpied a litile man that wi 
giving his opinion on the ſeveral books there 
advertiſed. The people liſtened to him with 
a great deal of attention, and he ſeemed 10 
think he richly deſerved it. He looked to be 
extremely vain, and was very poſitive, as yout 
little men generally are. That new tranfla- 
tion of Horace,” ſays he, which is advers 
tiſed there in ſuch large letters, is a poot 


_ proſe piece of buſineſs, written by an old col: 


ledge- 


e. 
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ledge-pedant. The book, indeed, is mightily 
eſteemed among the ſcholars, Who have al- 
ready bought up four editions of it : but there 
is not one man of ſenſe that will ſo much as 
look into it.“ He gave no better a character 
of the other books. He damiftd them all, 
without mercy or charity. I fancy it was 
ſome author. I could have been contented to 
hear him a little longer; but I was obliged 
to wait upon Don Lewis and Don Felix, who 
having no more guſt to his prate, than inte- 
reſt in the books he criticiſed, even marched off 
from him and the univerſity too. 

We returned to our lodging about dinner- 
time. My miſtreſs ſat down to table with 
Pacheco, and cunningly turned the converſa- 
tion upon her own family. My father,” ſays 
the, “is a younger brother of the family of 
Mendoza, which is ſettled at Toledo; and my- 
mother is ſiſter to Donna Chimena de Guz- 
man, who is lately come to Salamanca about 
an important affair, with her niece Aurora, the 
only daughter of Don Vincent de Guzman, 
whom perhaps you may know.“ No,“ replied 
Don Lewis; “but I have often heard {peak 
of him, as alſo of your couſin Aurora. May 
I believe what is ſaid of her? It is reported 
that nothing can equal her wit and beauty.” 
As for wit,“ anſwered Don Felix, it is 
true ſhe does not want for it. Her education 
too has given it no ſmall addition. But ſhe 
is not ſo very handſome. They ſay we two 
are very like one another.“ If fo,” cried 
Pacheco, ** ſhe does not come ſhort of her 

VoL. II. 5 G character. 
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character. Your features are very regular: 4. 
your couſin therefore muſt needs be charming. v. 
I wiſh I could ſee and talk with her a little,” v. 
% will fatisfy that curioſity,” replied the Ml tn 
falſe Mendoza, and this very day. too. I will on 
carry you to my aunt's ſome time this after. ur 


another way, and talked of indifferent mat. 
ters, In the afternoon, while they were pre. 
paring themſelves to. pay a viſit to Donna 
Chimena, I lipt out before, and ran to bid 
the duenna make ready to receive them. 
then returned to wait upon Don Felix, who 


carried Don Lewis to his aunt's houſe. They WM M. 
were ſcarce entered there, when they met Ma. am 
dam Chimena, who beckoned to them not to ne: 
make a noiſe, * Softly, ſoftly,” ſays ſhe, in un 
a low voice, you will wake my : niece, Ema 
ver ſince yeſterday ſhe has had a terrible fit of pla 
the head-ach, which has but juſt now -quittedMcric 
Her, and ſo the poor girl is laid down a little.” fat 
] am very forry for this diſappointment," Mtor 
ſaid Mendoza. I was in hopes we ſhou I c: 
have ſeen my couſin, I brought my friendWat £ 


Pacheco along with me purely for that pu- of 
poſe.” There is no ſuch mighty haſte,” for 
plied Ortiz ſmiling; “ you may as well pu 
it off till to-morrow!” The two cavalien 
having had a little farther talk with the ol 
woman, toek their leave and retired, 

Don Lewis carried us to ſee a young gen 
tleman of his acquaintance, called Don Gabr 
el de Pedros. There we paſſed the reſt of th 


day 
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day; we ſupped there too, and did not get a- 


way till two o'clock in the morning. We 
were about half way home, when we found 
two men ſtretched out at their full lengths up- 
on the ground, We ſuppoſed they were ſome 
unfortunate wretches murdered by villains, 
and therefore we ſtopped to give them aſliſt- 
ance, if it was not too late. As we were 
feeling if they had any life remaining in them, 
the watch came. At. firſt they took us for 
the murderers,' and ſurrounded us ; but they 
had a better opinion of us when they had 
heard us ſpeak, and, with the help of their 
dark lanterns, diſcovered the features. of 
Mendoza and Pacheco. Afterwards they ex- 
amined the faces of che two men they imagi- 
ned we had killed, and found them to be an 
unwieldy rogue of a licentiate, with his foot- 
man, both overtaken with wine, or, to ſpeak 
plain Engliſh, dead drunk. Gentlemen, 


cried one of the watch, I know this great 


fat fellow. It is the licentiate Guyomar, rec- 
tor of our univerſity. For all he looks thus, 
I can tell you he is one of the greateſt ſcholars 
at Salamanca. There is never a philoſopher 
of them all, but what he lays as flat as a 


founder in a diſpute. His tongue is never 


tired, It is a pity he is a little too much given 
to wine, women, and law-fuits, He is juſt 
now come from his Iſabella, and, by ill fortune, 
his guide is got as drunk as himſelf. They 
are both tumbled into the kennel. But this 
often happened to him before the good man 


was rector. Honour, you fee, does not al- 
G 2 ways 
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85 ways change mens manners.“ We left the 


two ſots in the hands of the watch, who took 
care to carry them home. We went ſtraight 
to our lodgings, and thought: of nothing: but 
taking our repoſe. 

About noon Don Felix and Don Lewis a. 
roſe, and Aurora de Guzman was the füirſt 
thing they talked of. Gil Blas,” ſays my 
miſtreſs to me, go to my aunt Donna Chi. 
mena, and aſk her if Signior Pacheco and [ 
can fee my couſin to-day.” I went out about 
my errand, or: ratber to conſult with the 
duenna what we ſhould do. When we had 
concerted: meaſures. together, I returned: to 


the falſe Mendoza: Sir,“ ſays I, * your 


couſin Aurora is quite recovered: of her il. 
neſs. She herſelf ordered me to tell you that 
your viſit will be very agreeable ; and Donn 
Chimena bid me aflure Signior Pacheco, that 
for your fake he ſhould always be extremely 
welcome to her houſe.” 

I perceived that Don Lewis was very much 
* with theſe laſt words. My miſtrets 
obſerved the fame, and took it as a happy o- 
men, Juſt before dinner, Chimena's foot. 
man appeared, and ſaid to Don Felix, © vir, 
a man from Toledo came to aſk for you at 
my lady your aunt's, and left this note for 
you.” The falſe Mendoza opened it, and 
read theſe words: If you are willing to hen 
news from your father, and other important 
matters, repair to the Black-horſe near: the 
univerſity, immediately upon the receipt of 
this note,” “I am ſo impatient to, hear thi 
POOL, . news, 
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he MW news,” ſays he, that I am reſolved to be 
kW gone this moment. Signior Pacheco,” con- 
bt tinued he, if I am not back in two hours, 
ur you may go to my aunt's by yourſelf, I will be 
with you there in the afternoon, The meſ- 
a. W fage Gil Blas brought you from Donna Chi- 
t W mena, gives you a very good pretence to viſit 
chere.“ Saying theſe words, he went out, and 
i ordered me to follow him. | | 
1 You may eaſily imagine, that, inſtead of 
going to the Black-horſe, we went directly to 
Ortiz's houſe. The moment we were got thi- 
ther, Aurora pulled off her fair hair, waſhed 
her eye- brows, put on a woman's habit, and 
became a handſome. brown lady, as ſhe natu- 
rally was. Her diſguiſe altered her to ſuch a 
degree, that nobody would ever have taken 
Aurora and Don Felix for the ſame perſon. 
Beſides, ſhe ſeemed taller in a woman's dreſs, 
than in a man's. Her high-heel ſhoes contri- 
buted very much to make her ſo: When ſhe 
had added to her charms all the aſſiſtance that 
art could lend them, the waited for Don 
Lewis, in an emotion mixed with fear and 
hope. Sometimes ſhe thought the might 
confide in her wit and. beauty; and at —— 
ſhe trembled for fear ſhe ſhould prove untuc-- . 
ceſsful in this her firſt attempt, Ortiz, on her 
| fide, prepared to do her. beſt to back my mi- 
ſtrels, For my part, as I was not to be ſeen 
by Pacheco in that houſe, and, like thoſe ae- _ 
tors who do not come upon the ſtage till he 
latter end of the play, was to appear only at 


G 3 the 
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the end of the viſit, I went my way as ſoon 

as ever J had dined. 
At length every thing being in a readineſs, 
in comes Don Lewis. He was received with 
great complaiſance by Donna Chimena, and 
Had two or-three hours talk with Aurora; at 
the end of which I entered the chamber where 
they ſat; and addreſſing myſelf to the cavalier; 
1 Signior,” ſays I, «© my maſter. Don Felix 
can't wait upon you here to-day. He begs 
you to excuſe him. He is with three Ty, 
ledans, from whom he cannot poſſibly - get: 3. 
way.” © Ah, the debauchee !“ cried Donna 
Chimena ; © he is fuddhng, F dare lay my 
life.“ No, Madam,” replied I, © they are 
talking about very ſerious affairs. He is ex 
tremely forry-that he cannot come hither as he 
promiſed He charged me to tell this, both t 
you and to Donna Aurora.“ Indeed,“ ſays 
my miſtreſs, ** I ſhall not accept of this ex- 
cuſe ; he knows J have been il: he ought to 
be more tender of his relations than this comes 
to. But, to puniſh him, he ſhall not tee me 
again this fortnight.” *©* Oh, Madam,” cried 
Don Lewis, do not form ſo cruel a reſolu- 
tion: Don Felix has puniſhment enough al- 
ready in loſing the pleaſure of your converis 

tion this once.” 

"hey continued to talk in this manner up* 
on the fame ſubject, for ſome time. After- 
wards Pacheco retired. _ The charming Au- 
rora immediately changed her dreſs, and re- 
aſſumed her cavalier's habit. She returns to 
"Our lodging as ſoon as pofſible: I beg your 
/ pardon, 
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pardon, my dear friend,” ſaid ſhe. to Don 
Lewis, for not coming ta you at my aunt's3 
ſs, I did not know how to get rid of the com- 
th WH pany I was in. But, however, you have had 
ad the ſatisfaction to gratify your curioſity, 
at W What do you think of my couſin?“ She 
re bas bewitched me, replied Pacheco. Lou 
r: ſpoke truth when you ſaid ſhe was like you. 
in I never ſaw. features more reſembling : the 
os WH very ſame turn of the face, the ſame eyes, the 
ſame mouth, the ſame voice. Yet there is 
ſome little difference: Aurora is taller than 
you: ſhe is brown, and you are fair: you are 
gay; ſhe is ſerious. This is all there is to 
diſtinguiſh you one from the other. As for 
wit,” continued he, I do not believe a ce- 
leſtial ſubſtance itſelf can have more than your 
couſin, In a word, ſhe is the moſt complete 
woman that ever my eyes beheld.” | 
Signior Pacheco pronounced theſe laſt 
words in ſo ferious a tone, that Don Felix 
faid to him ſmiling, Friend, go no more 
to Donna Chimena's: I give you this advice 
for your repoſe. Aurora de Guzman might 
inſpire you with a paſſion” “ I need not 
ſee her again,” interrupted he, to be in love 
with her. That work is done already.” © I 
am very ſorry to hear that,” replied the pre- 
tended Mendoza, for you axe not a man 
that will ſettle, and my couſin. is no Iſabella. 
I can tell you, Aurora would hardly receive a 
lover, whofe views were not honourable.” 
* Honourable !” replied Don Lewis: can 


any body think of any other, to a lady 5 her 
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birth? Alas, I ſhould look upon myſelf x 
the happieſt of mankind, if ſhe approved of 
my addreſſes ſo far, as to tie her deſtiny tg 
mine,” 2 

© If you are thereabouts,” replied Don 
Felix, I offer you my aſſiſtance. I will do 
you all the good offices with Aurora that ] 
am able; and I will engage to bring over my 
aunt to your intereſts. even by to-morroy, 
and ſhe has a very great influence upon 
couſin.” Pacheco returned a thouſand thanks 


iis to a cavalier, who fed him with ſuch pleaſing 
boopes, and we perceived with joy, that our 
„ plot took as we could wiſn. The next day, 
e we increaſed Don Lewis's. paſſion by a new 
invention. My miſtreſs, after having been to 
"4 125 wait upon Donna Chimena, under pretence 
Ne of propoſing him to her,: returned to their 


lodging. I have talked with my aunt,” ſays 
N ſhe, and had no ſmall trouble to make her 
your friend. She was violently prejudiced a. 
gainſt you. I cannot imagine who could have 
given her ſuch an ill character of you: but 
took your part boldly, and have at length 
wiped away the ill impreſſions ſhe had recei- 
ved of your manners.“ ; | 
« But this is not all,” continued Aurora; 
4% J have a mind you ſhould have ſome con- 
verſation with my aunt in my preſence; for 


tereſts.“ Pacheco ſeemed very impatient to 
talk with Donna Chimena, and that ſatisfac- 
tion was granted him next morning, The 
falſe Mendoza carried him to Dame oun 

all 


by that means we may ſecure her to our in- 


- 
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and they three had a converſation together, 
wherein Don Lewis ſhewed-that, be had ſuf- 
fered himſelf to be very much inflamed in a 
hort time. The crafty Chimena pretended 
to be moved at his tenderneſs, and promiſed 
to do all ſhe; could to perſuade her niece to ac: 
cept of him for a huſband,,. Pacheco threw; 
himſelf at the feet. of ſo kind an aunt, and 
thaoked her for all her favours. Upon this, 
Don Felix aſked if his couſin was up. Na,“ 
replied the duenna; you cannot ſee 
her now; but come again in the afternoon, 
and you ſhall talk with her as long as you 
pleaſe.” This anſwer of Chimena, as you 
may eaſily. imagine, gave very great joy to 
Don Lewis, who thought that morning very 
tedious. He went back to his lodgings with 
Mendoza, who took no ſmall, pleaſure in 
obſerving him, and finding in him all the 
appearances of a real lover. 

They talked of nothing but Aurora; and 
when they had dined, Don Felix faid to Pa- 
checo, .I have a ſudden thought come into 
my head. I have a mind to go to my aunt's 
a little while before you. I will talk with my 
couſin in private, and try to diſcover hom her 
heart is diſpoſed towards you.” Don Lewis 
liked the deſign. He let his friend go firſt, 
and did not ſet out till an hour after him, 
My miſtreſs made ſuch good uſe of this time, 
that ſhe was quite dreſſed in her -woman's 
clothes, when her lover came in. I thought,” 
ſaid that cavalier, after having ſaluted Aurora 
and the duenna, I ſhould have met 8 

f c 
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Felix here.” © You will ſee him preſently,» 


replied Donna Chimena, he is now writin 
in my cloſet.” Pacheco ſeemed ſatisfied with 
this excuſe, and fell into converſation with 
the two ladies. Yet, notwithſtanding the 
preſence of his miſtreſs, he found the hours 
Tun away, and no Mendoza appeared He 
ſhewed ſome ſurpriſe at this difappointment : 
upon which Aurora, ſuddenly changing her 
countenance, ſaid, laughing, to Don Lewis, 
* Is it poſſible that you ſhould never in the 
leaſt ſuſpect the trick we have put upon you! 
Can a falſe head of hair, and whitened eye- 
brows, make me ſo different from myſelf, as 
to deceive any body ſo far as this? Be at 
length diſabuſed, Pacheco,” continued ſhe, 
reſuming a ſerious tone; know that Don 
Felix de Mendoza and Aurora de Guzman 
are one and the ſame perſon,” 
She was not contented with having inform- 
ed him of his errour: ſhe confeſſed the weak- 
neſs ſhe had for him, ,and all the ſteps ſhe had 
taken to bring things to the condition they 
were now in, Don Lewis was no leſs charm- 
ed than ſurpriſed at what he heard ; he threw 
himſelf at my miſtreſs's feet, and faid to her 
ef, * Ah, beautiful Aurora, may 
indeed believe that I am the. happy mortal 
for whom you have fo much goodneſs ? What 
can I doto ſhew my acknowledgment ? An 
eternal love is not enough to repay it.” Theſe 
words were followed by a thouſand other ten- 
der ſayings ; after which the levers concerted 
the meaſures they ſhould take to e, 
ir 
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their defires. It was reſolved that we ſhould in- 
ſtantly ſet out for Madrid, where we ſhould put 
a cataſtrophe to our play by a wedding. 'This 
deſign was almoſt as ſoon executed as con- 
ceived, Don Lewis, about a fortnight after» 
wards, married my miſtreſs, and their nup- 
tials were celebrated with inexpreſſible mag- 
nificence and joy. 


* * 
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Gil Blas quits Aurora's ſervice, and goes into 
that Don Gonzales Pacheco. 


Hree weeks after this marriage, my mi- 
at ſtreſs was pleaſed to reward the ſervices 
e, I had done her. She made me a preſent of 
nan hundred piſtoles, and ſaid to me, My 
zn good friend Gil Blas, I do not turn you a- 

way; you may ſtay with me as long as you 
n- Wthink fit; but Don Gonzales Pacheco, an 
k- uncle of my huſband's, defires to have you 
ad for his valet de chambre. I have given him 
ex Wis good a character of you, that he begged 
m- mc to make over to him the right I had in 
ew you. He is an old gentleman,” added ſhe, 


er of a very eaſy temper, and I believe you 
ay vill live very happy in his ſervice.” 
tal I thanked- Aurora for her kindneſs to me ; 


1at Wand fince ſhe had no further need of me, I 
An accepted of the place which ſhe offered; and 
eſe did it the more willingly, becauſe I ſhould 
en- not go out of the family. One morning, 
herefore, I went from the new married 
bride to wait upon Signior Don WE 
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Ifound him'a-bed, it was almoſt noon, Ml 2 
When I entered his chamber, he was eating te 
ſome ſoup, which a page had Juſt brought 

Kim in. The old man's muſtachios were. 
papered up, to keep them in curl; his eye fs 
Jooked like an extinguiſhed candle; and his WM ta 
face was as lean and pale as a ghoſt. He wiz 


one of thoſe old battered beaux, who, having WM be 
been very looſe in their younger days, do (till WM be 
retain ſome of their former folly. He received ri 
me very. graciouſly, and told me, that if ul 
would ferve him with as much zeal as I ha by 
ſerved his niece, he would make” my life ven va 
eaſy. I promiſed to do ſo, and from that mo-Wpr: 
ment he made me his valet de chambre. bel 


And now I have a new maſter, but fur 
ſuch a one as never was ſeen before. When 
he got up, I thought I beheld the reſurrectio 
of Lazarus. His body was ſo macerated, that 
by only ſeeing him naked, one might eaki 
have learned anatomy. He had ſuch -ſ{pindk 
ſhanks, that they looked but very thin, eve 
after he had pulled on three or four pair d 
ſtockings, one over another. Befides, this l. 
ving mummy was very phthiſicky, and cougbel 
at every word that come out of his mouth 
When he was up, he drank ſome chocolat 
' Afterwards he called for paper and ink, 'wrott 
a billet, which he ſealed; and ſent away by th 
page who had given him his ſoup; and then 
turning to me, Friend,” fays he, In 
tend for the future to ſend you of my errand 
—— of thoſe to Donna Evphraſia, who! 
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a young lady that I love, and who loves me 
tenderly.” 

« Good Lord!” ſays I to myſelf, «© why 
ſhould we wonder that the young men ſhould 
fancy themſelves adored, when this old do- 
tard believes himſelf boloved | pe” c<« Cil:.Dlag,.” 
continues he, you ſhall go with me to ſee 
her : I ſup there almoſt every night ; you will 
de charmed with her modeſt, diſcreet car- 
riage. Far from being like thoſe giddy jilflirts, 
who are all for youth, and are won wholly 
by appearances, ſhe is ſage and judicious; ſhe 
values a man for nothing but his ſenſe; and 
prefers a lover that knows how to love indeed, 
before all the beaux and fops in the world.“ 
Don Gonzales did not end his miſtreſs's eulo- 
gium here; he deſcribed her as a compendium 
of all perfections; but he had an auditor that 
vas not ſo eaſy of belief upon this ſubject. Af- 
er the tricks which I knew the actreſſes prac- 
iſed, I could not think that any old gentleman 
as ever happy in his amours, However, out 
df complaiſance to my maſter, I pretended to 
ive credit to all he ſaid, I did more; I cried 
p Euphraſia's good taſte. I was even ſo im- 
Pudent as to aver that ſhe could not have fix- 
d her choice upon a more amiable gallant. 
he good man did not perceive how I cajoled 
im: on the contrary, my words made him 
ainer than ever; fo true it is, that flattery, 
10ugh never ſo grok will go down with the 
reat, 

The old man, after he had writ his letter, 
led ſome hairs out of his beard with a little 
Vor. II. H pair 
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pair of pincers: then he waſhed his eyes to 


clear away a thick gum of which they were 


full. He alſo waſhed his ears, afterwards his 
hands; and having finiſhed his ablutions, he 
blacked over his muſtachios, his eye-broms, 
and his hair, He was longer at his toilet than 
an old woman that is labouring to conceal the 
havock which father Time has made on her. 
He had hardly done diſhing himſelf out, 
when there entered an old gentleman of his 
acquaintance, who was called the Count d: 
Aſumar. This man freely ſhewed the grey- 
neſs of his hair, leaned upon a ſtick, and 
ſeemed to do honour to his age, inſtead of 
trying to appear young. * Signior Pacheco,” 
ſaid he at his entrance, I am come to take 
a dinner with you.” Lou are extremely 


welcome, Count,” replied my maſter, At 


the ſame time they embraced each other, and, 
being ſat down, fell to chat till dinner. 

Their converſation at firſt turned upon a 
bull feaſt, which there had been a few days 
before. They talked of the cavaliers who had 
diſtinguiſhed themſelves in it either by {kill 
or ſtrength ; and upon this, the old Count, 
like Neſtor, who took occaſion from every 
thing to praiſe the times paſt, ſaid ſighing, 
«& Alas! I can now-a-days fee no men com- 
parable to thoſe I have ſeen formerly, neither 
are tourneys held with ſo much magnificence 
as they were when I was a young fellow,” | 
could not help laughing to myſelf, at the 


good man's prejudice againſt a thing he va 


paſt, I remember when the fruit was broug| 
EE | * 
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in, and he ſaw among it ſome very fine 
peaches, he ſaid, “ In my memory, . peaches 
uſed to be much bigger than they are at pre- 
ſcat. Nature grows weaker and weaker every 
day,” “ At that rate,” anſwers Don Gon- 
zales ſmiling, © the peaches of Adam's days 
muſt have been of a prodigious bigneſs.” 

The Count de Aſumar ſtaid almoſt till 
night with my maſter, who was no ſooner rid 
of him than he himfelf went out, bidding me 
follow him. We went to Euphraſia's, who 
lodged about a hundred paces from our houſe, 
and we found her in an apartment which in- 
deed was extremely neat. She was very well 
drefſed, and had an air of youthfulneſs which 
made me take her for a mere girl, though ſhe 
had full thirty good years over her head. She 
might really be called handſome, and I ſoon 
admired her wit. She was none of thoſe flirt- 
ing coquettes, whoſe talk is made up of no- 
thing but noiſe, which they accompany with 
a looſe forward air; there was abundance of 
modeſty in her action, as well as in her diſ- 
courſe ; and ſhe talked with a great deal of wit, 
without ſeeming to value herſelf too much 
upon it. O heavens!” ſaid I to myſelf, 
* 1s it poſſible, that one who ſeems ſo reſer- 
ved ſhould be a kept miſtreſs ?” for my part, 
I uſed to think that all your mifles muſt cer- 
tainly be impudent. I was ſurpriſed at ſeeing 
one ſo modeſt in appearance, without conſider - 
ing that thoſe ladies know how to take any 
ſhape that is conformable to the humour of 


the cully that falls in their clutches. Do their 
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keepers love ſpirit and life? they are briſk 


and petulant: do they love reſervedneſs 


they adorn themſelves with a ſhew of modeſty, 
They are arrant chameleons, and change co. 
Jour according to the humour and genius of 
the men that viſit them, | 
Don Gonzales was not one of thoſe pen. 
tlemen that love a high-ſpirited miſtreſs, He 
could not endure a haughty beauty ; a woman 
to catch him muſt have the look of a V<ſtal. 
This temper of his, Euphraſia governed herſelf 
by, and gave a proof that there are good ac- 
treſſes beſides thoſe that make acting their pro-. 
feſſion. I left my maſter with his nymph, 
and went down into a hall, where I found an 
old chambermaid, whom I knew again for 
one that had been a waiter to an actreſs. She 
on her ſide remembered me too. Are you 
Here, Signior Gil Blas,” ſays ſhe ? „ you 
Have left Arſenia then, as I have Conſtantia?” 
Left her!“ replied I, © Ay, a great while 
ago. I have ſince ſerved a woman of quality, 
The life of thoſe actors does not at all hit my 
taſte. I quitted Arſenia of my own accord, 
without condeſcending to have the leaſt eclair- 
ciſſement with her.” Lou did well,” re. 
plied the chambermaid, whoſe name was 
Beatrice: I left Conſtantia much after the 
fame manner. One morning I gave her in 
my accounts with a great deal of coldneſs and 
indifference ; ſhe received them without ſay- 
ing one ſingle ſyllable, and fo we parted very 
genteelly.“ 
LI am overjoyed,” ſays I, © to find that 
We 


RR 


Chap. 7. OF GIL BLAS. 89 


we are both now got into creditable families, 

Donna Euphraſia ſeems to be a ſort of a woman 
of quality ; and is, I believe, of a very good 
character,” * You are not in the leaſt de- 
ceived,” replied the old trot; * the comes of 
a very good family, and her humour is, I 
can tell you, extremely even and ſweet. She 
is none of thoſe paſſionate difficult miſtreſſes, 
who find fault with every thing, are everlaſt- 
ingly ſcolding and tormenting their ſervants, 
and whoſe ſervice is, in ſhort, a hell upon earth, 
She has not yet given me one angry word. 
When I happen to do any thing not exactly 
to her mind, ſhe reproves me without paſſion, 
and never gives any of thoſe epithets of 
which ſome violent ladies are ſo over-liberal.” 
„My maſter too,” replied I, © is of a very 
quiet diſpoſition ; he is the beſt tempered 
man in the world : you and I are in much 
better places than when we ſerved the actreſ- 
ſes,” © Better a thouſand times,” anſwered 
Beatrice; then I lived a life full of noiſe and 
tumult : whereas, at preſent, I live in a perfect 
retreat, Nothing of mankind comes hither 
beſides Signior Don Gonzales, I ſhall ſee 
nobody but you in my ſolitude, and I am very 
glad of it, I have long had a Kindneſs for 


you, and have more than once envied Laura 


the happineſs of having you for her lover ; 
but now I hope I ſhall be as fortunate as ſhe 
was, If I have not her youth and beauty ; to 
make amends, I hate coquettry ; and, for fi- 
delity, I am a perfect turtle-dove,” 


As the kind-hearted Beatrice was one of 
| H 3 thoſe 
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( 

thoſe females, who are obliged to offer their f 
favours, becauſe nobody thinks it worth d 
while to beg them, I was not in the leaſt c 
tempted to catch at her advances. However, Nc 
was not willing ſhe ſhould perceive my con- i! 
tempt of her, and therefore I was ſo complai. MW v 
ſant as to talk to her in ſuch a manner &s not t. 
to deprive her of all hopes of engaging me to h 
love her. I imagined, I had made a conqueſt WM » 
of this old waiting-maid ; but I was deceived WM ti 
again on this occaſion. She did not careſs nen 
ſo much for any extraordinary beauty that WM { 
was in me; her deſign was to inſpire me wih d 
love, in order to bring me into her miſtreſs's MW as 
intereſts, for which ſhe was ſo zealous that ſhe w 

did not care what it coſt her, ſo ſhe could but f 

ſerve them. I found my error the very neu y. 

morning, when I carried a billet-doux fron cc 

my maſter to Euphraſia. Her ladyſhip gave ne yc 

a mighty gracious reception; faid a thouſani ve 

obliging things to me, and the maid joined nM oc 

with the miſtreſs in praiſing me, One adm E. 

red my face, the other my wiſdom and pr T 

dence, Believe them, Signior Don Gon th 
zales poſſeſſed a treaſure in his valet de chan co 

bre. In a word, they gave me ſuch extra G 

gant commendations, that I began to ſuſpei an 
there was ſomething more in it than ordina at: 

J ſoon gueſſed the motive; but I received MM br 
they ſaid with the ſimplicity of an idiot, a all 

by that means turned the jeſt upon them th 

ſelves: at length they pulled off the maik pu 
and ſhewed themſelves in their true colours. hi: 


Take my advice, Gil Blas,” ſays A 
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6a, “ and it ſhall be your own fault if you 
don't make your fortune, Let us all act in 
concert. Don Gonzales is old, and of ſo 
crazy a ſtate of health, that the leaſt fit of 
illneſs, with the aſſiſtance of a good doctor, 
will carry him off. Let us make good uſe of 
the few moments he has to live, and work 
him up to leave me the bulk of his eſtate. I 
will give you good part of it. I promiſe you 
to do it, and you may depend. upon. this. pro- 
miſe, as firmly as if it were made in the pre- 
ſence of all the notaries in Madrid.“ Ma- 
dam,” anſwered 1, diſpoſe of your ſervant 
as you pleaſe; do but let me know what you 
would have me do, and I will engage to ſatis- 
fy you,” Well then,” replied ſhe, watch 
your maſter narrowly, and give me an ac- 
count of every thing he does, Whenever 
you talk with him, be ſure to turn the con- 
verſation upon women, and from thence take 
occaſion artfully to commend me. Cry up 
Euphraſia to him as much as you are able, 
Then I would have you attentively mind every 
thing that paſſes in the family of the Pache- 
cos. If you find that any kinſman of Don 
Gonzales is very aſſiduous about him, and has 
an eye to his eſtate, let me know it immedi- 
ately, I defire no more. I will ſoon do his: 
buſineſs for him. I know the characters of 
all your maſter's relations, and how to make 
them ridiculous to him; and I have already 
put all his nephews and couſins quite out of 
his favour.” 7 

By theſe inſtructions, and others which 
| Euphraſia 
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Euphraſia added, I guefled that this lady wy 
one of thoſe who traded in old cullies, She 
had not long ſince prevailed upon Don Gon. 
Zales to fell an eſtate, the purchaſe-money 
whereof ſhe ſwept into her own pocket. She 
every day got ſomething valuable from him; 
and hoped, beſides, that he would not forge 
her in his will, I pretended myſelf very will. 
ing to do any thing the deſired of me; and not 
to lie for the matter, was in ſome doubt, as! 
went home, whether I ſhould help to cozen 
my maſter, or try to undeceive him about hi 
miſtreſs. The latter ſeemed the honeſter re- 
ſolution, and I found myſelf more inclined to 
do my duty than betray it. Beſides, Euphra- 
fia had promiſed me nothing certain, and that 
perhaps was the reaſon my fidelity was not 
corrupted, I refolved therefore to ſerve Don 
Gonzales zealouſly, and was perſuaded, that, 
if I could bring him off from his idol, I ſhould 
be better rewarded for ſo good an action, than 
for the ill ones which it was in my power to 

do. 
To compaſs this deſign, I feigned myſelf en- 
tirely devoted to Donna Euphraſia's ſervice, I 
made her believe I was always talking of her 
to my maſter, and thereupon told her a thou- 
ſand lies, which ſhe greedily ſwallowed. I fo 
well inſinuated myſelf into her good opinion, 
that ſhe thought me wholly in her intereſts. 
The better to impoſe upon her, I pretended 
love to Beatrice, who, overjoyed to have a 
young man in her chains at her age, never in 
the leaſt ſuſpected that I put upon her. When 
» my 
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my maſter and I were with our princeſſes, you 
might have ſeen two very different pictures, 
though both of the ſame kind, Don Gon- 
zales, pale and ſhrivelled, as I have deſcribed 
him, when he caſt ſheep's eyes at his mi- 
ſtreſs, looked juſt like a man that was giving 
up the ghoſt; and my ſweet creature, when- 
ever I grew paſſionate, aſſumed a childiſh air, 
and run over all the grimaces of an old co- 
quette : and indeed ſhe was forty years old the 
leaſt penny. She had improved mightily in 
the ſervice of ſome-of thoſe heroines of gal- 
lantry, who knew how to pleaſe even in their 
old age, and who die, laden with the ſpoils of 
two or three generations. I was not content- 
ed with going to Euphraſia's every night with 
my maſter ; I went ſometimes in the day-time 
by myſelf, But go to her houſe at what hour 
I would, I could never fee any thing of a 
man there, nor even a woman that looked 
ſuſpiciouſly. I could not diſcover the leaſt 
footſteps of infidelity in her: which ſurpriſed 
me not a little ; for I eould not believe that 
ſo handſome a woman was ſtriftly conſtant to 
Don Gonzales. I was not deceived in my o- 
pinion ; and the beautiful Euphraſia, as you 
thall ſoon be informed, that ſhe might wait 
for my maſter's death with the more patience, 
had provided herſelf of a lover, whoſe age 
was more ſuitable to her own. 

One morning I carried a note to her as u- 
ſual. While I was in her chamber, I ſpied the 


feet of a man hidden behind the hangings. I 


went out again without letting her ſee that I 
had 
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had minded it : but though it was no more 
than I ought to have expected, and was be. 
ſides no bread and butter of mine, I could not 
help being diſturbed at it. Ah, perfidious,” 
ſaid I to myſelf, © wicked Euphraſia! Not 
contented to impoſe upon a good old man, by 
pretending to love him, mult you alſo enter- 
tain another, to complete your treachery !” 
W hat a fool was I to argue in this manner! 
I ſhould have rather laughed at the adventure, 
and looked upon it as a compenſation for the 
loathſomeneſs there was in the embraces of 
my maſter. At leaſt, IT had better have fail 
nothing of the matter, than taken this oppor- 
tunity to ſhew myſelf an honeſt ſervant. But 
inſtead of moderating my zeal, I entered 
warmly into Don Gonzales's intereſts, and 
made him a faithful relation of what I had 
ſeen. To this I added the temptations Euphra 
ſia had offered, in order to ſeduce me. I con- 
cealed nothing from him that ſhe had faid to 
me ; and it was entirely his own fault that he 
did not ſee thoroughly into his miſtreſs's cha 
racter. He was aſtoniſhed with what he heard, 
and a little tranſport of anger made me fancy, 
that her Ladyſhip would not eſcape unpunilhs 
ed for her infidelity. “It is enough, Gil 
Blas,” ſays he to me; © I am very ſenſible d 
the zeal with which you ſerve me, and I highs 
ly approve of it. I will go this moment u 
Euphraſia. I will not ſpare her in the leak 
but break with her for ever.” At thele word 
he went to her indeed, and gave me leave i 
ſtay behind, that I might avoid the ſcurvy Man 


gun 
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oure I muſt infallibly have made in the ſcene 


hi of their expoſtulation. 

"Y 1 waited for my maſter's return with the 
greateſt impatience in the world; I did not 
, doubt but he would now be entirely freed. 
K from the power of his nymph's attractions, 


having ſuch juſt reaſon to be provoked with 
her. In this thought, I rejoiced mightily at 
what J had done. I repreſented to myſelf the 
te btisfaction it would be to the lawful heirs of 

Don Gonzales, when they ſhould be inform- 
Jed that their kinſman was no longer a ſlave to 

a paſſion ſo contrary to their intereſts, I. 
Zul flattered myſelf how much they would be ob- 
liged to me for this ſervice, and I fancied I 
ſhould be diſtinguiſhed far above all other va- 
hal lets, who are generally more willing to keep 
their maſters in debauchery, than to work 
them out of it. I was mightily fond of ho- 
our, and imagined, with great pleaſure, that 
[ ſhould be reckoned the very Corypheus of 
ſervants, But all theſe agreeable ideas vaniſh- 
d away in ſmoke a few hours afterwards. 
My maſter returned. My good Gil Blas,” 
ays he to me, I have had a ſharp conflict 
ith Euphraſia, She avers that what you 
ave told me is all falſe, If I would believe 
er, you are an impoſtor, and devoted en- 
rely to my relations, for whoſe ſake you are 
eſolved to try all means to fet me at variance 
vith her, I ſaw her ſhed unfeigned tears. 
She ſwore to me by every thing ſacred, that 
he never made you any propoſal ; and that ſhe- 
dmits of no man's viſits but my own, Bea- 

| Th trice, 


Euphraſia, and pitied Don Gonzalcs's weak- 
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trice, who ſeems a very honeſt woman, pro- fo! 
teſted the ſame thing to me; fo that my an- fit 
ger is appeaſed, do all I can,” M 
% How, Sir,” interrupted I, very much de- in 
jetted, * do you doubt my fincerity ? Do you WM ve 
diſtruſt” No, my good lad,” inter. mi 
upted he in his turn, I muſt needs do you fo: 
juſtice. I don't think you are in league with int 
my nephews. I am perſuaded you are con- ¶ cei 
cerned only for my intereſt, and am therefore ¶ ſo 
very much obliged to you; but appearances he. 
are deceitful : perhaps you did not really ſee 
what you fancied you ſaw, and in that caſe 
conſider how diſpleaſing your accuſations muſt I 7 
be to a Euphraſia. Be it as it will, ſhe is a | 
woman [I cannot poſſibly help loving. I muſt 
unavoidably make her the ſacrifice ſhe de- 
mands of me, and that 1acrifice is parting with 
you. I am very ſorry for it, Gil Blas,“ 
continued he, and I aflure you I did not 
conſent to do it without a great deal of re- 
gret : but I cannot tell how to help it. You 
need not, however, be very uncaly at it, for 
I don't mean to turn you off unrewarded, 
Beſides, I will place you with a lady of my 
acquaintance, where you will hve very agree- 
ably.” 
I was very much mortified to ſee the tables 
turned upon me in this manner. , I curſed 


neſs. The good old gentleman was very ſen- 
ſible, that, in turning me away only to pleaſe 
his miſtreſs, he performed no very manly 


action; and therefore to make amends for his 
folly, 
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folly, and ſweeten the pill a little, he gave me 
fifty ducats, and carried me next day to the 
Marchioneſs of Chaves. He told that lady, 
in my preſence, that I was a young fellow of 
very good qualities; that he loved me very 
much, and being obliged to part with me for 
ſome family -reaſons, begged her to take me 
into her ſervice. From that moment ſhe re- 
ceived me into the number of her domeſtics ; 
ſo that I preſently ſaw a new houſe over my 
head, | 


CGH 4 P. M. 


The character of the Marchioneſs of Chaves, and 
the perſons that commonly viſited there. 


IHE Marchioneſs of Chaves was a wi- 

dow about five and thirty years old, 
handſome, tall, and well-thaped, She had 
an eſtate of ten thouſand ducats per ann. and 
had no children. I never ſaw a woman more 
ſerious, or that talked leſs. Yet the was ac- 
counted one of the wittieſt ladies in all Ma- 
drid, The great concourſe of perſons of qua- 
lity, and men of letters, that flocked thither 
every day, contributed, perhaps more than 
her own converſation, to gain her that repute. 
However, I ſhall not pre to decide what 
it was, I ſhall only ſay, that her very name 
carried along with it the notian of a ſuperior 


genius, and that her houſe was called, by way 
of diſtinctb en, the court of judicature for pre: 


duftions of wit. | 
And indeed, there was either a play, or 
Vol. IL * ſome 
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ſome. other poem, read there every day. Bu cor 
none beſides ſerious pieces could get audience Ml © ! 
Here. Comic writings were looked upon with yo. 
contempt. The beſt comedy, or the moſt not 
diverting romance, was thought but a very nit 
weak performance, not worthy of any praiſe; Ned 
whereas, the leaſt work, if ſerious, an ode, bis 
an cclogue, a ſonnet, was judged as the great. of 


eſt effort of human wit, It often happened, har 
that the public did not confirm the decrees of wh 
the court, and impolitely hiſſed the pieces 4 
which had been there cried up to the ſkies, gra 


I was chamber-keeper in this houſe ; Iced 
mean it was my bulineſs to prepare every Ser 
thing in my miſtreſs's apartment for the re- nal 
ception of the company, to ſet chairs for the tal: 
men, and ſtools for the women: after which! fan 
J ſtood at the door of the chamber to tell my WW me. 
miſtreſs who inquired for her, and to introduce add 
the viſitants. The firſt day I was in my poſt, io, 
the governor of the pages, who by chance hel 
was then in the antechamber with me, agree-M Th. 
ably gave me the character of every body tha the 
came. His name was Andrew Molina. He ſop 
was naturally phlegmatic, a mighty rallier, N Ka. 
and did not want for wit. A bifhop was the N ced 
firſt that made his entry. When he has gone her 
in, © This prelate,” ſays the governor, * * hc 
of a very odd character. He has ſome little me 
intereſt at court; but he would fain have you 
believe he has a vaſt deal. He makes offers 
of ſervice to all the world, and ſerves nobody, 
One day he met a gentleman at court, who 
galuted him: be ſteps him, loads him wich 

| compliments, 
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V. 
zu compliments, and, ſhaking him by the hand, 
ce lam, Sir,“ ſays he, entirely devoted to 
i vou. I beg you would but try me. I ſhall 
on not dic contented, if I have not ſome opportu- 
17 nity of obliging you.” The gentleman thank- 
© MW cd him in a very grateful manner; and when. 
le, bis back was turned, the prelate ſaid to one 
. Nor his ſervants. I think I know that man, I 
4 hie a confuſed idea of having ſeen him ſome- 
of WM where before.“ | 
yu A moment after the. biſhop, the ſon of a 
grandee appeared; and when I had introdu- 
Iced him into my miſtreſs's chamber, Thy 
A WW gentleman,” ſays Molina, “ is another origi- 
e. nal. He often goes into a honſe in order to- 
be talk with the matter of ſt about ſome impor- 
<þ MM cant affair, and comes out again without re- 
membering today a word concerning it. But,“ 
ce added the governor, ſeeing two women come 
ſt, io, here comes Donna Angela de Penna-- 
e fiel, and Donna Margarita de Montalvan. 
e. Theſe two ladies are not at all like one ano- 
ther. Donna Margarita ſets up for a philo- 
e ſopher. She will hold you a diſpute with the 


learnedeſt. doctor in Salamanca, and never re- 
ae cede an inch from her argument, let him puſh 
ne her never fo home. As: for Donna Angela, 
he does not pretend to ſcholarſhip, though 
ge ne is extremely well educated. She. talks 
u juitly, her thoughts are ingenious, her ex- 
n preſſions delicate, choice, and natural.“ This 
litt character is very amiable,” ſays I to Mo- 
0] tina; © but the other does not in my opinion” 
hi agree in the leaſt with the nature. of the fair 
„ 1 2 e 


* 
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ſex,” lt is true,” ſays he, ſmiling; « but 
there are ſome of ours whoſe philoſophy firs 
full as ill upon them. Our miftreſs,” conti. 
nued he, is a little given to philoſophy ; 
W hat difputations ſhall we have here by and 
by! pray heaven religion do not come into 
the ſcrape.” 

As he ended thefe words, there comes in 4 
little thin man, with a mighty grave erabbed 
look. My governor gave him no more quar- 
ter than the reſt, * This,“ ſays he, is one 
of thoſe ſerious gentlemen, who, by mean 
of a few ſentences. out of Seneca, would fain 
paſs for a prodigious genius, but who are no m 
better than ſots and pedants, if you look far. WM 
ther into them,” Afterwards, came a cava- 
lier very genteel, and of a Greek mien, that 10 
is, one who ſeemed to be mighty well pleaſed 
with himſelf, I atked who it was ? „ This“ ch. 
lays Molina, is a dramatic poet: he has. in 


his lifetime made a hundred thouſand verſe ** 
that have not got him a groat ; but ro make © 
amends for that, he has lately, with fix line ſer 
of proſe, made his fortune at one clap.” 85 
| ( 


As I was about to deſire him to explain | 
this riddle, we heard a great noiſe, upon th P 


ſtaircaſe, ** Oh,” cries the goyernor, „her 45 

comes the Licentiate Campanario. You may 155 
know him by the buſtle he makes before he“ 
appears. He begins, to talk the moment he miſ 
enters the doors, and never gives over till he or 


goes out again.” Indeed we were almoſt 
ſtunned with the eternal larum of the licen: 
tiate, who entered the antechamber with 1 

5 3 | bachelor 


the viſit was ended. Signior Campanario,” 


nough; but then, beſides his being an everlaſt- 


at a loſs for prate; to tell you my mind, I 
fancy the comical look with which he ſea- 


would do well in a jeſt-book.“ 


ſame manner. He did not forget to give me 


„Our Miſtreſs,” ſays he, has a good. deal 


play no more than ſhe does gallantry : her 
whole pleaſure is in. converſation, Few la- 


logium gave me a mighty good opinion of my 
miſtreſs. Let a few days afterwards, I could 
not help ſuſpecting that the: was not quite ſo 


the cauſe of my ſufpicion was this: 


ing talker, he is often forced to repeat what he 
has ſaid before, or elſe he would be ſometimes. 
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bachelor of arts of his acquaintance ; and ne- 
ver gave his tongue the leaſt intermiſſion till 


ſays I to Molina, ** is, I ſuppoſe, a very great. 
we. 9 Ay,“ replies my governor, ** he has 
ſometimes very brilliant thoughts, and out- of- 
the-way expreſſions, He is good company e- 


— 


ſons every thing, is the greateſt part of his 
merit. There are very few of his ſayings. 


There afterwards came feveral other per- 
ſons, whom Molina defcribed to me in the 


the Marchioneſs's picture among the reft.. 
of ſenſe, notwithſtanding her philoſophy. She 
is not very hard to pleaſe, . which makes her 
ſervice agreeable and caly, She is one of the 


moſt reaſonable women of quality that | know. 
She has no manner of paſſion. She loves 


dics would like to live as ſhe does.” This eu- 


averſe to love as he deſcribed her to be; and 


One morning, while the was at her toilet, . 
| 12 there 
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there comes to me a: little: man about 
years old; he was the moſt-difagreeable figure 
I ever ſaw in my life; more greaſy than Pedro 
de Moya the author, and extremely hump. 
backed into the bargain. He told me he want: 
ed to ſpeak with her. ladyſhip. I aſked him 
who he came from? * From no body,” re- 
plied he ſternly. Fell her L am the cara- 
lier about whom fhe talked with Donna An- 
na de Velaſco yeſterday.” I deſired him to 
walk in, and then went to- tell my miſtreſs 
who was there. The Marchioneſs burſt out 
immediately into an exclamation, and in 2 
tranſport of joy bid me bring him in. She 
not only received him favourably, but obliged 
all her women to leave the room; ſo that my 
Lord Crump, more happy than a man. of me- 
Tit, remained with her alone. The maids 
and I could not help laughing at this adven- 
ture: he ſtaid with her almoſt an hour, after 
which my miſtreſs waited upon him out with 
ſuch civility and compliment as ſhewed he 
was wondroufly pleaſed with him. 

And indeed, ſhe had taken fuch a.liking to 
his converſation, that at night ſhe faid ro me 
in private, Gil Blas, when the hump- 
backed gentleman comes again, bring him up 
to my apartment as privately as ever yo! 
can.“ I obeyed. When the little cavalier 
came next, which was the very morning fol- 
lowing, I carried him into my Lady's chamber 
by a back pair of ſtairs; I very piouſly did 
the ſame thing two or three times, . withou 
imagining there could be. any gallantry be- 

tweet 
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tweeen them two. But the malignity ſo natu · 
ral to mankind, ſoon gave me ſtrange fancies, 
and I concluded that the Marchionefs had ei- 
p- Wl ther very odd. inclinations, . or. elfe that this ; 
. ſpark was a {ort of a:go-between, ä 
m In this opinion I-often ſaid ro myſelf, “ I 
e- my miſtreſs is in love with any handſome 
a- WM gentleman; I forgive ker: but if ſhe can like 
n- juch a naſty baboon as this fellow, her depra- 
to vation of taſte is-unpardonable,” How much 
fs. was I out of my conjecture ! The little man, 
ut it ſeems, was a pretender. to magic, and having 
been mightily. cried up to the Marchioneſs, 
he who was eaſily bubbled by ſuch ſort of quacks; 
ed ſhe was extremely defizous- of talking with 
ny. WW him in private. He ſhewed things in a glaſs; 
e- and for money revealed all the myſteries of- 
ids the Cabala : or, to ſpeak more truly, he was 
n- Na juggler, that maintained himſelf at the ex- 
ter MW pence of credulous people, and by the contri - 
ith WM butions . of: ſeveral fooliſh . women of quali- 
the ty. 6 


C HAP. IX. 


hat accident obliged Gil Blas 2 leave the Mare 
chioneſs de Chaves, and the courſe be tool 
afterwards, 


' Had now lived ſix months with the Mars 
1 chioneſs de Chaves, and I on I was ve- 
ry well ſatisfied with my condition; but fate, 
which muſt be obeyed, would not ſuffer me 
to ſtay any longer in the family of that lady, 


— 
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nor even at Madrid; The adventure which 
obliged me to leave both, was as follows; 
Among my miſtreſs's women, there was one 
whoſe name was Portia, She was not. only 
young and handſome, but of ſo good a cha, 
racer, that I was reſolved. to. make my ad. 
dreſſes to her, not knowing her heart was to 
be diſputed for before it was won, The Mar. 


chioneſs's ſecretary; a proud. jealous-pated: 


coxcomb, was in love with my goddeſs, He 
no ſooner diſcovered my paſſion, than, with: 
out trying to find out how Portia received it, 
he reſolved to fight me. With this intent he 
challenged me to meet him one morning in a 
very private place, As he was a ſhort. man, 
and hardly reached up to my ſhoulders, I did 
not look upon him as an ad verſary at all to be 


feared: I repaired boldly therefore to the field 


of battle. I was confident of gaining the vice 
tory, and hoped it would make me more 4 
greeable in the eyes of Portia : but the..event 
did not anſwer my expectations. The little 
ſecretary, who had been three years at the 
fencing-ſchool,” diſarmed me in a moment, as: 


if J had been a mere infant, and putting his: 


ſword to my throat, Prepare yourſelf,” ſays 
he, to die this inſtant, or give me your word 
of honour never to think any more of Portia, 
and to leave the Marchioneſs's houſe this very 
day.“ I made him the promiſe he demanded, 
and kept it without regret; I was aſhamed to 
appear again before my fellow. ſervants, after 
having been ſo ſhamefully defeated, and par- 
ticularly before the beautiful Helen, who had 

been 
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been the ſubject of our diſpute, I went home 
to fetch my money. and clothes, and directed 
my ſteps towards Toledo that very day; my 
purſe very well furniſhed, and my back laden 
with a bundle, confiſting of what few things 
| had, Though I was not under any obliga- 
tion to leave Madrid, yet I thought it would 
de beſt to do. fo, at leaſt for a Na years, 1 
formed a reſolution of travelling over all Spain, 
and ſtaying a little while at every town. 
« The money I am maſter of,” ſays I ro my- 
ſelf, “will go a great way, I will not lay it 
out profuſely. And when it is gone, I can 
but return to ſervice. A man of my capaci- 
ty need not fear getting places enow, whene- 
ver he thinks fit to look out for them.“ 

Lhad a particular defire to ſee Toledo, I 
arrived there in three days. I took a lodging 
in a very good inn, where E paſſed for a cava- 
lier of figure, by means of the fine clothes 
wore, and the airs F gave myſelf. E might, if 
I pleaſed, have had affairs with ſeveral band- 
ſome women that lived in the neighbourhood ; 
but knowing that ſuch. things were very 
chargeable, E- put a bridle upon my deſires; 
and having always an itch for rambling, after 
Thad ſeen every thing in Toledo that is worth 
the ſight, I left it ane day very early in the 
morning, and took the road to Cuenca, with 
a defign to go to Arragon, On the fecond 
day, I went into an inn which I ſaw on the 
road; and while I was refreſhing myſelf, 
there came in a company of alguazils. Theſe 

| ERC gentlemen. 


16 THE HISTORY: Book 


gentlemen called for wine, and fell to drink, 
ing. Whilſt they were at this agrecable di. 
verſion, I heard them deſcribe a. young. man 
whom they had orders to arreſt. The ca. 
valicr,” ſays one of them, * 1s: not above 
three and twenty. He has longyblack hair, a 
Romian noſe, is well ſhaped, and rides upon 
a bay horſe.” 

I heard them, without ſeeming at all to 
mind what they ſaid, and, indeed, it was 
none of my butineſs, I left them in the inn, 
and continued my journey. I was hardly got 
half a mile further, when I met a young ca- 
valier, very genteel, and mounted upon 4 
cheſnut- coloured horſe. I will be hanged,” 
ſays' I to myſelf, „if this is not the man the 
alguazils are in queſt of. He has long black 
hair, and a Roman noſe. Perhaps I may do 
him a good office.” Sir,“ ſays I, give 
me leave to aſk you if you have not upon your 
hands ſome affair of honour.” The young 
man looked at me without making any reply, 
and ſeemed very much ſurpriſed at my que 
ſtion. TI aflured. him it was not curioſity on- 


ly that made me ſo impertinent. He was 


thoroughly convinced it was not, when I had 
told him what I had heard in the inn. Ge: 
nerous -ſtranger,” ſays he, I cannot help 
owning to you, that I: have cauſe to believe it 
is me the alguazils are ſearching for. There: 


fore, I will immediately take ſome other road 
to avoid them.” It is my advice,” replicd |, 
that we ſcek out ſome place where you may 


be in ſafety, and which may ſhelter us both 
from 
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from a ſtorm of rain which 1 ſee in the air, 
and which looks as if it would ſoon fall.” At 
the ſame time we reached a row of thick- 
ſpreading trees, which led us to the foot of a 
mountain, where we found a hermitage. 
It was a large deep grotto, which time had 
made in the mountain, and to which the hand 
of man had added a ſort of front made of 
ſtones and ſhells, and covered all over with 
turf. The ground all about it was embroi- 
dered with a thouſand ſorts of flowers, which 
perfumed the air, and near the grotto there 
was à little opening, out of which guſhed a 
ſpring of water that ran in ſtreams all along 
a meadow, At the entry of this ſolitary lodg- 
ing, ſtood a holy hermit, who ſeemed depreſſ- 
ed with extreme old age. With one hand he 
leaned upon a ſtick, and in the other he held 
a roſary, of at leaſt twenty ftrings of large 
beads, His head was buried in a cap of brown 
cloth with long ears to it, and his beard, 
which was whiter than ſnow, fell down to his 
girdle. We went up to him: “ Father,” ſays 
I, © permit us to beg a ſhelter of you againſt 
the ſtorm which threatens us.” Come in, my 
children,“ replied the anchoret, after having 
looked wiſtly upon me : © This hermitage 1s 
open to you, and you may ſtay in it as long 
as you pleaſe, As for your horſe,” added 
le, ſhewing us the ont-front of the cell, “it 
will ſtand there very dry.“ The cavalier, who 
was with me, put his horſe where he was di- 
rected, and we followed the hermit into the 
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We were no ſooner got in, than there fel 


a great ſhower of rain, mixed with a terrible 1 
ſtorm of lightning and thunder. The her, har 
mit fell upon his knees before an image of 8t. I live 


Pacomo, which was faſtened to the wall, and gor 
we, following his example, did the ſame. The Nuſt 
thunder ſoon gave over. We got up; but ua Nthe 
the rain continued, and night was not very but 
far off, the old man ſaid to us, Children, [MW v 
would not adviſe you to continue your jour. 
ney through fo much rain, unleſs your affain 
are very preſſing.” We anſwered, © Thy 
we had none to hinder us from ſtaying there; 
and that if we did not incommode him, we 
mould be glad to paſs the night in his hermi 
tage.“ You will not in the leaſt incoms 
mode me,” replied the hermit. *© You wil 
be the perſons moſt uneaſy. You will hay 
but an ill lodging, and I have no better thay 
an anchoret's repaſt to offer you,” | 

Alfter having ſaid this, the holy man mad; 
us fit down at a little table, and preſenting u 
ſomc onions, with a morſe] of bread, and 
jug of water, My ſons,” ſays he, you 
{ee my ordinary ſuſtenance; but for your fake, 
I will indulge myſelf a little to-day.” With 
this he fetched out a flice of cheeſe, and 
two handful of nuts, which he ſpread upos 
the table. The young gentleman, who had ng 
great appetite, did not praiſe this food much 
by his eating. I ſee,” ſays the hermiy 
% you have been uſed to far better tables tha 
mine; or, to ſpeak more properly, fenfualiy 
bas corrupted your natural taſte, I have lief 


V. 
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in the world, as you do now. The moſt de- 
licious meats, the moſt exquiſite ragouts were 
hardly good enough for me; but ſince I have 
lived in this ſolitary courſe of life, I have re- 
ſtored my taſte to its original purity, I have no 
taſte now for any thing but roots, milk, and 
the fruits of the earth; in a word, for nothing 
but what our firſt fathers lived upon. 
While he was thus ſpeaking, the. young 
gentleman fell into a deep muſing- The her- 
mit perceived it: My fon,” ſays he, you 
have ſomething lies heavy upon your mind. 
May not I know what it is? Unboſom your- 
ſelf to me. It is not curioſity that induces me 
to preſs you thus. I do it out of pure chari- 
5, My age enables me to give advice, and 
perhaps your circumſtances ſtand in need of 
t.“ © Yes, father,” replied the cavalier, 
ighing, © I have too ſurely need of it; and, 
ince you are ſo kind as to offer me yours, I 
ill take it, I dare fay I may ſafely venture 
o diſcover myſelf to ſo holy a man as you 
re,” © You may do it, my ſon,” ſaid the 


pid man, without any apprehenſion, © I am 


dot uſed to reveal any ſecrets that are intruſt- 
d to me.” With this aſſurance, the cavalier 
coun in theſe words, 
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The hiſtory of Don Alphonſo, and the beauti. ¶ be 
2111 ul Seraphina. in 


from this gentleman, After the genero- Di 
ſity he has ſhewed me, 1 ſhould be tel © 
moſt ungrateful man upon earth to diftri 
him. I will relate to you all my misfortung, 


1 Shall hide nothing from you, father, i ſe 


I am of Madrid, and my origin is this: An ©” 
officer of the German guard, called the Barn 
de Steinbach, as he was going into his own * 


houſe one night, perceived at the foot of the 
ſtair · caſe a bundle of white linen. He tod. 
it up, and carried it into his wife's apartment 
where he found it to be a new- born chill 
- wrapped up in a very neat toilet, with a not 

which declared that it belonged to perſons d 


quality, who would ſometime or other milt did 
themſelves known, adding, that it had be *©*: 
baptized, and was named Alphonſo. I am ii * 
unhappy child, and that is all I know of m 7 
birth. I know not but that my mother maſ** * 
have expoſed me to conceal her unlawful Ae 
mours ; or elſe, being ſeduced by a perjum i nt 
lover, was fatally engaged in the cruel nece 1 
ſity of diſowning me. 4d 
However it be, the Baron and his wife we "Hh 


moved at my fortune, and having no childre 
reſolved to bring me up by the name of N 
Alphonſo. In proportion as I advanced 
* 
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years, their kindneſs for me increaſed. My 
innocent endearing actions made them be e- 
very moment careſſing me. In ſhort, I was 
ſo happy as to gain their love, They had me 
taught by all ſorts of maſters. My education 
became their only ſtudy; and, far from being 
impatient to have my parents diſcover them- 
ſelves, they ſeemed rather to with that my 
birth might always remain a ſecret. As ſoon as 
the Baron ſaw me of an age fit to bear arms, 
he put me into the ſervice. He obtained an 
enſigncy for me, gave me a ſuitable equipage, 
and, to encourage me to ſearch out opportu- 
nities of acquiring glory, he repreſented to 
me, that the race of honour was free to all 
the world, and that I might gain in war a 
name ſo much the more glorious, as I ſhould 
owe it to nothing but my own merit. At the 
ſame time, he revealed to me the ſecret of my 
birth, which till then he had kept hid from 
me. As TI paſſed in Madrid for his ſon, and 
did really take myſelf to be ſuch, this difco- 
very gave me a great deal of uneaſineſs. [ 
cannot think of it even yet without ſhame, 
The more my ſentiments aſſure me that I am 
of a noble deſcent, the more confuſion it gives 
me to reflect, that I am abandoned by my pa- 
rents, 

I went to ſerve in Flanders, but a peace 
was concluded ſoon afterwards; and Spain 
having no more enemies to deal with, I re- 
turned to Madrid, where the Baron and his 
lady gave me freſh marks of tenderneſs. I had 
been returned about two months, when one 
R 2 morning 
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morning a little page came into my chamber 
and delivered me a letter, written, if I forget 
not, in theſe words: I am neither ugly nor 
i- ſhaped, and yet you often ſee me at my 
window, without taking any notice of me. 
This proceeding ſuits ill with the gallantry of 
your looks; and J am ſo vexed at it, that to 
be revenged, I ſhould be glad to make you in 
love with me.“ | 
When I had read this billet, I did not 
doubt but it came from a widow named Les 
nora, who lodged overagainſt our houſe, and 
who had the reputation of being a very great 
I aſked the little page whether! 
had gueſſed right? At the firſt he acted the 
reſeryed, but for a ducat, which I clapped 
into his hand, he ſatisfied my curioſity, He 
even undertook to give her my anſwer, in 
which I told his miſtreſs, that I acknowledged 
my crime, and that I found ſhe was already 
half revenged. 32 

I own I was a little taken with this ſort of 
courtſhip. I did not go out all day, but was 
very careful to ſtand at, my window to watch 
the lady, who did not fail to be at hers, Ie 
preſſed myſelf to her by geſtures, She an- 
ſwered them, and the very next day ſent me 
word by her little page, that if I would be in 
the ſtreet that night between eleven and 
twelve, I might talk with her at the parlour: 
window. Though I was not mightily ſmit. 


ten with ſo forward a widow, yet I returnel 
her a very paſſionate anſwer, and waited. for 


night with as much impatience as if -I — 
; en 
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been really in love. When it came, I went 
to walk in the Prado till the hour of appoint- 
ment. I was no ſooner got thither, than a 
man, mounted upon a fine horſe, alighted by 
me, and accoſting me very roughly, Cava- 
lier,” ſays he, are not you the ion of Ba- 
ron Steinbach?“ © I am,” anſwered IJ. You 
are he then that are to talk-with Leonora to- 
night at her window? I have ſeen her letters 
and your anſwers, Her page ſhewed them 
me all, and I have followed you from your 
houſe hither, to teach you that you have a rival 
who ſcorns to have you diſpute a heart with, 
him. I need fay no more. We are here pri- 
vate enough, Draw, unleſs, to avoid your 
puniſhment, you promiſe to break entirely 
with Leonora. - Sacrifice to my demands the 
hopes you have conceived, or you die this mo- 
ment.“ Lou ſhould have begged this 1ſa- 
crifice,” ſaid I,“ and not have demanded. it 
in ſo haughty a manner. I might have grant - 
ed it to your requeſt ; but to your threars I 

refuſe it flatly,” | vers | 
„Well then,” ſaid he, having tied up his 
horſe, „the ſword muſt decide it. It does 
not become a perſon of my quality to deſcend 
ſo low as to beg any thing of one of yours, 
Some of my equals, if they were in my place, 
would be revenged of you in a leſs honoura- 
ble manner,” Theſe laſt words ſhocked me 
very much; and ſeeing that he had already 
drawn his ſword, I drew mine too. We 
fought with ſo much rage, that the contro- 
verly was ſoon decided. Whether he engaged 
K 3 me 
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me with too much fury, or I had moſt {kill 
I ſoon gave him a mortal wound : I faw bla w. 
ſtagger and fall. After this, thinking of no. of 
thing but how to make my eſcape, I took the ff fo 
horſe he came upon, and turned into the road Ml no 
that leads to Toledo. I durſt not go back vw MW ei 
the Baron de Steinbach, becauſe I knew this W bu 
accident would only afflict him; and when! MW wa 
conſidered the danger I was in, I thought III 
could not get from Madrid ſoon enough. ſec 
With theſe, and other melancholy reflec. N wa 
tions, I travelled all the reſt of the night and in 
next morning. But about noon I was forced i for 
to ſtop to give my horſe ſome reſt, and to x alle 
void the heat, which grew unſupportable, 1 
ſtaid in a village till ſun- ſet; after which, ba. W ha 
ving a mind to get to Toledo without baiting lig 
any more, I continued my journey. I waWtha 
come two leagues beyond Illeſcas, when, about not 
midnight, a ſtorm, like this to-day, caught me qua 
in the middle of a field. I rode up to the vai 
walls of a garden which I ſpied at ſome di silt 
ſtance, and not finding any better - ſhelter, ¶ the 
ſtood with my horſe as cloſe as ever I could mo 
to the door of a fummer-houſe which was at {Wot : 
the end of a wall, and over which was a bal- 
cony. As I leaned againft the door, I found 
that it was open, which I-aſcribed to the ne 
gligence of the ſervants. I alighted, and leß 
out of curioſity, than to be out of the rain, 
(which was very troubleſome, notwithſtand⸗ 
ing the balcony that was over my head,) I en- 
tered into the ſummer-houſe with my horſe 
which I led by the bridle, 


During 
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During the ſtorm, I took notice of the place 
where I was; and though I could ſee nothing 
of it but by the help of the lightning, yet I 
found that the houſe muſt certainly,belong to 
no mean perſon. I waited till the rain ſhould 
give over, that I might be moving forward ; 
but a great light which I perceived a pretty 
way farther, made me take other reſolutions; 
| left my horſe in the ſummer-houſe, and, to 
ſecure him, ſhut the door, I advanced to- 
wards the light, hoping to find ſomebody up 
in the houſe, that I might beg a lodging there 
for that night, Having gone through ſeveral 
alleys of trees, I came to a hall, the door of 
which was likewiſe open. I went in, and 
having by means of a noble cryſtal branch, 
lighted up, which hung in the midſt, obſerved 
that this houſe was very magnificent, I did 
not doubt but it belonged to ſome perſon of 
quality, The pavement was of marble ; the 
wainſcot admirably well wrought and artfully 
gilt, and the ceiling ſeemed to be the work of 
the ſkilfulleſt painters, - But what I obſerved 
moſt particularly, was a great number of buſts 
of Spaniſh heroes, which ſtood all around the 
hall upon little pedeſtals of jaſper, I had full 
time to take particular notice of all theſe 
things; for, though I liſtened very attentive- 
ly, I could not hear any body ſtirring. 
On one ſide of the hall there was a door 
which ſtood upon the jar. I puſhed it open, 
and ſaw a long row of chambers which had 
not the leaſt light in any but the laſt. What 
mall I do now?” ſaid I to myſelf: * 7 
| 180 
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I go back to my horſe, or be fo bold as vill goi 
venture quite to that room? I thought indeed the 
that the wiſeſt thing I could do, was to gif ane 
back; but I could not reſiſt my curioſity, off vb 
rather the force of my ſtars, which hurrie( th: 
me along in ſpite of my reaſon, I advance: in 
I go through all the rooms, and at length come ¶ ſiſt 
to that in which there was a candle burning me 
upon a marble table in a filver candleſtick gilt, me 
The furniture was all extremely noble and e bei. 
legant ; but my eyes were ſoon drawn of can 
from that, when looking upon a bed that ha{Wcou 
the curtains half open becauſe of the heat, the 
ſaw a young lady, who, notwithſtanding Hing 
noiſe of the thunder, which was very dread-Wzi: 
ful, was buried in a profound ſleep. I ſtem bre: 
ſoftly towards her, and, by the light which ioſt 
was in the room, «diſcovered ſuch feature that 
and ſuch a complexion as ſurpriſed me with hat 
wonder, My ſpirits were all diſordered at the Ws 
ſight of ſo much beauty. I ſoon found ho » 
deeply I was ſmitten ; but whatever conſtrainWlc, 
I put upon myſelf, the opinion I had of iu 
nobleneſs of her blood hindered me fron Non 
forming a raſh thought, and my reſpect got iu 
better of my paſſion. While I was indulging 
in the pleafure of viewing her, the awaked. 
You may ealily imagine how much ſhe wa 
ſurpriſed at ſeeing a ſtrange man in her cham w 
ber in the dead of night. She gave a loud 
cry the moment ſhe ſaw me. I endeavoured 
to appeaſe her, and ſetting one knee to tht 
earth: Madam,” ſaid I, be not afraid. 
I do not come hither to injure you. I wi 
going 
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going on, but ſhe was in ſuch a fright, that 
ſhe did not hear me. She called her women, 
and nobody anſwering her, took a night-gown 
which lay upon her bed, jumps out, and runs 
through all the apartments which I had come 
in by, calling to her maids, and a younger 
ſiſter who was under her care, I every mo- 
ment expected to fee all the ſervants upon 
me, and to be puniſhed without ſo much as 
being heard ; but by good fortune nobody 
came at all her calling, but an old man, who 
could have given her no great aſſiſtance if 
there had been any danger. However, be- 
ing ſomewhat encouraged by his preſence, ſhe 
aiked me ſternly who I was, and how I durſt 
break into her houſe, Upon this I began to 
juſtify myſelf : but I had no ſooner told her 
that I found the ſummer-houſe door open, 
than ſhe cried out, Good heavens ! what 
a misfortune do I ſuſpect ins 

Saying this, ſhe took the candle off the ta- 
le, and ran over every room in the houſe, but 
ould find neither her ſiſter nor any of her 
omen. She obſerved too, that they had car - 
ried off all their things. Then her ſuſpicions 
appeared but too certain: ſhe came to me 
ith a great deal of anger: Traitor,” ſays 
e, don't add hypocriſy to your villany, 
It was not by chance you got into the houſe, 
ou belong to Don Fernando de Leyva, and 
ave a hand in this treachery. But don't hope 
o eſcape, I have ſtill people enow left to ſeize 
you,” „ Madam,” anſwered I, do not con- 


ound me among your enemies. I don't ſo much 
as 
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Ch: 
as know Don Fernando, neither did I ever {ee 
you before this accident. I am an unhapyy the 
wretch driven from Madrid by an affair of ho- | 0 
nour: and I ſwear by all that is facred, that bh 
had I not been caught in the rain, I ſhould en 


never have ſet foot into your houſe. Inſtead 
of thinking me an accomplice in offending * 
you, believe me rather deſirous to revenge * 
your cauſe.” Theſe laſt words, and the man- 
ner in which I pronounced them, appealed Ab 
the lady, who no longer looked upon me a 
an enemy; but if ſhe diſmiſſed her anger, it nu une 
only to give the greater vent to her grief. dl 


gl 11 cien 
wept bitterly, I was moved with her tea nil 
and was no leſs afflicted than herſelf, thougli 
I did not yet know the cauſe of her ſorrow, hi - 
was not contented with only joining with hal 
in her grief; impatient to revenge her nj ing 


ries, I was ſeized with a ſort of fury: M 
dam,” cried I, what wrong have you 1 
ceived ? Speak. I eſpouſe your cauſe. * Would 
you have me purſue Don Fernando, and piert 
him to the heart? Name me all thoſe you 
would facrifice to your reſentment, Give mt 
your commands. Whatever dangers, what 
ever misfortunes ly in the way, this ſtranger 
whom you ſuſpect for an accomplice of you 
enemies, will gladly run through them all i 
your ſake.” 

This tranſport ſurpriſed the lady, and ſtop 
ped the courſe of her tears. Ah, Sir,” crid 
ſhe, © aſcribe that ſuſpicion to the condition! 
am in, Theſe generous offers have undece 
ved Seraphina. They even hinder me fro 
being aſhamed of having a ſtranger witnels 7 
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ene affront which is done my family. Yes, Sir, 
1 own my fault, and do not refuſe your affiſt= 
* :ncc, But the death of Don Fernando is not 
"WH what I aſk.” Well then, Madam,” replied I, 
« what other ſervice can I do you ?” Sir,“ 
replied Seraphina, ** the injury I have recei- 
WM ved, is this: Don Fernando de Leyva is in 
love with my fiſter Julia, whom he ſaw by 
chance at Toledo, where we generally reſide. 
About three months ago, he afked her in 
marriage of the Count de Polan my father, 
who refuſed his conſent, becauſe of an an- 
cient enmity which has been between our fa- 
milies, My fiſter is not yet fifteen. She has 
certainly been fo weak as to follow the perni- 
cious advice of my women, whom Don Fer- 
nando has corrupted ; and that cavalier, be- 
ing informed that we were by ourſelves in this 
country-houfe, has taken the opportunity to 
run away with Julia. I would art leaſt know 
whither he has carried her, that my father and 
brother, who have been two months at Ma- 
drid, may take their meaſures accordingly, 
For heaven's fake,” added ſhe; © take the 
pains to ſearch all the country about Toledo. 
t my family be indebted ro you for this 
piece of ſervice.” a | | 
The lady did not confider that the employ- 
ment ſhe allotted me was by no means pro- 
per for one who could not get out of Caſtile 
oo faſt ; but how ſhonld ſhe think of that, 
hen I myſelf forgot it? Charmed with the 
nappineſs of being neceſſary to the moſt ami- 
able woman in the world, I gladly W | 
0 
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of the commiſſion, and promiſed to acquit WM fri 
myſelf of it with as much zeal as diſpatch, IM ic: 
And in effect, I did not defer the execution Bu 
of my promiſe even ſo long as till it was day. tol 
I that moment left Seraphina, and begging I che 
her to forgive the fright I had put her into, th⸗ 
and aſſuring her ſhe ſhould quickly hear from nat 
me, I went out the ſame way I came in, MW tw 
but with my thoughts ſo full of the lady, that pla 
it was but too plain I was deeply in love, I ſen 
perceived it too by the joy with which I ſerved 
her, and the amorous chimeras I formed in ou. 
my mind. I fancied that Seraphina, though WM cnc 
plunged in grief, might have obſerved my ou 
growing love, and perhaps obſerved it with MW 
ſome little pleaſure: and I imagined, if I the 
could bring her certain news of her ſiſter, and WM the 
this affair ſhould come to a happy concluſion, WM rin: 
the whole honour of it would be mine. der 
Here Don Alphonſo interrupted the thread obli 
of his ſtory, and ſaid to the old hermit, *1 WM cul: 
beg you will pardon me, father, if my pal As 
ſion makes me dwell upon circumſtances WW p: 
which without doubt ſeem tedious to you.” Hon; 
% No, no, Sir,“ replied the anchoret, not 
at all. I am rather glad I know how far you 
are taken with this young lady, becauſe I ſhall 
the better know how to give you advice. 
Wich my head full of theſe vain imagina- 


tions, continued the young gentleman, I was ler 
two days together upon the hunt after Julia's Wo 
raviſher ; but notwithſtanding all my diligence, nam 
IT could not find the leaſt footſtep of him. Neſpe. 
Very much mortified to ſee all my care ſe Her 
| | fruitleſs, Vi 
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fruitleſs, I returned to Seraphina, whom I 
feared I ſhould find in the greateſt uneaſineſs, 
But ſhe was more calm than I could hope. She 
told me ſhe had becn more ſucceſsful than I ; 
that ſhe knew what was become of her ſiſter ; 
that ſhe had received a letter from Don Fer- 
nando himſelf, wherein he told her, that, after 
having been privately married to Julia, he had 
placed her in a convent at Toledo. I have 
ſent his letter to my father,” added Seraphina. 
« I hope this buſineſs will be concluded to 
our wiſhes, and a ſolemn marriage put an 
end to the hatred which has ſo long divided 
our families. 

When ſhe had told me this, ſhe ſpoke of 
the trouble ſhe had given me, and the danger 
ſhe had imprudently expoſed me to, in deſi- 
ring me to purſue a raviſher, without conſi- 
dering I had told her that an affair of honour 
obliged me to fly my country. She made ex- 
cuſes for this fault in the moſt obliging terms. 
As I wanted ſome repoſe, ſhe carried me into 
a parlour, where we both ſat down. She had 
on a night-gown of white taffety ſtriped with 
black, with a little hat of the ſame filk adorn- 
ed with black feathers, which made me ſup- 
poſe the was a widow, But ſhe ſeemed to 
young, that I hardly knew how to think her 
lo, If I was defirous to be informed about 
her condition, ſhe was no leſs curious to know 
who I was, She begged me to tell her my 


name; becauſe, ſhe ſaid, my noble mien, and 


eſpecially the generous pity I had ſhewn for 


her concerns, made her almoſt ſure that TI 
Vor, II. L was 
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was of ſome conſiderable family. The que. 
ſtion perplexed me. I bluſhed and was con- 
founded; but thinking it leſs ſhame to lie 
than to own the truth, I anſwered that I was 
the ſon of the Baron de Steinbach; an officer 
in the German guard. And what is the af. 
fair which obliges you to leave Madrid?“ faid 
fhe. I may venture to promiſe you what in. W no 
tereſt either my father or brother Don G2. Wto 
1pard have at court. This is the leaſt I can his 
do for a gentleman, who to ſerve me has neg. Wh nu 
lected even the care of his own life.“ I didMpri 
not at all ſcruple to relate to her the whole cor 
circumſtances of my duel, She blamed very hin 
much the man I had killed, and promiſed me WMto 
the interceſſion of all her family. f riv: 
When I had ſatisfied her curioſity, I defi- v 
red her to do the ſame by mine, I aſked her 
if her faith were engaged or free. It is noy 
three years,” replied the, “ fince my father 
obliged me to marry Don Diego de Lara, and 
I have been a widow fifteen months.” “ M 
dam,” ſaid I, what misfortune deprivel 
you of your huſband ſo ſoon?“ © I will tel 
you, Sir,” anſwered the lady, “ in return d 
the confidence you have repoſed in me.“ 
„ Don Diego de Lara,” continued ſhe, 
© was a very fine gentleman ; but though It 
had a violent paſſion for me, and put in prac 
fice to pleaſe me all the arts which the mol 
tender lover can think of to make himſelf x 
greeable to the woman he loves; in ſho 
though he had a thouſand good qualities, IK 


could not touch my heart, Love is not al 
| way! 


F 
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ways the effect of long aſſiduity or well. 
known merit; but alas!“ added ſhe, ©* one 
that we do not know often enchants us at the 
firſt fight. I could not therefore love him. I 
was more confounded than charmed with the 
marks of his paſſion ; and if I ſometimes in 
ſecret accuſed myſelf of ingratitude, I could 
not help thinking that I too was very much 
to be pitied. To his torment and my own, 
his delicacy exceeded his love. From the mi- 
nuteſt words or actions he conſtrued my moſt 
private thoughts. He was every moment 
complaining of my indifference ; and thought 
himſelf the more unhappy in not being able 
to win my heart, becauſe he knew that no 
rival had prevented him in the conqueſt ; for 
| was hardly yet fixteen, and before he made 
his addreſſes to me, he had been in fee with 
tall my women, who aſſured him that nobody 
elſe had been beforehand with him in my at- 
fection. Yes, Seraphina,” would he often 

[ay to me, „I could with you were prepoſ- 
ſeſſed in favour of ſome other, provided that 
rere the only cauſe of your coldneſs to me. 
My tenderneſs and your virtue would triumph 
ver ſuch a paſſion ; but I now deſpair of 
71nning your heart, ſince all the love I have 
jewed you has had no manner of effect upon 
t, Being weary of hearing the ſame things 
0 often repeated, I told him that inſtead of 
roubling his own repoſe and mine, by too 
nuch delicacy, he had better leave it to time, 
And indeed, at my age, I was not very ca- 
able of taſting the refinements of ſo delicate 
"LA a 
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a paſſion, and Don Diego would have done 
very well to have taken my advice; but at x 
whole year's end, finding himſelf juſt where 
he was, at firſt, he loſt all patience, or ra. 
ther all reaſon ; and pretending to have an 
important affair at court, he went to Flan- 
ders a volunteer, and ſoon obtained what he 
deſired, namely, the end of his life and mi- 
jeries.“ | 

After the lady had made me this relation, 
our diſcourſe turned upon the ſingular cha. 
racter of her huſband. We were interrupted 
by the arrival of a meſſenger who delivered to 
Heraphina a letter from the Count de- Polan, 
She begged leave of me to read it; and J ob- 
ſerved, as the read it, the trembled and grey 
pale. After having finiſhed it, ſhe lifted uy 
her eyes to heaven, fetched a deep ſigh, and 
in a moment her cheeks were drowned ii 
tears. I could not fee her grief without un. 
caſineſs. I began to be troubled, and, as if! 
had foreſeen the misfortune which was ap: 


proaching, a deadly terrour froze up al 


my ſpirits. * Madam,” ſaid IT with a great 
deal of emotion, may I aſk what new cala. 
mity that note acquaints you with?“ „ There, 
Sir,” anſwered Seraphina mournfully, and 
giving me the letter; © do you yourſelf rea 
what my father ſays to me. Alas! you art 
but too nearly concerned in it,” 

I took the letter trembling, and read thel 
words in it. 


Tout 
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Our brother Don Gaſpard fought a duel 
yeſterday in the Prado. He received a 
mortal wound, of which he died this day ; and 
he declared at his death, that the gentleman 
who killed him is ſon to the Baron de Stein- 
bach, an officer in the German guard, To 
add to my forrow, the murderer is eſcaped 
me, He is fled; but let him hide himſelf 
where he will, I do not doubt diſcovering 
him. I am now writing to ſome governours 
who will not fail to ſeize him, if he paſſes 
through any town in their juriſdiction, and 
by this means I hope to ſtop up all the roads 
he can poſſibly take. Count de PoLAN. 


leave you to judge what diſorder this let- 
ter threw me into, I remained for ſome mo- 
ments without either ſenſe or motion. I con- 
fidered what an irreparable blow the death of 
her brother gave to all my hopes. This 
thought run me to defpair, I threw myſe'f 
at Seraphina's feet, and offering her my naked 
ſword, «© Madam,” ſaid I, © fave your father the 
trouble of purſuing a man, who may elſe efcape 
his ſtricteſt ſearch, Do you yourſelf revenge 
your brother. Sacrifice to him his murderer 
with your own hand, Strike, Let this very 
ſword, which deprived him of life, become 
fatal to his wretched enemy.” Sir,“ re- 
pled Seraphina ſomething moved at this ac- 
tion, “ I loved Don Gaſpard. Though you 
killed him fairly, and he pulled his death up- 
on himſelf, yet you muſt needs believe I join 
with my father in his reſentment, Yes, Don 
L 3 Alphonſo, 


* 
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Alphonſo, I am your enemy, and will per. ch; 
form every thing that the friendſhip I owed in 
my brother requires of me. But I will na Mi 
take advantage of your ill fortune, notwith. MW far 
ſtanding it delivers you into my hands, IiWny 
honour arms me againſt you, it at the ſam a k 
time forbids me revenging myſelf baſely. The MW wo 
rights of hoſpitality ought to be inviolable MW wit 
and I will not repay the ſervices you ha At 
done me, with taking away your life. Fl, ſcr. 
and if poſſible eſcape our purſuit and the ., 
gour of the laws, and fave your head front, 
the danger that threatens it.” the 

* What, Madam,” replied I, © have you 
in your power to revenge yourſelf, and d ph. 
you appeal to the laws which perhaps will de gor 
ceive your reſentment ? Ah ! pierce a wretcWmo 
that does not deſerve your pity. No, Madam cre 
do not obſerve fo noble and generous a pro. obe 
ceeding towards me. Do you know who voi 
am? All Madrid believes me the fon of be 
Baron de Steinbach, and I am only a creaturWend 
he has brought up out of compaſſion. Ny con 
J do not fo much as know who are my. prWrelc 
rents.” © No matter,” interrupted SeraphiniMpat 
with precipitation, as if theſe laſt words half ple: 
given her freſh uneaſineſs, were you up 


very outcaſt of mankind, I would do wha! 
Honour commands me.” * Well then, Ms I 
dam,” ſaid I, © fince not even a brother een 


death will provoke you to ſhed my blood, 
will ſtir up your hatred by a new crime, th 
boldneſs of which I hope you will never ex 


cuſe, I adore you, I could not.behold you 
charn! 
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charms without being ſtruck with them, and 
in ſpite of the obſcurity of my birth I enter- 
tained hopes of ſeeing you mine. I was ſo 
far in love, or rather beſotted, as to flatter 
myſelf that heaven, which perhaps does me 
a kindneſs in concealing my family from me, 
would one day reveal it, and that I might 
without bluſhing diſcover my name to you, 
After ſo bold a confeſſion as this, will you ſtill 
ſcruple to puniſh me?“ | 

«© This preſumption,” anfwered the lady, 
* would certainly have offended me at any o- 
ther time; but now I aſcribe it to the diſorder 
you are in, Once more, therefore, Don Al- 
phonſo,” added ſhe, ſhedding ſome tears, be 
gone, Fly from a houſe which you fill with 
mourning : every moment you ſtay here, in- 
creaſes my diſturbance,” * I no longer diſ- 
obey, Madam,” replied I riſing, I muſt a- 
void your fight. But do not imagine I ſhall 
be ſo careful of a life which you abhor, as to 
endeavour to find a place where I may ly 
concealed, No, I am wholly devoted to your 
reſentment. I will go to Toledo, and im- 
patiently wait there for the deſtiny you fhall 
pleaſe to allot me, and by delivering myſelf 
up to your purſuits, haſten as much as poſ- 
fible the end of all my miſeries.“ | 

Having ſaid this, I retired, My horſe was gi- 
ven me, and I went ſtraight to Toledo : where 
| ſtaid eight days, and where indeed I took fo 
ittle care to hide myſelf that I wonder I was 
not ſeized ; for I cannot believe the Count de 


Polan, who had been fo careful to ſhut up s 
the 
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the roads againſt me, ſhould have no manner 
of ſuſpicion of my being at Toledo, & 
length, yeſterday I left that city, where 
ſeemed to be weary of being at liberty, and 
without minding where I went, am come ty 
this hermitage, like a man that had nothing 
to fear. This, father, is what makes me me. 
lancholy. I beg you to aſſiſt me with you 
advice. 5 


. 


Fho the old hermit appeared to be, and how (i 
Blas found that he was among his old acquaint: 


ance, 


| Wn Don Alphonſo had ended the me- 
7 lancholy relation of his mis fortune; 
S the old hermit ſaid to him: My fon, you 
vB were very imprudent in ſtaying ſo long at To 
ledo, I look with another eye upon every 
thing elſe that you have told me. Your lot 
for Seraphina is mere madneſs. I would hae 
you by all means endeavour to forget that lady, 
fince ſhe can never be yours. Do not think 
to oppole the abſtacles which part you from 
her, but yield to your ſtars, which ſeem to 
romiſe you adventures enow. No doubt you 
will meet with ſome young lady or other, who 
will make the ſame impreſſion upon you, and 
whoſe averſion you will not have incurred 
by killing a brother.” _ 
. He was going to proceed in his exhortations 
fag to Don Alphonſo, when there entered the her- 
= mitage another hermit laden with a wallet 
foundly 


E 
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dundly ſtuffed. He had been making a plen- 


iful gathering of alms in the city of Cuenca. 
le ſeemed younger than his companion, and 
had a very thick red beard, *© Welcome, 
brother Anthony,” ſaid the old anchoret ; 
«© what news from town?“ „ Bad enough of 
all conſcience,” rephed brother Sorrel-pate, 
giving him a paper done up in form of a 
letter ; © that note will inform you farther.” 
The old man opened it, and having read it 
with all the attention it deſerved, cried out, 
God be praiſed for every thing! fince the 
plot is diſcovered, we muſt take our courſe, 
Let us now talk in another ſtyle,” continued 
he, © Signior Don Alphonſo, you behold a 
man, who, like yourſelf, is the foot-ball of 
fortune. I hear from Cuenca, which is a 
town about a league off, that fomebody has 
blackened me to the magiſtracy, and that the 
rabble of ſerjeants, alguazils, and archers, 
are to ſet out to-morrow to lay hold of my 
worſhip in this hermitage. But they will 
hardly find the hare in her form. This is not 
the firſt time I have been in the like perplexi- 
ty: but, thank God! I have generally brought 
myſelf off like a man of wit and contrivance. 
I muſt now appear in a new ſhape; for, let 
me look how I will, I am no more an old man 
4 than I am a faint,” 

| Having ſaid this, he pulled off his long 
gown, and underneath it appeared a waiſt- 
coat of black ſerge, with the fleeves cut. 
Then he pulled off his cap, untied a pack- 


thread which held on his falſe beard, and _ 
| the 


than enough to outbalance that. 
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the ſhape of a man of about eight and twen 
ty or thirty years old. Brother Anthony, 
after his example, threw off his hermit's drelg 
pulled of his red. beard in the fame manner 
as his companion, and took out of an ol 
wooden box a ſhort ſhabby caſſock which be 

ut on. But imagine my ſurpriſe, when, in th; 
perſon of the old anchoret, I ſaw Signior Dan 
Raphael, and in brother Anthony, my dear 
truſty valet Ambroſe de Lamela. Hy 
boys!“ cried I, I find I am among old at, 
quaintance.” ** You are fo, Signior Gil Blas, 
{aid Don Raphael laughing; you have here 
met with a couple of your friends, when you 
leaſt expected it. I own you have ſome little 
reaſon to complain of us; but forget whit 
is paſt, and let us return thanks to Heaven tor 
bringing us together again. Ambroſe and 
myſelf are entirely at your devotion, and our 
ſervices are not ſo very contemptible. Do not 


look upon us as rogues and villains, We 


neither bid any body ſtand upon the high 
way, nor commit murder. We only ender 
vour to live at other people's expence ; and i 
ſtealing is an unjuſt action, neceſſity in ſom 
manner diminiſhes the crime. Aſſociate your: 
ſelf with us, and live a wandering life. I can 
tell you it is very pleaſant, when one knows 
how to manage himſelf with prudence. | 
is true, in ſpite of all our prudence, a long 
chain of ſecondary cauſes does now and then 
bring upon us a few unlucky buſinefſes ; but, 
no matter ; we meet with good ſucceſs, more 
We are 
1 accuſtomed 


VMChap. 2. OF GIL BLAS. 131 


accuſtomed to change of weather, and variety 
of fortune. 2 
„ Signior Cavalier,” continued the falſe 
hermit, ſpeaking to Don Alphonſo, *+ we 
ake you the ſame offer, and I do not think 
you ought to refuſe it in the circumſtances 
vou ſcem to be in; for, not to ſpeak of the 
affair which obliges you to conceal yourſelf, I 
lare ſay you are not maſter of a great deal of 
eady caſh.” “ No, really,” faid Don Al- 
phonſo ; „“ and that, I own, increaſes my 
nealineſs.” “Well then,” replied Don Ra- 
phael, © join with us: you cannot do better, 
You ſhall want nothing, and we will engage 
0 fruſtrate all the purſuits of your enemies, 
e are ſo uſed to rambling, that we are ac- 
zuainted with every inch of ground through- 
dut Spain, We know all the woods, moun- - 
ains, and other places where a man may be 
afe from the brutality of juſtice.” Don Al- 
phonſo thanked them for their good-will ; and 
deing indeed without either money or refuge, 
clolved to accompany them. I came into the 
ame deſign, becauſe I did not care to quit 
hat young man, for whom I found in myſelf 
very great kindneſs and affection, 
We all four agreed to go together, and 
dot to part. It was afterwards deliberated 
ether we ſhould begin our travels immedi- 
tely, or firſt have a ſtroke or two at a veſ- 
| full of excellent wine, which brother An- 
ony had brought the day before from Cuen- 
a: but Raphael, who had more experience 
n theſe affairs than any of us, repreſented 
| that 
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that we ſhould firſt of all take care of our per. 
ſons; that we had better travel all night in 
order to get to a very thick wood, which wa; 
between Villardeſſa and Almodabar ; that 
there we might halt and ſpend the day i in reſt 
and quietneſs. This opinion was followed, 
The falſe hermits made a couple of bundle 
of what things and proviſions they had there, 
and put them like panniers upon Don Al. 
phonſo's horſe, This being done with very 
or diſpatch, we began to be jogging away 
rom the hermitage, leaving to juſtice the two 
hermits gowns, with the white beard and the} 
red beard; two little beds, a table, and a na- 
rotten box, two old matted chairs, and the 
image of St. Pacomo. 
We travelled all that night, and began oro 
grow very weary, when at break of day wc wil 
ſaw the woods to which we directed our ſteps, 
The fight of port gives new vigour to mi. 
riners fatigued with a long voyage. We we An 
doubled our ſpeed, and came at length to the ſom 
end of our ſtage before ſunriſe, We. piercedMWtvr: 
into the thickeſt of the wood, and ſtopped in dis 
a very agreeable place, upon a green ſpot e SU 
graſs ſurrounded by ſeveral large oaks, whole 
interwoven branches formed a thade, which 
the ſun, in its greateſt heat, was not able 10 
break through, We unbridled the horſe, at 
ter we had unloaded him, to let him feed, 
We fat down, We took out of brother An: 
thony's wallet ſome great pieces of bread, 
with ſeveral bits of roaſted meat, and to i 


we fell, as if we tried who could cat faſteſt, 
Yet, 
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WM Yet, though our appetite was very poignant, 
inW we made it be contented to ſtay a little now 
and then, while we attacked the wine, which 
never ſtood ſtil, but paſſed round inceſſantly 
from one to the other. | e 
When we had finiſhed our meal, Don Ra- 
phael ſaid to Don Alphonſo, Signior Cava- 
lier, after the confidence you have repoſed in 
me, it is but juſt E telb you the ſtory of my life 
with the ſame freedom.“ I ſhall hear it 
with a great deal of pleaſure,” ſaid the _ 
gentleman : © And as for me,“ cried f, «2 
am impatient to know your adventures. I 
dare ſay they are very curious.” * So they 
are, I can promiſe you,” replied Raphael, 
* and I intend to write them when I am 
grown old; but I am young as yet, and 
willing to ſwell the volume a little bigger. 
But we are all fatigued, Let us take a nap 
tor an hour or two, While we three ſleep, 
Ambroſe will be upon the watch, for fear ot 
ſome ſurpriſe, and then he may fleep in his 
turn. Though I believe we are very ſafe in 
chis place, yet it is good to be upon one's 
guard.“ Having ſaid this, he ſtretched himſelf 
out upon the graſs, Don Alphonſo did the 
lame, and Lamela ſtood centinel. 
off} Don Alphonſo; inſtead of taking his re- 
pole, fell to ruminating upon his misfortunes; 
and I, for my part, could not fleepa wink. As 
or Don Raphael, he ſoon fell to ſnoring. - But 
he waked an hour afterwards, and ſeeing us 
n a readineſs to liſten to him, he ſaid to La- 
mela, © Friend Ambroſe, you may now have 
Vol. II. M your 


much more for her paſhve; her name wa 


me up at home in obſcurity, took me by the 
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your nap, if you have a mind to it.” No. 
no,” replied Lamela ; ** I am not at all dif. 
poſed to ſleep; and though I already knoy 
every action of your whole life, yet. they arg 
ſo inſtructive for men of our profeſſion, that 
I cannot hear them too often.“ Don Rapha. 
el, therefore, immediately began the ſtory of 
his life, in theſe terms. 2 


C HAP. III. "DP 
The ſtory of Don Raphael. 


Y mother was a player at Madrid ; 2 
med for her active qualifications, but 


Lucinda. As for a father, I ſhould be ven 
bold to ſay it was this or that man. A cer 
tain perſon of quality was indeed in love with 
my mother at the time of my birth; but ts 
fix upon that date, would be no convincing 
proof that he was the author of my birth: 2 
woman of my mother's profeſſion is ſo little 
to be truſted, that at the very time when {hs 
ſeems to have all the fondneſs in the world 
for her keeper, it is a hundred to one {kt 
finds him a journeyman for his money. 
There is nothing like ſetting one's ſelf + 
bove ſcandal. Lucinda, inſtead of bringing 


hand, and without any ceremony led me 1 
the playhouſe ; not troubling her head in ths 
leaſt about people's talk. In ſhort, I ws 


fondled and careſſed by all the men that cam 


to the houſe, Perhaps it was becauſe the 
thought they had a hand in getting me. | 
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] was ſuffered to ſpend the firſt twelve years 
of my life in all manner of idlenefs, They 
ſcarce taught me to read and write; much lets 
to know the principles of religion. All I 
learned was to dance, ſing, and play on the 
guitar. This was the ſum of my qualifica- 
tions, when the Marquis de Leganez would 
needs have me to be with an only fon of his, 
a youth much about my age. Lucinda rea- 
dily yielded to it; and then it was I began to 
have ſerious thoughts. The young gentle- 
man was no greater proficient than myſelf : he 
was not cut out for a philoſopher. He could 
hardly ſay his Chriſt-crofs-row, though he 
had had a preceptor fifteen months. His other 
maſters made no better a hand on it : he quite 
tired them out, They were not ſuffered to uſe 
any ſeverities with him: they had orders to 
inſtruct him, but not lay a finger on him? 
and this prohibition, joined to little maſter's 
natural indiſpoſition to ſcience, rendered all 
their endeavours perfectly abortive. 

But the preceptor.hit upon a pretty expe- 
dient to frighten the young lord without con- 
travening his father's orders. He took a re- 
ſolution to whip me, forſooth, whenever 
young Leganez deſerved the rod; nor did he 
fail todo as he reſolved. I did not at all re- 
Iſh this expedient of his. So I ran away, and 
complained to my mother of ſo unjuſt a treat- 
ment, Whatever natural fondneſs ſhe had 
for me, ſhe was ſo diſcreet, as not to be over- 
come by my tears: and eſteeming it a 55 
advantage for her ſon to live with the Mar- 

M 2 quis, 


% b 
1 
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quis of Leganez, ſhe had me preſently car. f. 
ried back. And now you ſee me once again 
in the preceptor's clutches! The good ma og 
tinding his ſtratagem had produced a good cf. 


fect, went on in his old trade of flogging me 1 
inſtead of my Lord, and, in order to make the, | 
deeper impreſſion upon his Lordſhip, he lad or. 


it upon my worſhip thick and threefold 
Poor Pilgarlic went to pot once a- day, to be 
ſure, I can ſafely ſay my young maſter d th. 
not learn one letter of the alphabet, but vb A! 
coſt me a hundred laſhes at the leaſt : judę off 
you how much his grammar ſtood me in, let 

Whipping was not the only mortification 
I was to endure in this family: as I wall. 
known to every body, the meaneſt of thy 
ſervants, the very ſcullions, twitted me in the 
teeth about my birth. This ſo vexed mt 
that one day I c'en bruſhed off with what res 
dy money I met with, belonging to the pre 
ceptor: it might amount to about. a hunde 
and fifty ducats : and thus I revenged myel 
for the undeſerved jerkings he had given mt 
This trick, though it was the firſt I ever 


tried my hand at, I managed with a greg it 
deal of ſubtilty; and had the cunning to elulkW3 ; 
the ſtrict ſearch that was made for me tu p 
days running. I haſtened from Madrid, and ting 
went to Toledo, without ſeeing any body Mat 
my heels. hen 

I was then entering into my fifteenth yen a 
O what pleaſure it is to be, at that age, Way, 
dependent, lord of one's felf, accountable oy 


none, like the firſt man in paradiſe alone ! 
ſcrape 
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ſcraped acquaintance with ſome young fel- 
lows, who took me in, and foon helped me 
of with my ducats. TI afterwards aſſociated 
myſelf with Enights of the poſt, who ſo 
well cultivated my happy diſpoſitions, that in 


he a ſhort time I was at the head of that noble 
ia order. At five years end, the toy took me 
g ''the head to travel: I took leave of my com- 


rades, and being deſirous to begin my travels 
through Eftremadura, I ſet my face towards 
Alcantara; but ere I got thither, an occaſion 
offered of exercifing my talents, and I did not 
let it flip. Being afoot, and loaded too with a 
plaguy heavy knapſack, I ftopt every now and 
then to reſt me under the trees, which invi- 
ted me with their ſhady boughs at ſome little 
diſtance from the road. 7 
I found a couple of young ftriplings con- 
erſing very pleaſantly together, and taking 
he freſh air upon the green grafs. I ſaluted 
hem with abundance of civility, and entered 
nto diſcourfe with them, which they did not 
cem at all diſpleaſed with. The oldeſt of the 
00 was not fifteen, They were very frank 
ith me: © Signior Cavalier,” faid the young- 
ſt to me, © we are ſons of two rich citizens 
Placentia, We are very deſirous to ſee the 
tingdom of Portugal, and, to fatisfy our curi- 
Maty, have made bold to borrow each of us 
hundred piſtoles of his father. Though we 
o atoot, this money will carry us a great 
ray, as we ſhall manage it. What think 
ou?“ „ If 1 had as much, faid I, 1 
would know no end of my travels, I would 
ate M 3 ſce 
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ſee every quarter of the world. The deuce! 


138 


too hundred piſtoles ! why, it is an immenſ{; 
ſum of money. It will laſt you for ever, [| 
you have a mind to it, Gentlemen,” adds | 
« I will do myſelf the honour to accompaty 
you as far as the city of Almeria, where I an 
going to take poſſeſſion of the goods and chat. 
tels of an uncle who went and ſettled there 3. 
bout twenty years ſince.“ 
My young cits told me they ſhould be very 
glad of my company. Therefore when we had 
reſted ourſelves a little, we directed our march 
to Alcantara, whither we arrived long before 
night. We went to a very good inn, We 
aſked for a room, and they ſhewed us one 
wherein was a cloſet which had a lock and 
key to it. We ordered ſupper ; and while it 
was. getting ready, I propoſea to. go take a lit- 
tle walk in the town. They readily agreed, 
We locked up our knapſacks in the cloſet, ot 
which one of the cits took the key, and out 
we went. We looked into ſeveral of the 
churches, and while we were in the greateſt, 
I pretended ſuddenly to have forgot a very im- 
portant piece of buſineſs. ** Gentlemen,” fad 
I to my comrades, * I have this moment he. 
thought myſelf that a friend of mine of Tole- 
do, charged me to deliver a certain meſſage to 
a tradeſman that lives near this church. I beg 
ou would ſtay for me here. I will be back 
in a moment.” With this I left them, I run 


to the inn, fly to. the cloſet, force open the 
lock, and ſearching in the knapſacks of my 
young ſparks, find all their Pigoles. 


fouls! 


Poor 
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ſouls! I did not leave them one to pay for 
their lodging. After this, I made all the haſte 
] could out of the town, and took the road 
to Merida, without troubling my head about 
what became of them, | | 
This adventure enabled me to travel very 

agreeably. Though young, I found myſelf 
capable of managing prudently, I may ſay, 
that for my age, I was as apt as any body. L 
turned my knapſack into a portmanteau, and 
began to take a little more upon me. The 
third day I overtook a man who was nging 

veſpers very heartily in the open road. 
gueſſed him preſently to be a chantor, and 
thereupon ſaid to him, Courage, Signior 
Bachelor, you ſing well, I find, your heart is 
upon your buſineſs,” *© Signior,” replied he, 
„J am a chantor at your ſervice, and I am 
willing to exerciſe my voice for fear of loſing 

It,” | 
In this. manner we entered into converſa- 
tion, I ſoon perceived that I was got into com- 
pany with a very witty fellow, and a boon 
companion I warrant him. He was about 
four or five and twenty. He being afoot, I 
rid but lowly, that I might have his compa- 
ny. Among other things, we talked of To- 
ledo. I know that city perfectly well,” 
ſaid the chantor; I have lived there a con- 
ſiderable time; I have ſome good hearty friends 
there too.” „In what part of Toledo did 
you live ?” interrupted I, © In the New- 
ſtreet,” anſwered he. I lodged with Don 
Vincent de Buena Garra, Don Matthias de 
| | Cordel, 


Cordel, and two or three other honeſt cars 
liers. We ſlept, we ate together, and paſſe 
away the time very agreeably, Theſe word 
ſurpriſed me, for you muſt obſerve that theſt 
gentlemen were the very ſharpers I had quit 
ted at Toledo. Sighior Chanror,” criel 
I, © theſe very gentlemen are all of my ax 
quaintance, and I myſelf have lived with then 
in the New-ftreet.” I underftand you, 
replicd he, ſmiling ;*” I ſuppoſe then that yor 
were a member of the ſociety fince the thre 
years I have quitted it.“ Yes,” replied |, 
% have juſt left thoſe cavaliers, becauſe | 
have a mighty itch for travelling, I inten 
to make the tour of all Spain. I ſhall be 
greater maſter of my buſineſs when I han 
more experience,” * Certainly,” faid he 
the beſt way to perfect one's ſelf, is to tra 
vel. That is the reafon too why I left Tol 
do, though I ſpent my time there very agret 
ably.” I return thanks to Heaven,” con 
tinned he, © for throwing in my way a knight 
of my own order, when I leaſt expected . 
Let ns join our forces, and travel together 
let us make irruptions into the purſe of o 

neighbour, and catch hold of all occafior 
that offer, to exerciſe our talents,” _ 

He made this propoſal ſo heartily, and wit 
Nt fo good a grace, that I immediately acceptel 
147 it, He won my confidence entirely, by givin! 
"© me his. We opened our hearts to one ant 

I ther. I gave him an account of my aden 
„ tures; and he frankly told me his. He inform 
ed me that he came from Portalegro, ke 
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whence a piece of knavery, which unluckily 
happened to be diſcovered, .obliged him to re-. 
move with all the haſte he could, under that 
diſguiſe. After he had given me a full relation 
of his affairs, we reſolved to go try our fortune 
at Merida, there give ſome proof of our {kil}, 
and then be gone ſome where elſe. From that 
moment, our goods became common between 
us both. It is true, Moralez, which was the 
ame of my companion, was in no very 
lowing circumſtances, All he had was five 
or fix ducats, and a few things which he car- 
ied in a wallet ; but if I was richer than him- 
elf in ready money, he was more conſum- 
nate than I in the art of ſharping. We rode 
pon my mule by turns, and arrived in this 
janner at Merida. £22 

We ſtopt at an inn in the ſuburbs, where 
y comrade took out of his wallet a ſuit of 
lothes ; which he had no ſooner put on, than 
ve went out to ſee the town, and to look out 
or a job. We took notice of every thing we 
aw, Homer would have compared us to two 
tes prying about in the fields for birds which 
they might make a prey of, In ſhort, we 
egged Fortune to give us ſome opportunity 
employing our induſtry ; when ſuddenly we 
died in the ſtreet a cavalier, grey with age, 


2 ho was fighting ſword in hand with three 
& len that puſhed him vigorouſly. This un- 


qual combat ſhocked us; and as I naturally 


17 ved fighting, I flew to the aſſiſtance of the 
ruled man. Moralez followed my example. We 
| charged 


May one be ſo bold as to inquire,” replied 
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charged the cavalier's three adverſaries, leck 
ſoon put them to flight. 


The old man returned us a million d 
thanks. We are extremely glad,” faid 1 
that we were here ſo luckily to help you : but 
Pray let us know at leaſt whom we have beet 
ſo fortunate as to ſerve ; and do us the favour 
to inform us, why thoſe three men would ham 
murdered you ?” “ Gentlemen,” replied he 
« I am too much obliged to you, to refuſe tg 
fatisfy your curiofity, My name is Jerome & 
Toyadas, and I live in this town upon what | 
have. One of thoſe aflaflins is a lover of my 
daughter. He aſked her of me a few days x 
go, and becauſe I refufed him my conſent, 
he attacked me thus haply to be revenged. 


I.“ what was the reafon of your refufins 
this cavalier your daughter?“ “ I will tel 
ou,” faid he. I had a brother a merchant 
re in this town; his name was Auſtin, A. 
bout two months ago, being at Calatrava, It 
todged in the houſe of Juan Velez de la Men. 
brilla, his correſpondent. They were int 
mate friends; and my brother, to ſtrengthen 
their friend ſhip more than ever, promiſed 
Florentina, my only daughter, to his correſpot- 
dent's ſon, not doubting but I would ſtand id 
his promiſe. And indeed, my brother being 
returned to Merida, had no ſooner named this 
match to me, than for his ſake I agreed to it, 


He ſent Florentina's picture to Calatrava; but fy 
alas! he had not the fatisfaftion of finithingl . 


the work he had begun; he died about ow 
| weeks 
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recks ago. U bis deathbed he begged 
e not to liſpaſe of my daughter to — — 
he ſon of his correſpondent, I promiſed him L 
zould not; and this is the reaſon why I would 
ot give Florentina to the cavalier who juſt 
ow attacked me, though elſe he would be a 
rery advantageous match. My word is my 
bond, I expect the ſon of Juan Velez de 
Menbrilla here every day, that he may have 
y daughter, though I never yet ſaw him any 
ore than his father. I hope you will — 
he tediouſneſs of this ſtory, continued je- 
ome de Moyadas, with which I ſhould not 
have troubled you, if you had not deſired it.“ 


and having hit upon a deſign which I was 
mightily tickled with, I affected a great a- 
mazement, I lifted up my eyes to heaven. 
hen turning to the old man, I ſaid in a pa- 
hetic tone, Ah'! Signior de Moyadas, is 
it poſſible, that, at my very arrival at Merida, I 
ſhould be ſo happy as to fave my father. in- 


he old man, and Moralez no leſs, who teſti- 
fied by his countenance, that he thought me 
a very extraordinary knave. What do I 
hear?“ replied the old man. ** Is it poſhble 
ſpondent LE 46% Nes, Signior Jerome de Moya - 


Ing my arms about his neck, I am the hap- 


ſhed 


| liſtened very attentively to this relation, 


Jaw's life?“ Theſe words ſtrangely ſurpriſed. 


you ſhould be the ſon of my brother's corre- 
das,” replied I very impudently, and throw- 
py mortal for whom the. adorable Florentina 


Is decreed, But before I ſhew the jay it gives 
me to be allied to your family, permit me to 
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ſhed in your boſom the tears which the memo the 

of your brother Auſtin brings afreſh to m dui 
eyes. I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful wreich wh. 
upon earth, if I were not deeply concerned for 
for the death of a man to whom I owe thilfto « 
whole happineſs of my life.” With this I 2M t 
gain embraced the good man, and put fingerWiod; 
in eye as to wipe away my tears. Morales 
who ſoon conceived the advantage we might 
make of this buſineſs, did not fail to ſecond 
me. He made as if he were my valet, and 
began to grieve with me for the death d 
Signior Auſtin, © Ah! Signior Jerome, 
cried he, what a loſs have you had in that 
brother of yours? The honeſteſt man! the 
very phoenix of merchants, a diſintereſted mer: 
chant, an honeſt merchant, a merchant that 
has left few behind him that can compar 
with him,” 

The man we had to deal with was ſimpl 
and credulous ; far from ſuſpecting an 
roguery, he put a helping hand to the plot. 
* Why,” ſaid he, © did not you come direct 
ly to my houſe ? I wonder you would go t 
lodge in an inn. What need was there d 
ceremony between us two?“ * Sir,” fal 
Moralez, taking upon himſelf to ſpeak for me 
* my maſter hates to be rude. Beſides, by 
is very excuſable for not caring to be ſeen If 
you in the condition he is in at preſent.” M 
were robbed by the way, All our things ! 
general were taken from us.” “My man tell 
you nothing but the truth, Signior de Moy: 
das,” interrupted J. This accident V 

th 
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mne reaſon I did not come to your houſe, I 
durft not appear in this dreſs-before'a miſtreſs . 
no has not yer ſeen me, and therefore I waited 
el por the return of a ſervant whom I have ſent 
to Calatrava,” Pugh,“ ſays the old man, 
« this ought net to have hindered you from 
lodging in my hevſe ; but Lam refolved now - 
not to go home without you.“ 


by Having {aid this, the old man carried me 
nato his houſe; but in the way thither we talk- 
ned of the pretended robbery I had met with. 


told him that what grieved me moſt was my 
aviag loſt Florentina's picture among the 
reſt of my things. Upon this the good man 
aid laughing, That "this: loſs was eafily re- 
paired, and that the original was better than 
he copy. The moment we were come to 
is houſe, he called his daughter, who was 
ot above ſixteen, and was extremely hand- 
ome : “ You ſee the wife,“ ſaid he, © that 
ny brother promiſed you.” Ah, Signior!” 
ried I, with a paſhonate air, you need not 
ell me that this is the charming Florentina, 
That beautiful face is deeply-engraved in my 
emory, but much more in my heart. If 
he picture I have loſt, which was only a 
eak ſketch of all thefe charms, could in- 


„Dame me fo violently, judge what tranſports I 
ust feel now!“ “ This flattery is too great,” 
We ad Florentine: © neither am ['vain enough 


imagine I deſerve it.” Well, I will leave 
ou to your compliments,” interrupted the 
ather, At the ſame time he left me alone 
ich his daughter, and taking Moralez aſide, 
Yor... II. N « Friend,” 
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« Friend,” ſaid he, © you have loſt all your 
things you tell me; and your money, without 


doubt, among the reſt ?” Tes, Sir,” replied 


my comrade, I do not know how many 
banditti ſet upon us near Caſtil Blazo, and 
left us nothing but the clothes upon our 
backs; but we ſhall ſoon receive ſome bills of 
exchange, which will put us in flatu quo.” 
But till theſe letters of exchange arrive,” 
anſwered the old man, pulling out his purſe, 
here is an hundred piſtoles for you.“ * Oh! 
Sir,“ cried Moralez, my maſter will never 
take them. You do not know him, I find, 
No, no, he is very cautious in caſh-affairs, 
He is none of your young heirs, that ſo they 
have but money, do not care how they come 
by it. He does not love to run in debt. He 
had rather beg alms than borrow a farthing,” 
] am glad to hear it,” ſaid the good man, 
I like him the better. I hate to fee people 


load themſelves with debts; but your quality 


will do it, and ſo it is in vain to talk, I wil 
not force your maſter in any thing againſt his 
juclinations; if, as you ſay, it is an affront 
10 offer him money, let it paſs,” With this 
he was putting up his purſe into his pocket, 
but my companion held his arm. “ Stay, 
Signior de Moyadas,” ſaid he, whatever & 
verſion my maſter may have for borrowing, | 
do not deſpair to get him to accept of your 
hundred piſtoles. He only hates to borrows 
of ſtrangers. He is not ſo ſcrupulous among 
his own family: nay, of his father he cat 


beg what money he wants as well 1 
| oy 


we 
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body. He knows how to make diſtinctions; 
and you know, Sir, he is to look upon you 
as 2 {ſecond father,” ' we 12S 

By this means Moralez got poſſeſſion of the 
purſe of the old man, who came back to us, - 
and found his daughter and myſelf engaged 
in compliments. He interrupted us. He told 
Florentina the obligations he lay under to me, 
and returned me thanks in terms which ſhew- 
ed what a grateful ſenſe he had of it. I carch+ 
ed at this opportunity ; 1 told him that the 
greateſt mark of acknowledgment. he could 
hew me, was to haſten my marriage with his 
daughter. He yielded kindly to my impa- 
tience ; and aſſured me that in three days at 
utmoſt I thould be Florentina's huſband, aud 
that inſtead of the fix thouſand ducats he had 
promited for her portion, he would give me + 
ten to let me fee how deeply he was affected 
with the ſervices I had done him. 

Thus Moralez and I were treated at the 
good man's houfe like lords, and had beſides 
the agreeable proſpect of fingering ten tlou- 
land ducats, with which we propoſed to leave 
Merida as faſt as poſſible.” . But a ſpice of 
fear diſturbed this joy in ſome meaſure ; we 
dreaded, leſt before the three days were at an 
end, the true fon of Juan Velez de la Men- 
brilla ſhould come and croſs all our good for- 
tune, This fear was not ill grounded. The 
very next day a ſort of a peaſant came to 
Moyadas's houſe. I was not then at home; 
but my comrade was. ** Signior,” ſaid the 
peaſant to the old man, „I belong to the 

N 2 gentleman 


defore you. 
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gentleman of Calatrava, who. is to be you 
ton-in-law ; I mean Signior Pedro de Mem- 
drilla. We are juſt now arrived. He vil 
de here in a moment. I came before to pive 
you notice.” He had hardly done fpeaking 
when his maſter appeared: which very much 
ſurpriſed the old man, and put poor Norale 
to a nonplus. | | 

Pedro was a very handſome young man, 
He addreſſed his fpeech to the father of Flo. 
rentina: but the good man did not give hin 
time to finith what he had begun to fay: be 
turned to my companion, © Prithee, now, 
Nys he, © what does all this mean?“ Then 


Moralez, who could boaſt of as good an aþ 


ſurance as ever a man alive, put on a conk- 
dent look, and ſaid to the old gentleman; 
Sir, theſe two fellows belong to the gany 
that unharneſſed us upon the road. I knoy 
them again perfectly well, particularly hin 
who has the impudence to call himſelf the 
ſon of Signior Juan Velez de la Menbrilk,” 
The good man believed Moralez, and being 
perſuaded that theie new-comers were rogut, 


hae ſaid to them, Faith, Gentlemen you art 


come too late: Pedro de Menbrilla is her 
He has lodged. in my. houſe ever 


fince yeſterday.“ Have à care what you 


ſav,” anſwered the young man of Calatrawif 


That Pedro who lodges in your houſe mul 
be ſome impoſtor. Juan Velez de Menbril 
has no ſon but myſelf.“ © You may en 
march off,” replied the old man, I kno# 
well enough who you are: Do not you , 
4 8 membe 
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member this man's face here, and have you 
forgot that you robbed his maſter?” If it. 
were not in your -houſe,” ſaid Pedro, 1 
would puniſh this villain as he deſerves for 
calling me thief, He may thank your pre- 
ſence for reſtraining my anger. Signior,” 


continued he, you are impoſed upon; I am. 


the young man to whom your brother Auſtin 
promiſed) Florentina. Shall F ſhew you all 
the letters he wrote to my father about this 
match? Will you. believe your daughter's 
picture which he ſent me a little before he 
died?“ * Tt 

« No;” interrupted the old man, f care: 
no more for the picture than I do for the let- 
ters; I know very well how: you: came by 
them, and therefore I adviſe you-as a friend: 
to be trooping from Merida as: ſoon: as poſ- 
fible,” © This is too much,” interrupted the 
young cavalier in his turn. . will nor 
tamely endure: to be robbed of my. good: 
name, and treated as a! highhwayman. Lam 
acquainted: with ſome perſons. in this town. Þ 
will go and return witty them to confound 
this impoſtor, who has given you a prejudice 
againſt. me.“ Having faid: this, he and his 
fervant retired, and Moralez remained con- 
queror. Nay, this accident made Jerome 


de Moyadas reſolve to conclude the marriage 


that very day. He went out therefore that 

moment to give orders about what; was. necel- 

lary for that purpoſe. e e 
Though my comrade was very glad to ſe: 


Florentina's father ſo favourably diſpoſed to. 


N 3 Our 
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our advantage, yet he was not perfechly eaſy, 
He was apprehenſive of what Pedro would 
do, and wiſhed impaticntly for my zeturn, 
that he might inform me of what had: paſſed, 
I found him very thoughtful. + What js the 
matter?” ſaid I: Vou ſeem melancholy,” 
And good reaſon: I have for it,” anſwered 
he. At the ſame time he told me all that had 
happened. Now, do you. be judge,” added 
he, whether or no I have caufe to be un- 
eaſy. It is your raſh project has brought ug 
into this perplexity. The enterpriſe,. L own, 
was noble, and would have made your namg 
immortal, had it ſucceeded; but now in all 
appearance it will have a very queer Ccatas 
ſtrophe; and to prevent any further confu- 
fion, I think we cannot do better than. pack 
up our awls, and be gone with the feather 
Po. which we have plucked out of the old man's 
* wing already.“ 
> Bis « Monkhieur Moralez,” replied I, yon arg 
35 very ſoon diſheartened. You are no manner 
4 of credit to Don Matthias de Cordel, and the 
55. other cavaliers with whom you lived at To- 
Fol ledo. When one has-ſerved'a prenticeſhip un- 
der ſuch famous maſters, one ought: not to be 
ſo eaſily alarmed. As for me, who intend to 
follow the ſteps of thoſe heroes, and ſhew my» 
ſelf a worthy diſciple, the obſtacle which you 
are ſo terrified at, makes me only the more 
xeſolute ; and I am fully determined to remove 
3 it.” * If you do that,” ſaid my companion, 
* % J will ſet you above all the great men in 
* Plutarch.“ 

Juſt 
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Juſt as Moralez had done ſpeaking, entered 

rome de Moyadas. You thall be my fone 
la- law this very night,” ſays he; your man 1 
ſuppoſe has told you what has happened. Are 
not you amazed. at the rogue's impudence, to 
think tO perſuade me he was the {on. of my 


4 brother's correſpondent 2?” Signior,“ re- 
d plied 1 in a dejected tone, and with the moſt in- 


genuous air I could: poſſibly put on, I find 


treachery. I am reſolved to. confeſs all to- 
Menbrilla.“ “ What do I hear ?” interrupt 
the old. man, very much ſurpriſed: What! 
are not you the young man to whom my bro- 
ther gave a beg, Sir, you would. 
hear me out,“ interrupted I in my turn. L 
have been eight days in, love with your daugh- 
ter, which has kept me at Merida. Veſter- 
day, after having ſaved your life, I was juſt 
about to aſk her of you. in marriage, when 
you ſtopped: my mouth; by telling me, you. 
had promiſed her to- another. You. told me 
that your brother, upon his deathbed, con- 
jured you to give her to ·edro de la Menbril- 
la; that you had promiſed you would, and 
that your word was your bond. This, Ion, 


=nade me deſpair of all ſucceſs: but love in- 
u Wipired. me with the ftratagem which I made; 
re Nuſe of. It is true, I could. not, without un- 
ve calineſs, impoſe thus upon you; but I hoped 


jou would forgive me when I diſcovered. to 
you the whole matter. of fact, and informed 
Jou moreover, that I am an Italian prince, tra- 
| velling 


Lam not capable of carrying on a poor of 


jou. I am not the ſon of Juan Velez: de la 
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velling incognito. My father is ſovereign. of Ml 
certain valleys that ly between Switzerland re 
the Milaneſe, and Savoy, I imagined you bi 
would be agreeably ſurpriſed when I revealed 
my birth to you, and I meant to keep it u pr 
reſerve as a particular pleaſure to declare it u Fl 
Florentina after I had married her. But Hes. 

ven,” continued I in another tone, would 50 
not ſuffer me to be ſo happy. Pedro de H kn 
Menbrilla appears. I muſt now reſtore hin 

his name, let the reſtitution make me never ter 
fo miſerable. Your promife binds you will »t 
make him your ſon-in-law ; you are obliget]M "P: 
to prefer him to me, without having any e. 
gard to my quality, or compaſſion of the ton of 
ments you will thereby give me. I will not he 
fuggeſt to you, that your brother was on hr 
your daughter's uncle; that you are her f ſtin 
ther, and that it is more juſt you - ſhould acMot 
quit yourſelf of the obligation you have 9 
me, than be ſo nicely ſcrupulous in keeping 
verbal engagement, which is but a very weak 
tie upon your will.“ 

More jſt!” cried Jerome de Moyadas; 
ay, a thoufand times: F ſhall hardly be low 
a- chuſing between you and Pedro- de la- Men- 
brilla. If my brother Auſtin himfelF were 
live, T am ſure he would not be at all- diſples- 
ſed at my giving the preference to one whi 
has ſaved my life; and who, though a prince 
does nor diſdain my alliance. T muſt be m 
own enemy, # mere fool, if I did not give you 
my daughter, nay, preſs you to take her. 
+ Yet, Sigvior,“ replied: I, do noching ha 
wr EI | mil 


r. 
ha 
in 
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ſtily; 1 would have you conſult-your own inte- 
reſt, and, notwithſtanding the nobleneſs of my 
birth —-” Lou jeft ſure,” interrupted he: 
« ought I to. heſitate a moment? No, my 
prince; 1 beg you would honour the bappy 
Florentina with your hand this very night.“ 
« Well then,” faid I, © be it ſo; do you 
yourſelf go cavry her the news, and let her 
know her glorious deſtiny.” | 

While the good man ran to tell his daugh- 
ter that ſhe had conquered a prince, Moralez 
who had been by in all this converſation, tell 
upon his knees before me, and ſaid, Mon- 
feur the Italian Prince, ſon of the Sovereign 
of the valleys which ly between Switzerland, 
the Milaneſe, and Savoy, give me leave to 
throw myſelf at your Highneſs's feet as a te- 
ſtimony of my amazement. Upon the word 
of a ſharper I think you a prodigy. I uſed to 
believe myſelf the top of my profeſſion; but 
I own I muſt ſtrike to you, though you have 
lefs experience than myſelf.” Tour fears 
are diſpelled then, are they?” faid I. Quite 
and clean,” anſwered he; I do not now care 


fa pin for Sor Pedro: let him come as 


ſoon as he will.” Thus Moralez-and I thought 
ourſelves tight in our ſtirrups. We began to 
ay out the .courſe we ſhould take with the 
portion, of which we imagined ourlſclyes as. 
ſecure as if it had been in our pockets. But 
alas ! it was not yet come to that, and the 
end of this ad venture did not anſwer our ex- 
pectations. N 1888 
The young gentleman of Calatrava ſoon 
returned. . brought with him two — 
ang 


154 THE HISTORY Book v. 


and an alguazil as venerable for his muſtachi. 
os and the blackneſs of his beard, as for the 
dignity of his office. Florentina's father was 
with us. Signior de Moyadas,” ſays Pedro, 
have prevailed upon theſe three honeſt 
gentlemen to come along with me : they knoy 
me, and can tell you who IT am.” “ Ay, that 
we can,” cried the alguazil. I do hereby 
certify to all the world that I know you, 
Your name is Pedro, and you are the only 
ſon of Juan Velez de la Menbrilla. Whoe- 
ver dares maintain the. contrary, is an impo- 
ſtor,” ** I believe you, Signior Alguazil,” 
ſays Jerome de Moyadas. I do not at all 
doubt your teſtimony, nor that of thoſe gen: 
tlemen who are with you. I am fully con: 
vinced that the young cavalier: who has brought 
you hither, is the only ſon of my brother's 


9 correſpondent. But what is all that to the 
IM} purpoſe ? I have at preſent altered my reſolu- 
Bae tion of giving him my daughter.” 
15 * Oh, that is another caſe,” ſays the al- 
4, guazil. All I come for, is to tell you that 
Wit: I know this young gentleman, - You are mv 
$4 ſter of your own daughter, and nobody can 
3, force you to diſpoſe of her contrary to your 
N inclinations.“ Neither will I pretend to 
bt. it,“ interrupted Pedro. * But Signior de 


. Moyadas will give me leave to aſk him, why 
he has changed his mind ? Has he any thing 
to object againſt me? Since I muſt give up 
the pleaſing hopes of being his ſon-in-law, at 
leaſt I ſhall be glad to hear that I have not 
loſt them by any fault of mine.“ I have 
ES. | . nothing 
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nothing to object againſt you,” replied the old 


man; nay, which is more, I am extremely 
ſorry that I am forced to break my word with 
you; and beg you would forgive me. I dare 
ſay you have too much generoſity in you to 


take it ill that I ſhould prefer to you a rival 


who has ſaved my life. This is the gentleman,” 
ſaid he, pointing to me, who did me that 
good office; and, for my further excuſe, 
know, he is an Italian prince,” : -- 


Theſe laſt words ſtruck Pedro dumb. The 
two citizens began to open their eyes and 
ſtare : but the alguazil, always accuſtomed to 
take things by the worſt handle, ſuſpected this 


wonderful adventure to be fome cheat that 
might make work for him. He viewed. me 
ery attentively ; and as my features, which 


he was unacquainted with, truſtrated his good 
intentions, he fell to examine the face of my 
ompanion : unluckily for my Highneſs, he 


knew Moralcz, and remembering to have ſeen 
him in the priſons of Ciudad Real; Ha, 
a,” cried he, © here is a job for me. This 
pcntleman I am perfectly well acquainted 


vith, and let me tell you, he is one of the 


ompleteſt ſharpers in all the N and 
rincipalities of Spain.“ 


good Mr. Alguazil,” ſays Jerome de Moy- 


das; “this man whom you paint in ſuch. 
oarſe colours, is a ſervant of the Prince's,” 


Very well,” replied the alguazil, that is 
hat I intend to ſteer my courſe by. I judge 
f the maſter by the man. I don't doubt but 
beſe ſparks are a couple of trickſters that 

: have 


Not too faſt, 
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Have joined their forces to ĩimpoſe upon you, 
Nam not often deceived in theſe affairs: and, 
to ſhew that theſe wags are what I tell you, [ 
will carry them away to priſon this moment, 
They ſhall have a little talk with Signior Cor. 
regidor ; and afterwards a few jerks to incul- 
cate what inſtructions he may give them,” 
© Hold; hold,” cried the old man, dont 
let us outrun our diſcretion. You officers of 
juſtice, don't care what you do, nor whon 
you abuſe. Pray, may not the ſervant be 
knave without the maſter's being one too? ls 
it any thing extraordinary to ſee a rogue in 
the ſervice of a prince?“ © think the man 
is mad, with his princes,“ interrupted the al. 
guazil, this fellow, I dare ſwear, is a ſharp: 
er, and I arreſt him in the king's name, and 
his comrade too. I have twenty ſerjeants at 


the door, that ſhall drag them to priſon, it 


they don't go along with me quietly. - Come, 
will your Highneſs troop ?” 

At theſe words our hearts ſunk almoſt into 
our breeches, and this our confuſion” made 
Jerome begin to ſuſpett us, or rather entire. 
ly convinced him what we were. He then 
believed that our deſign was to trick hm, 
However, he behaved himſelf very generovlly 
upon this occaſion :. * Mr. Alguazil,” fays 
he, your ſufpicions may yet be falſe; 
though perhaps they are but too true. be 
that as it will, let us ſearch this matter n9 
further. Let theſc two young men go about 
their buſineſs, I beg you would not deny me 
this requeſt, and thus-I ſhall repay the obls 


gatio! 


„Chap. 3. OF GIL BLAS. 157 


gation T ly under to them.“ {ak If I did my 
duty,“ anſwered the alguazil, I ſhould 
put theſe gentlemen in priſon, without giving 
t. any heed to what you ſay: but for your fake, 
l will ſtretch my duty a little, upon condition 
WW they leave the town this moment; for if I find 
chem here to-morrow, I know what I know.” 
When Moralez and I heard we were free, 
Ave began to take heart a little. We would 
have (poke boldly, and averred that we were 
nen of honour; but the alguazil looked up- 
Eon us aſkew, and ſtruck us dumb. It is 
u ſtrange what an aſcendant thoſe people have 
n MW over us. We were forced therefore to give 
„up Florentina and her portion to Pedro de Ia 
WH Menbrilla, who, without doubt, became the 
{WM ſon-in-law of Jerome de Moyadas. I retired 
a wich my comrade, We took our way to 
WW Truxilla, with the confolation, however, of 
© having got a hundred piſtoles by this buſineſs. 

An hour before night, we were going by a lic- 
o ile village, deſigning to take up our lodging 
in ſome town beyond. We ſpied an inn of a 
very good appearance for ſuch a place as that. 
The hoſt and hoſteſs were ſitting at the door 
upon long ſtones. The hoſt, an old fat fel- 
ov, was fumbling upon a ſorry guitar to 
divert his wife, who ſeemed to hearken to 
his muſic with pleaſure. Gentlemen,” cri- 
d the hoſt, when he ſaw that we paſſed by 
is houſe, I adviſe you to ſtop where you are. 
t is three long murdering leagues to the very 
ext village, and I can tell you, you will not 
e half fo well accommodated there as in my 


VoL. II. O * houſe. 
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honſe. Be adviſed and come in. You ſhalt th. 
be well uſed, and cheap enough. We were it! 
perſuaded to do fo, We went up to the hot Ml wa 
and hoſteſs ; we faluted them, and fitting down M wh 
by them, began all four of us to talk of thing Mb: 
indifferent. The hoſt ſaid he was an officer Ml ma 
of the holy brotherhood, and the hoſteſs was Ml tall 
a fat merry woman, and knew how to make op. 
the beſt of her- market. it, 
Our converſation was interrunted by the MW Th 
arrival of twelve or fifteen cavaliers mounted MW luſ 
ſome upon mules and ſome upon horſes, and l ji 
followed by a matter of thirty mules laden Ca. 
with packs. A brave troop, my lads con 
cried the hoſt at the ſight of fo many people! for 
Where ſhall I put them all?“ In an inſtant of 
the village was filled with men and beaſts, ByWive 
good luck there was near the inn a vaſt barn, ren. 
in which they put the pack-mules. The be 
mules and horſes of the cavaliers were crowd-W' 1 
ed into other places. As for the men, theyMecav: 
did not take ſo much care about getting bf“ F 
as what ſupper they ſhould have. The hof, ſom 
hoſteſs, and a young maid of theirs, went brot 
work about it tightly, They fell without 


1805 mercy upon all the poultry in the yard; Thee 
* with ſome fricaſſee of rabbits and cats, and he 
29 whole ſea of foup, made of mutton and cab“ R 
Ck bage, furniſhed victuals enough for the who wor 
yg company. ed | 
Fs Moralez and I locked at theſe cavalien Sign 
: who, now and then, gave us too a view, lem, 
laſt we fell into converſation, and we toi chan 

them, that if they pleaſed we would ſup vihave 


them 
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them. They anſwered, that they would take 
it kindly. Down therefore we ſat. One there 
was among them that gave orders, and to 
whom the others, though they all ſeemed to 
be very free, ſhewed ſome deference. This 
man indeed carried it above them all. He 
talked loud. He ſometimes contradicted the 
opinions of the reſt, who, far from returning 
it, ſeemed to have reſpe& for what he faid. 
The diſcourſe happened to fall upon Anda- 
Jufia ; and as Moralez praiſed Sevile, the man 
| jult now fpoke of, ſaid to him, Signior 
Cavalier, I was born in the very town you 
commend, at leaſt in the neighbourhood of it, 
for the borough de Moyrena is the place 
of my nativity.” *© And'of mine too,” an- 
fwered my companion. I am alſo of Moy- 
rena, and I am ſure then your parents cannot 
be unknown to me. | Whoſe ſon are you? 
* The ſon of an honeſt notary,” replied the 
cavalicr; “ his name is Martin Moralez.” 
Faith, odd enough!“ cried my comrade in 
lome ſurpriſe. You are then my elder 
brother Manuel Moralez ?* “ The ſame,” 
ſaid the other; © and I ſuppoſe you are my 
little brotaer Lewis, whom I left in the cradle 
when I went from my father's houſe ? “ 
„Right,“ quoth my comrade. ---At theſe 
words they both roſe from table, and embra- 
&d one another over and over. Afterwards, 
Signior Manuel ſail to the company, Gen- 
tlemen, this accident is a perfect miracle! 
chance throws in my way a brother whom I 
have not ſcen theſe twenty years. Let me 

O 2 preſent 
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to me: All thoſe cavaliers are fervants to the 


lately appointed viceroy of Majorca, They 


Spain, and be juſt where we were.“ 


preſent him to you. Then all the cavalier, Ned. 
who out of civility were ſtanding, fſalureq Millan 
young Moralez, and almoſt choked him with MWmuc 
embraces. After this, we fat down again cen 
table, where we continued all night, withou Wſhar 
going to bed. The two brothers ſat next ing 
one another, and talked to themſelves of their Hand 
family, while all the reſt. puſhed about the bent 
glaſs and made merry. + | full) 

Lewis had a great deal of talk with Ma chat 
nuel, and afterwards taking me afide, he ſaid were 


Count de Montanos, whom the King has 


are convoying the viceroy's equipage to Al. 
cant, where they are to take thipping. My 
brother, who has attained to be that noble: 
man's ſteward, has offered to take me along 
with him, and upon my being unwilling to 
teave you, he told me that if you would go 
with me, he would take care to get you ſome 
good employment.“ My dear friend, 
continued be, I would not have you de. 
ſpiſe this opportunity. Let us go to the iſland 
of Majorca together. If we like the place, men 
we will ſtay there; if not, we can return Worts 


I readily agreed to the propoſal. Toung 
Moralez and myſelf put ourſelves into the liltc1ve 
of the Count's officers, and we fet out with boy 
him from the inn before the ſun was up. We gabe 
came by long ſtages to the city of Alicant, from 
where I bought a guitar, and made up a veryÞ2<\ 


handſome ſuit of clothes, before we —_— tenz 
| | ed, 
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ed. My thoughts ran upon nothing but the 
iland of Majorca, and Lewis Moralez was as 
much tickled with it as myſelf. We now 
ſeemed to have renounced” all manner of 
ſharping. To {peak the truth, we were will- 
ing to keep our credit among theſe cavaliers, 
and that put a- conſtraint: upon the natural 
bent of our. genius. At length, we went joy» 
fully on ſhipboard, and flattered ourſelves 
that we ſhould be ſoon. at Majorca; but we 
were hardly. got-ont. of the gulf of Alicant, . 
when a dreadtul ſtorm aroſe all of a ſudden. 
have here a rare opportunity to make a florid 
deſcription of a tempeſt; to paint. the air: all 
on fire; to make the thunder grumble, the 
winds rattle; the waves roar, and ſo forth: 
but ſipping over all thoſe flowers of rhetoric, 
{hall only tell you that the ſtorm was vio- 


Jent, and obliged us to caſt anchor at the 
land de la Cabrera. It is a ſmall iſland: 
ſtrengthened with a litele fortreſs, which was 


hen garriſoned by five or fix ſoldiers. and an 
dficer who gave us a very civil reception. 

As we were to ſpend ſome days here, to 
gend our ſails and tackle, we. uſed ſeveral 


ſorts of recreations to paſs away the time. E- 


ery one followed his own inclinations : ſome 
played at primero, and others amuſed them- 
elves other ways : I for my part uſed to walk 
about in the iſland, with thoſe among our ca- 
aliers that loved walking. We jumped. 
rom rock to rock, for the ground was very 
neven, hardly any thing but ſtones to be 
den and very little earth in it. One day, as 

O3 Wwe. 


7 
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we were viewing this diſmal place, and reflea. c: 
ing upon the caprice of nature, who ſhewl ac 
herſelf fruitful or barren when ſhe pleaſes, ow ca 
ſmelling faculty was all of a ſudden ſeized fo 
with a very agreeable odour, We turned to. © 
_ wards the eaſt, from whence this odour came of 
and were ſurpriſed to ſee in the middle of fone iſ 
rocks, a large ſpot of earth covered with fim w 
graſs, and perfumed with honeyſuckles mom of 
beautiful and ſweet even than thoſe which 11: 
grow in Andaluſia. We immediately direQe(M 
our ſteps to thofe charming buſhes, which per V 
fumed the air all around, and we found the ne 
grew about the mouth of a very deep cave; th 
This cave was broad, and not very dark. W fir 


went down to the very bottom of it by ſoneffiff I 
ſteps, which at each end were adorned vii bu 
flowers, and which formed a fort of naturl 
ſtair- cafe. When we were below, we u 25 
' ſerpentifing, upon a ſand more yellow th bo 
gold, feveral little ftreams produced by us 
drops of water which the rocks inceſſaniii de 
diſtilled into the cave, and which loft then co 
ſelves in the ground. The water looked f th 
clear that we drank of it, and found it T 
freſh that we refolved to eome thither apa th 
next day, and to bring with us ſome bott of 
of wine, being perſuaded that we ſhou m. 
drink them with abundance of pleaſure in | fe] 
charming a retreat. — th. 
We could not leave this agreeable pla fe: 
without reluctance, and when we were co to 


back to the fort, we did not fail to boaſt 
our companions of our diſcovery; but 
| cap 
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captain of the fort told us, that he would 
adviſe us as a friend, to go ne more to the 
cave we were ſo delighted with, ** Why 
ſo?” ſaid I; “ is there any danger in it?“ 
« A great deal,” replied he. The corſairs 
of Algier and Tripoly do often land in this 
ifand, and go to that ſpring to take in ' freſh 
water. They one day furpriſed two. foldiers 
of my garriſon in that place, and made them 
ſlaves.” The officer, though he ſpoke very 
ſeriouſly, could not make us believe him. 
We thought he did but jeſt, and ſo the very 
next day I returned to the cave with three of 
the cavaliers. We went without che leaſt 
fire · arm, to let them ſee we feared nothing. 
Young Moralez did not care to go with us; 
but choſe to ftay with his brother in the fort. 
We went down to the bottom of the cave, 
as we had done before, and cooled ſome 
bottles of wine, which we had brought with 
us, in the fpring. While we were drinking 
delicionfly, playing upon the guitar, and 
converſing jovially, we ſaw at the mouth of 
the cave, ſeveral men with thick muſtachios, 
| Turkiſh drefles, and turbants. We fancied 
that ſome of our companions, and the captain 
of the fort, had diſguiſed themſelves in that 
manner to frighten us. In this thought we 
fell a-laughing at them, and ſuffered ten of 
them to come down, without thinking of de- 
fending ourſelves. We were ſoon undecerved 
to our ſorrow, We found we were fallen into 
the clutches of a pirate, who came with his 
men to ſeize us: Yield, dogs,” cried he to us, 
a n 
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In the Caſtilian language, or 700 die this for: 
moment.“ With that they clapt their carabines.M the 
to our breaſts, andiwe would have been ex. acl; 
poſed to a good. volley, if we had made the jore 
leaſt reſiſtance, We choſe ſlavery rather than like 
death. We gave our ſwords to the corſair, I firn 
who loaded us-with chains, and carried us to che. 
His ſhip, which was not far off. Then hoiſt. cor. 
ing fail, we ſteered towards Algier. con 

Thus-were we puniſhed for not taking die mat 
advice the captain of the garriſon gave us; Whper 
The firſt thing the pirate did, was to ſearch None 


our pockets, and eaſe us of our money. A tim 


rare windfall for him ! The two hundred pi. wh. 
ſtoles of the young cits of Placentia, the Witt! 
hundred which Moralez had received of je-. bad 
rome de Moyadas, and: which I ualuckily mal 


had about me; all this went at one 1weep, had 
My companions too had their pockets ve ſtril 
well lined, In ſhort, it was a plentiful me 
harveſt for the pirate, who was overjoyed the 
his good luck; and the brute, not contented Hera 
to take our dear money from us, infulted_us av : 
with railleries, which would not have been my 
very biting, but for the neceſſity we lay un-{Wthci 
der of enduring them. After a thouſand pi-Wby \ 
tiful jokes, he called for the bottles of wine mul 
we had cooled in the fountain, and which his Who: 
men had been very careful to bring into cap - be 1 
tivity with us. He began to empty them with ploy 
his ſailors, and drank to our healths by wayMWup; 
of deriſfion. T 
My companions all this while looked with Wut 
countenances that ſhewed their vexation . andiiſſÞet {; 


forrow. 
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is MW ſorrow. They were. the more mortified with 
es: their flavery, | becauſe they had entertained 
x dclicious hopes of going to the iſland ot Ma- 
jorca, where they thought they ſhould live 
like princes. For my part, I had ſo much 
firmneſs as to take my reſolution at once, and 
therefore I began. to talk with the waggiſh 
cortair, J jeſted with him with a very un- 
concerned air: he liked this. Youtig 
man,” ſaid he, I love people of your tem- 
per. And in the main, it is better to arm 


cd Wone's ſelf with patience, and fall in with the 
A Wtimes, than ſtand fighing and groaning, 
„ W which will do no good. Come, play us a 
he Wl little tune,“ continued he, obſerving that I 
e-Whad a guitar with me. Let us hear what a 
raſter you are.“ I obeyed the moment he 
p. had ordered me to be untied, and began to 
7 Witrike my guitar in ſuch a manner as won 


me his applauſe. Indeed, I had learned of 
the beſt maſter in all Madrid, and played tos 
crably well on that inſtrument, I ſung him 
an air too, and he was equally pleaſed with 
iy voice. All the Turks in the ſhip, by 
their geſture, ſhewed the delight I gave them; 
by which I found they had no great ſkill in 
muſic, The pirate told me in my ear, that I 
ſhould be no unhappy flave, and that I might 
be ſure my talents would procure me an em- 
ployment that would make my captivity very 

upportable. | | | 
Theſe words gave me ſome little comfort; 
ut yet I could not help being a little uneaſy 
it ſeeing myſelf in ſo pitiful a condition as to 
* want 
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want fuch an employment. When we arrive MWjve 


at the port of Algier, we found a great num ſpe: 
ber of people gathered together to receive us; Min v 
and we were no ſooner landed, than they me. 
raiſed a thouſand ſhouts for joy. Add to this, II co 
that the air reſounded with the confuſed noiſe 80 
of trumpets, Moriſco flutes, and other inftry. Wſom: 
ments ,uſed in that country, which formed His 
but an odd kind: of concert. The cauſe of man 
all this rejoicing was a falſe report that had him 
been ſpread in the city. The people had been ¶ idol. 


informed that the Renegade Mehemet, which vers 


was the name of our pirate, had been killed ¶voic 
in the attack of a great Genoeſe ſhip; ſo Matte: 
that all his friends, when they heard of hisMpoc: 
return, ſtrove who thould. receive him with cen 
the moſt zoy. | 
I was carried with all my companions to War: 
the palace of the Baſhaw Solyman, where amue 
Chriſtian ſcribe examining us apart, aſked us 
our names, our ages, our country, our reli 
gion, and what we could do. Then Mehe- 
met, ſhewing me to the Baſhaw, cried up my 
voice to the ſkies, and told him, that I played 
upon the guitar to a miracle. This was 
enough to make Solyman chuſe me for hi 
ſervice. I remained therefore in his ſeragliv, 
The other captives. were carried to a public 
market, and ſold according to cuſtom. What 
Mehemet had foretold to me in the fhip, did 
really come to pals. I lived happily. I was not 
delivered over to the keepers of the priſons 
nor put to any hard labour. Solyman Bafhav 
cauſed me to be put into a particular place with 
| 05 


>. 
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gave or fix ſlaves of quality, who were to be 
n. ſpeedily ranſomed, and who were employed 
n very caſy work. My. buſineſs was to water 
eye orange · trees and flowers in the garden. 
l could not have had a more gentle taſk. 
e Solyman was about forty years old, hand- 
u. ſome enough, and very polite for a Turk. 
ed lis favourite miſtreſs was a Cachemirian wo- 
oi man, who had gained an abſolute power over 
him by her wit and beauty. He loved her to 
idolatry. He every day gave her ſome di- 
verſion or other; at one time a concert of 
voices and inſtruments, and at another a play, 
after.the Turkiſh manner; that is, dramatic 
poems, wherein the rules of modeſty and de- 
cency are no more regarded, than thoſe: of 
Ariſtotle. The favourite, whoſe name was 
Farrukhnaz, loved theſe ſhows paſſionately ; fo 
much, that fometimes ſhe made her own wo⸗ 
men act Arabian pieces before the Baſhaw. 
She herſelf would play a part in them, and 
harm all the ſpectators by the gracefulneſs 
and life with which ſhe performed them. 
One day when I was among the muſicians in 
one of theſe repreſentations, Solyman ordered 
me to play upon my guitar, and ſing alone 
in an interlude; I had the happineſs to pleaſe, 
very body applauded me, and the favourite, 
as I thought, regarded me with no unkind 
eye. 4 . 
The next day, as I was watering my o- 
range · trees in the garden, there paſſed by me 
an cunuch, who, without ſtopping to ſay any 
thing to me, dropt a note at my feet, I took 
| 1 
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imagined that ſhe would not ſtop there, but 


was not deceived. The ſame eunuch that had 


ed, and ſhall you be bold enough to follow 
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it up in a confuſion mixed with hope and 
fear. I laid myſelf flat upon the ground, for 
fear of being ſeen from the windows of the 
ſeraglio, and hiding myſelf behind ſome ofagair 
range-pots, opened the note. I found in i beck 


a diamond of a conſiderable value, and theſe and! 


words in good Spaniſh: * Young Chriſtian, Weceat 
return thanks to Heaven for thy captivity, nuch 
Love and fortune will make it happy: love, Had 
if thou canſt be moved with the charms of apart 


. handſome lady; and fortune, if thou haft Arat 


courage enough to deſpiſe all forts of das. Nor t 
ers.” | 

I did not doubt in the leaſt that the letter me 1) 
came from the favourite ſultana; the ſtyle 
and the diamond convinced me that it muſt be 
fo. Beſides that I am not naturally inclined to 
be timorous, the vanity of having an affair 
with the miſtreſs of ſo great a man, and abo 
all, the hopes of getting four times as much 
money from her as was neceſſary to pay for 
my ranſom, made me reſolve to try this ad- 
venture, let the dangers that ſtood in the way 
be what they would. I went on with ny 
work, ſtudying how I ſhould get into Far- 
rukhnaz's apartment, or rather waiting till 
ſhe herſelf ſhould direct me; for I rightly 


be herſelf the contriver of our meeting. | 


paſſed by me returned an hour afterwards: 
« Chriſtian,” ſays he. have you conſider- 


me?“ I anſwered, © Tes.“ Well then, re- 
| _ 
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plied he, ** Heaven.preferve.you. Jou ſhall 
ſee me again to- morrow morning.“ Having 
ſaid this, he retired. I accordingly faw him 
o-M:gain about eight o'clock next morning. He 
beckoned to me to come to him. I went, 
znd he led me into à hall where there was a 
great lon ng roll, of cloth, which another eu- 
nuch and himſelf: had. juſt brought thither, 
aud which they were to carry to the ſultana's 
apartment, to ſerve for the decoration of an 
Arabian play, which ſhe was then preparing 
for the Dey. 

The two cunuchs unrolled the cloth, made 
me ly down in it at my full length, and then, 
0 the evident hazard. of ſtifling me, rolled it 
p again with me in it. Afterwards, taking 
ach of them an end, they brought me ſafe 
nto the chamber, where lay the beautiful 
ichemirian, She was alone, with an old ſhe- 
lave devoted to her pleaſure. They two un- 
olled the cloth; and Farrukhnaz ſhewed ſuch 
ranſports of joy at the ſight of me, as diſco- 


jy Wcred the temper of the women of her coun- 
5 4 Bold as I was, I could not ſee myſelf 
Wis ſuddenly, tranſported. into the ſecret a- 


dartment of the women, without ſome little 


error. The lady took notice of it; and to 
t inpate it, “ Young, man,“ ſaid ſhe, fear 
I oching. Solyman is juſt now gone to his 
4 ountry-houſe. He will be there all this day. 


Ve may converſe together here in ſafety,” 
Theſe words gave me courage, and made 
ne put on a, countenance which redoubled the 


y of the favourite. You have pleaſed 
Vol. II. P me,” 
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me,” ſaid ſhe, © and I intend to ſoften the. 


rigour of your flavery. I believe you worthy tt 
of the ſentiments I have conceived for you, 
Though you are in the habit of a ſlave, yet ſc 
you have a greatneſs in your looks which Ml © 
makes me believe you are no mean perſon, f 
Speak freely, Tell me who you are. I very te 
well know, that priſoners of quality diſguite th 
it as much as they can, that their ranſom e 
may be the eaſier ; but you need not uſe tha h 
caution with me: nay, it would very much Un 
offend me, ſince I promiſe you your freedom, 7 
a' 


Be fincere, therefore, and confeſs to me you 
are nobly born.” Indeed, Madam,” re. 


plied I, © it would be ungrateful to repay dr: 
your goodneſs with diſſimulation. Since you I 
abſolutely command me to tell you my quali 5K 

5 


ty, you muſt be obeyed. I am the ſon of 1 
arandee of Spain,” I do not know but toll cha 


truth. At leaſt, the ſultana believed me, au © 
rejoicing that ſhe had pitched her choice pe ml 
on ſo worthy a cavalier, ſhe aſſured me, tha * 
it ſhould not be her fault if we did not fe Th 


one another often in private, We had 1 
great deal of converſation together, I never 
met with a woman more amuſing, She un 
derſtood ſeveral languages, particularly 8p. 
niſh, which ſhe talked tolerably well. Whe 
ſhe judged it time to part, I was put, by het 
order, into a great ofier-baſket, covered by 

iece of embroidered filk, wrought with het 


alrez 
celv 
ſtea ( 
don 


own hands, Then the two flaves that ha 2 
brought me in were called, and they carr yi 


me back again as a preſent from the favourit 
| | 
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to the Dey; which made it ſacred againſt all 
the men appointed to guard the women. 

Farrukhnaz and I found other means of 
ſccing one another ; and that amiable captive 
did, by degrees, inſpire me with as much love 
for her, as ſhe herſelf had for me. Our in- 
telligence was ſecret during two months, 
though it is no common thing for the myſte- 
ries of love to be kept long from the eyes of 
the Arguſſes which are in a ſeraglio. But an 
unlucky accident overthrew all our happineſs, 
and my fortune altered its face entirely. One 
day when I had been brought into the ſulta- 
na's apartment, in the body of an artificial 
dragon deſigned for one of our plays, while 
| was converſing with her, Solyman, whom I 
thought employed out of town, ſurpriſed 
us. He came ſo ſuddenly into his favourite's 
chamber, that the old woman had hardly 
time enough to tell us of his arrival, and 
much leſs time had I to hide myſelf. Thus 
I was the firſt thing the Dey caſt his eyes 
upon, 

He was very much amazed to ſee me, and 
his eyes were immediately red with fury, I 
looked upon myſelf as a man on the brink of 
deſtruction, and imagined my tortures were 
already begun, As for Farrukhnaz, I per- 
ceived indeed, that the was ſurpriſed ; but in- 
ſtead of owning her crime, and begging par- 
don, ſhe ſaid to Solyman, * My Lord, be- 
fore you pronounce ſentence upon me, be 
pleaſed to hear me. Appearances indeed con- 
demn me, and any body would think I have 

| * committed 
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committed ſuch a treachery againſt.you as de. 


ſerves the fevereft puniſhment, I have hat 
this young ſlave in my apartment, and to bring 
him bither, employed all the contrivances and 
ſtratagems I ſhould have uſed if I had been 
violently in love with him. Nevertheleſs, ] 
atteſt our mighty prophet, that, 'notwithſtand. 
ing all this, I am not faithleſs to you. I had 
mind to talk with this Chriſtian ſlave, to con- 
vert him from the errors of his ſect, and 
bring him over to that of the faithful. ] 
found in him all the oppotition I expected; 


vet at length I have overcome all his prejudi. 


ces, and he has made me a promiſe to em- 
þÞrace the Mahometan religion.“ 

IT own'I ought to have contradifted the fa. 
vourite, without any regard to the apparent 
danger I was in: but my ſenſes were all o 
diſtracted, and I was ſo terrified at the death 
which threatened both myſelf and the woman 
I loved, that I remained confounded, and was 
not able to utter a word. The Dey, perſur 
ded by my filence that his miſtreſs told him 
nothing but what was true, was immediate) 
appeaſed. * Madam,“ replied he, I am 
willing to believe that you have not difho- 
noured me, and that the deſire of performing 
a deed ſo agreeable to our prophet, engagel 
you in this nice affair. I excufe'your impru- 
dence, therefore, provided this captive take 
the turban tuis moment.” Immediately It 
called for a Marabou. They dreſſed me in: 
Turkiſh habit. I did what they would, with: 
out having the leaſt power to oppole it; dt 
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to ſpeak: better, I did not know what I did in 
the diſorder I was in, How many Chriſtians. 
would have been as weak as myſelf upon ſuch. 
an occaſion ! 

After the ceremony, I went out. of. the ſe-- 
raglio, with the name of Sidy Hally, to exer- 
ciſe a little. employment which Soly man gave 
me. I never ſaw the ſultana afterwards: but 
one day an eunuch of hers came to me. He 
brought me jewels to the value of two thou- 
ſand ſultanines of gold, with a letter, where 
in ſhe aſſured me that ſhe ſhould. never for- 
get the generous. complaiſance I. ſhewed in. 
turning Mahometan to fave her life. And in- 
deed, beſides the preſents I received from Far- 
rukhnaz, I obtained, by her means, an em- 
ployment more conſiderable than the former, 
and in leſs than ſeven years time, I grew one 
of the richeſt renegadoes in Algiers. 

You will eaſily imagine, that if I aſſiſted at 
the prayers which the Muſſulmen make in 
their moſques, and did. the other. duties of 
mW their religion, it; was nothing in me but gri- 
lr mace. I kept a firm reſolution of entering 
ml again into the boſom of the church; and for 
o. that purpoſe, I intended, as ſoon as poſſible, 
no f2 get over into Spain or Italy with the wealth 
«8 1 had amaſſed. In the mean while, I lived ve- 
ul 77 agreeably. I had a. fine houſe, pleaſant 
e gardens, a great number. of. ſlaves, and very 
be handſome women in my ſeraglio. Though 
the Mahometans are. forbid the uſe of wine, 
b. y<t moſt. of them will. take the liberty to 
drink it in ſecret. For my part, I drank it 
" Bf 9 3 without 
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without any fear or precaution, as all the +. 
negatoes do. I remember two 'pot-compy. 
nions, with whom I often paſted away a night 
very merrily, One was a Jew, and the other 
an Arabian. I took them for good honeſt 
fellows, and therefore was not under the kat 
conſtraint in their company. One night I in. 
vited them to fup with me: a dog of mint, 
which T loved paflionately, happened to ic 
that very day ; we'waſhed his body, and in- 
terred it with all the ceremonies ufed in the 
funerals of the Mahometans. We did not do 
this to ridicule the Mufſulman religion, but 
only for a frolic, and to ſatisfy a fooliſh whim, 
which took us in our cups to pay the laſt du 
ties to my dog. | 

This action had like to have ruined mt, 
The next day there came 'a man, who faid w 
me, Signior Sidy Hally, an important df. 
fair brings me to you. His Lordfhip the Ca. 
dy would ſpeak with you. Pray, take the 
pains to come to him immediately. An Ara 
bian merchant who ſupped with you laſt night, 
has informed him of a certain impiety com- 
mitted by you with relation to a dog, which 
you buried, This is the vccafion of my fum- 
moning you to appear before the judge. If yon 
fail to appear, I give you notice, that a proteß 
will be iſſued out againſt yon.” Having fail 
this, he went his ways, and left me thunder 
4 ſtruck at his ſummons. The Arabian had 
WW. not the leaſt cauſe to complain of me, and! 
| could not imagine why the villain had berray- 
ed me thns, The buſineſs, however, reqor 
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red my deep attention. I knew 'the Cady 
to be a man ſever? in appearance, but not 
very ſcrapulous at the bottom. I put two 
hundred ſultanines of gold into my purſe, and 


went to the judge: he had me into his clo- 


fet, and ſaid to me with 2 fern countenance, 
« You are ah impious, ſacrilegious, abomi- 


nable wretch. Lou have buried a dog like 


a Muſſulman profane as you are! Is this tlie 
reſpect you have for our moſt holy cere- 
monits ? and did you rurn Mahomeran only 
to make a jeſt of our practices of devotion?ꝰ 
« My Lord,” replied I, che Arabian who 
gave you this wrong information, that falfe 
friend, is an accomplice in my crime, if it 
be a crime to grant the honours of burial to a 
faithful ſervant, to a poor creature that had 2 
thouſand good qualities. He was ſo fond of 
men of worth and diſtin&ion, that even at his 
death he was refolved to give them proofs of 
his friend ſhip. He leaves them all his wealth 
by a will which he made, and of which I am 
executor, To one be bequeaths twenty 
crowns, to another thirty, and he has not 
forgot your Lordfhip,” continued I, pulling 
out my purſe; © here are two handred fot- 
tanines of gold which he charged me to give 
you into your own hands.” The Cady At 
this diſcourfe of mine laid afide all his gravity. 
He could not help laughing for the life of 
him; and as we were alone, hte took the 
purſe without any more to do, and ſent me 
away, ſaying, © Go, Signior Sidy Hally, you 
ad very well in interring with pomp and ho- 
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of Leghorn, who was my ſlave. 
I was not like the other rene. 
adoes who impoſe more hardſhips upon their 


do. 
ranſom, And indeed, I uſed them ſo kindh, 


and took on at a violent rate. 


but ſigh, and ſob, and now and then crie 
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nour a dog that had ſo great reſpect for per 

ſons of merit.“ 8 | 
By this means I got rid of this ugly bug 


neſs, and if it did not make me wiſer, at leaf 


it made me more cautious, I drank no mor 
with the Arabian, nor even with the Jey 
I choſe for my companion a young gentleman 
His nan 
was Azarint. 


Chriſtian flaves than the Turks themſelves 
All mine waited. very patiently for their 


that they themſelves told me they were more 
apprehenſive of changing their maſter,, than 
continuing. in. ſlavery, notwithſtanding the 
charms there are in liberty. 

One day the Dey's ſhips came in with 
ſome conſiderable prizes, They brought 2. 
bove a hundred ſlaves of both ſexes, which 
they had taken upon the coaſts of Spain, 80. 
lyman kept but a very. ſmall number for him. 
ſelf, and the reſt. were ſold. I went to the 
place of ſale, and bought a Spaniſh girl be- 
tween.ten and twelve years of age. She wept 
I was ſurprr 
ſed to ſee one ſo young, and yet ſo afflicted at 
her captivity. I ſpoke to her. in Spaniſh to 
moderate her affliction, and aſſured her ſhe 
was fallen. into the hands of a maſter who ws 
not without humanity, though he wore a tur. 
ban. The little hufly was ſo full of her griet 
that ſhe did not mind me, She did nothing 


out, 
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out, „Oh mother, why are we parted-? I. 
ſhould be contented if we were but together.“ 
In ſaying theſe words, ſhe turned her eyes up- 
on a woman between forty and fifry, who 
ſtood at ſome little diſtance off, and who, with 
her eyes fixed upon the ground, waited in ſi- 
Jence till ſomebody purchaſed her. I aſk ed 
the girl, if the perfon:ſhe looked at were her 
mother? “ Alas ! yes, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, 
« for God's ſake do not let her be taken 
from me.“ Well, child,“ faid I, If 
your being together will give you comfort, 

you thall ſoon be ſatisfied.“ At the ſame 
time, I approached the mother: to bargain for 
her; but I had no ſooner looked upon her 
face, than with the utmoſt emotion I beheld 
the features, the very features of Lucinda. 

© Juſt Heaven!“ ſaid Ito myſelf, © itis 
my mother! T-remember her perfectly.“ For 
her part, whether her misfortunes made every 
body about ber feem her fees, or Whether wy 
dreſs diſguiſed me, or that I Was rally alter - 
ed in the twelve years that Thad been abſent 
from her, ſhe did not know me again. Af 
ter having bought her too, I carried her with 
her daughter to my houſe. 

There it was that T meant to ſurpriſe her 
with informing her avho 1 was: Madam,” 
{aid I to Lucinda, ** is it poſſible you ſhould 
have no remembrance of my face? Can a 
muſtachio and a turban make you forget your 
own ſon Raphael?“ At theſe words my mo- 


ther ſtarted up, viewed me attentively, Knew 


me again, and we . embraced each o- 
ther. 
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neſs than the odious habit 
interrupted I laughing, this is fine i faith. 
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ther. Afterwards, I embraced her daughters 
who perhaps no more knew ſhe had a bro 
ther, than I did that I had a ſiſter. Wh; 
ſay you?” ſaid I to my mother, can a 
your plays ſhew a meeting between wen 
friends ſo true and natural as this?“ ** Son} 
replied ſhe ſighing, “I at firſt rejoiced to ſe 
you; but my joy is turned into ſorrow, In 
what a condition, alas! do I find you ? Ny 
flavery gives me a thouſand times leſs uneals 
„ Heyday,' 


Who would have looked for this conſc Hfulne 
entiouſneſs in an actreſs? You are altered; ot! 
indeed, mother, if my metamorphoſis is 0 you 
extremely offenſive to you, Inſtead of bein kao 
ſhocked at my turban, look upon me as auf- A 
actor that plays a Turkiſh part, Though little 
am a renegade, yet I am no more a Mufſul·¶ coul 
man than I was in Spain; I am as ſtrict aj ha 
adherent to Chriſtianity as ever. When pong time 
know all the adventures that have happened a hi 
to me in this country, you will excuſe me W ore; 
Love is the cauſe of my apoſtaſy. I am a ſa- I hay 
crificer to that little god. I take that from thei 
you. There is another reaſon, added I, cha 


why you ſhould not be ſo much concerned ll wes 


at ſeeing me in this dreſs. You expected ,I 
have endured a rigorous captivity, and inſtead nye 
of that, have met, in the perſon of your maſter, I dri 
a ſon who is full of tenderneſs and reſpect, ¶ lati 
and who is rich enough to maintain you hereWW not 
in caſe and plenty, till an occaſion offers of cur 
returning into Spain with ſafety, You ought * 
| 11 
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Jo confeſs the truth of the proverb, which 
ſays, © It is an ill wind blows nobody good.” 
My ſon,” anſwered Lucinda, ** fince 
you intend to return again into your country, 
ind there to abjure: Mahometaniſm, I am ſa- 
ified,” “ Thank Heaven,” continued ſhe, 
«© T may then carry back to Caſtile your lit- 
tle ſiſter Beatrice, ſafe and ſound as I brought 
her away.“ Yes, Madam,” faid I, you 
may ſo, We will all three of us, as ſoon as 
poſſible, go home to the reſt of our family ; for 
l ſuppoſe you have other tokens of your fruit- 
„ fulneſs left in Spain?“ “ No,“ replied m 
mother, “ I have no other children beſides 
you two; and Beatrice, I would have you to 
WM know, is the fruit of a lawful marriage.” 
a Ah!” cried I, © why did you give my 
little Giſter that advantage over me? How 
could you endure the thoughts of marriage? 
ug! have in my infancy heard you ſay a thouſand 
times, that for a handſome woman to take 
e huſband, is unpardonable.” * That was a 
«WF great many years ago, anſwered the; „1 
have ſince altered my mind; even men, let 
nu their reſolutions be never ſo firm, are apt to 
l change them : and how then can you think a 
a weak woman ſhould be immoveable in hers ? 
vill tell you the hiſtory of my life,” conti- 
aß nued ſhe, ** ſince the time that you left Ma- 
"i drid.” Then ſhe made me the following re- 
„lation, which I ſhall never forget. I will 
"FF not deprive you of the pleaſure of hearing ſo 
curious a ſtory. | 

; If. you remember right,” ſaid my mother, 
66 it 


ol 
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* it is almoſt thirteen years ſinee you quitted 
young Leganez. About that time the Duke 


180 


de Medina Celi told me he would ſup, with. 


me in private ſome evening or other. He ſet 
the day, I: waited for him. He came and 
liked me; He defired I would for his ſake 
turn off fall his rivals: I granted him his re- 
queſt, hoping he would pay me well for it. 
He did ſa. The very next day I received pre. 
ſents from him, which were afterwards follow- 
ed by a great many others. I. feared I ſhould 


not be able to hold long in my chains a man 


of his quality; and I was the more apprehen- 
ſive, becauſe I knew. he had eſeaped from. ſe- 
veral famous: beauties; who loſt him almoſt as 
ſoon as they had him. Yet- the pleaſure he 
took in my; complaiſantnefs was? ſo, far from 
decreaſmg, that he ſeemed to: be more and 
more delighted with me every-day, In ſhort, 
I hit upon the art of amuſing; him, and hin- 


dering his heart, which was naturally waver- 


ing and inconſtant, from giving the reins to 
its inclinations. e | 
He had now. loved me three months, and l 
had reaſon to flatter myſelf that his: paſſion 
would be of long continnance, when a geutle- 
woman of my acquaintance, and myſelf, went 
to a/ concert of muſic where he happened to 


be with his ducheſs. We chanced to place 
ourſelves preity near her Ladyſhip, who took 


it in her head to be offended at my daring to 
appear in the place where ſhe was. She- lent 
one of her women to bid me go out that mo- 
ment. I gave her meſſenger a rough anſ * 

c 
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The Ducheſs was ſo provoked, that ſhe com- 
plained to her huſband, who came himſelf 
and faid to me, Lucinda, go out: when 
a nobleman condeſcends to converſe with ſuch 
a creature as you arc, ſhe ought not therefore 
to forget herfelf, If we love you more than 
our wives, at leaſt we honour our wives more 
than you; and as often as you have the inſo- 
lence to ſet yourſelves up againſt them, you 
will always have the confuſion to be treated 
with contempt.” _ 

By good luck, the Duke made me this 
ſhocking ſpeech in ſo low a voice, that nobo- 
dy elſe heard it. I retired with the utmoſt 
ſhame, and cried for madneſs at having been 
ſo dreadfully mortified. To add to my ve- 
xation, the players got notice of this affair . 
that very night. One would think thoſe peo- 
ple had a demon among them, that takes de- 
light in telling the one what happens to the o- 
ther. Has an actor, for example, committed 
ſome extravigancy in a debauch; or an ac- 
treſs had a quarrel with her gallant ? All the 
company were immediately informed of it. 
All the actors, therefore, knew what had bap- 
pened at the concert, and I will leave you to 
judge how free they were in laughing at my 
coſt, There reigns among them a ſpirit of 
charity which is ſure to manifeſt itſelf upon 
ſuch occaſions, But I deſpiſed all they could 
lay, and comforted myſelt as well as I could 
for the loſs of the Duke de Medina Celi, who 
never viſited me again, and I was informed 
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as he was. I ſet up a loud cry. The ply 


ſhortly after, that he was fallen into the ſnare 
of a nymph of the opera. 

When an actreſs is ſo happy as to be in T. 
vogue, ſhe cannot want for ſparks; and the he 
love of a nobleman, though it laft but three W II 
days, adds hugely to her value, I was pre-. 40 
ſently - beſieged with gallants, when it v n. 
known in Madrid that the Duke had quite MW... 
me. The rivals I had ſacrificed to him, were fie 
now more taken with my charms than before, ¶ ve 
and returned to my chains in whole crowds: Nor 
I received the homage of a thouſand other . 
hearts. I was never ſo much in fafhion. ho 


All the men that put in for my favours, none ny 


ſeemed fo. zealous as a luſty German belonging Wl bo; 
to the Duke of Oſſuna. He was no very fine ful 

gentleman indeed ; but he won me by a thou- ſto; 
{and piftoles, which he had ſcraped up in his 1 
maſter's fervice, and of which he was won- my 
derous generous, to gain the honour of being I he. 
in the lift of my fortunate lovers. This Ado: "RF 
nis's name was Brutandorf., As long as had. 
money laſted, I gave him the beft welcome IWF... 
was able; but when that was gone, he found und 
my door ſhut. This proceeding of mine an · ¶ vor 
gered him at heart. He came to me at the bee 
houſe, in the middle of the play. I was behind gave 
the ſcenes. He began to upbraid me. IM}... 
laughed in his face. He flew into a rage, and di. 
gave me a box on the ear, like a true German 


was interrupted. I came upon the ſtage, and 


addreſſed myſelf to the Duke of Oſſuna, who 


happened to be there that night with 1 
chels 
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cheſs. I demanded ſatisfaction of the High- 
Dutch uſage his gentleman had given me. 
The Duke ordered the play to go on, and faid 
he would hear both parties, when it was done. 
The play concluded. I came before the Duke, 
aud told him my grievances in a very paſſionate 
manner. As for the German, he uſed but 


two words in his defence. He ſaid, that in- 


ſtead of repenting of what he had done, if it 
were to do again, he would do it. The Duke 
of Oſſuna, having heard us both, ſaid to the 
German, © Brutandorf, I diſcharge you my 
houſe, and forbid you appearing before me a- 
ny more; not for having given this actreſs a 
box on the ear, but for having been diſreſpect- 
ful to you maſter and miſtreſs, and putting a 
ſtop to the play in their preſence,” _ 

This ſentence vexed me heartily, I was ve- 
ry much provoked that the German ſhould not 
be turned away for the affront he had given 
me. I imagined that ſuch a crime againit an 
actreſs ought to have been as ſeverely puniſhed 
as high treaſon ; but this diſagreeable event 
undeceived me, and convinced me that the 
world makes a great deal of diſtinction be- 
tween the actors and the parts they play, This 
gave me a diſguſt to the ſtage. I reſolved to 
leave it, and go ſpend the reſt of my days at 
a diſtance from Madrid. I choſe the city of 
Valencia for the place of my retreat, and thj- 
ther I went inceg., with the value of twenty 
thouſand ducats in money and jewels, which I 
thought more than enough to maintain me the 
reſt of my days, ſince I deſigned to live a re- 
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tired life, I hired a little houſe at Valencia, II f. 
and took a woman and a page, who knew no Maur 
more of me than the reſt of my neighbours, Nh 
I gave myſelf out for the widow-of one of the 
King's ſervants, and pretended to have pitch- 
ed upon Valencia for the place of my refi. 
dence, becauſe it had the character of being 
one of the pleaſanteſt countries in all Spain, 
I contracted but very few acquaintance, and 
obſerved ſo regular a conduct, that nobody 
ever ſuſpected me to have been a player. But, 
notwithſtanding my deſire of being private, 
drew upon myſelf the eyes of a cavalier, who 
had a country-houſe near Paterna. He was 4 
very handſome gentleman, between thirty and 
forty years old : but, for all his nobility, he 
was very much in debt, which is not more un- 
common in the kingdom of Valencia, than in 
a great many other countries. 

This Signior Hidalgo finding my perſon 
agreeable enough, was willing to know if | 
was fit for his turn, as to my fortune. He ſent 
his ſpies out upon the hunt, and had the plea: 
ſure to be informed by them, that with a to- 
lerable face, I was in very flowing circumſtan- 
ces, Overjoyed with this account of, me he 
ſoon afterwards ſent me a good old woman, 
who told me, that being -as much charmed 
with my virtue as my beauty, he made me 4 
tender of his faith, and that he was ready to 
lead me to the altar, if I would accept of hin 
for a huſband. I aſked three days time to con- 
ſider of it. I inquired about the gentleman, 
and the good character I heard of him, 2 
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WI found his affairs were but in a pitiful po- 
agure, made me ſoon refolve to marry Haw, 
 Wwhich I did thortly after. 

Don Manuel de Xercia, which was my buf- 
hand's name, carried me to his caſtle as 
ſoon as we were married : it had a very an- 
cient look, of which he was exceſſive vain. 
He faid it had been formerly built by one of 
his anceſtors, and from thence concluded that 
here was ne'er a family in Spain more an- 
jent than that of Lercia. But this fine title 
o nobility was almoſt deſtroyed by time; and 
he caſtle, which was propped up in ſeveral 
laces, was juſt ready to fall. ow happy 
t was for Don Manuel that he married me! 
Above half my money was ſpent in repairs, 
nd the reſt ſerved to enable us to make a fi- 
ure in the country. And now behold me as 
were in a new world; transformed into 
lady of a caſtle, and the greateſt woman in 
Il the pariſh, What a metamorphoſis was 
gere! I was too good an actreſs not to carry 
y{clf well in the fplendour of my rank. I 
ut on high theatrical airs, which made the 
oor country-folk believe me defcended from 
he Wine very great family, What fport would 
mn, ere have been among them at my expence, 
ed Had they known all! The people of faſhion 
e 1 Would have thrown a thoufand taunts upon 
to We, and even the peaſants have abated. of the 
reat reſpect they now ſhewed me. 
had lived very happily with Don Manuel 
dout fix years, when he died. He left me a 
eat many intricate affairs to get through, 

with 
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with your ſiſter Beatrice, who was then four 
years old. The caſtle, which was our whole 
eſtate, was unfortunately mortaged to ſeve- 
ral creditors, the chief of whom was called 
Bernard Aftuto and well he deſerved that 
name ! He exerciſed at Valencia the employ. 
ment of an attorney, which he performed 
with great ability, having ſtudied the law a 
little to be the better ſkilled in doing injuſtice, 
A terrible creditor ! A caſtle-in the claws of 
ſuch an attorney, is like a dove in the talons 
of a kite, Signior Aſtuto, the moment he 
was informed of my huſband's death, imme- 
diately laid fiege to the caſtle. He had un- 
doubtedly blown it up by the mines of chi- 
canery he had begun to dig, if my good genius 
had not interpoſed its aſſiſtance; but fortune 
reſolved to make the beſieger my flave, [ 
charmed him in an interview which I had 
with him relating to our affairs. I own I ſpa- 
red nothing that I thought might inſpire him 
with love; and the deſire of ſaving my eſtate, 
made me try upon him all the airs and glan- 


ces with which I had ſo often had ſuccels. 


But though I was a very great miſtreſs of my 
art, yet I very much feared I ſhould never be 
able to inflame an attorney, He was { 


muddled in his buſineſs, that he did not feer 


ſuſceptible of an amorous impreſſion, Yet 
this moroſe, this ill-natured pettifogger took 
more pleaſure in ſeeing me than J could hav 
imagined : ** Madam,” ſaid he, I do nd 
know how to make love: I have always af 


plied myſelf ſo diligently to my. buſineſs, th 
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I know nothing of the uſages and cuſtoms. of 
gallantry. Not that I am ignorant of the 
eſſential part thereof; and, to come to the 
point, if you will have me, I will ſtop all 
further proceedings in the ſuit; I will diſperſe 
the creditors who have joined with me to have 
your eſtate ſold. You ſhall enjoy the income, 
and the property of it ſhall be your daugh- 
ter's,” Beatrice's intereſt and my own would 
not give me leave to heſitate. I accepted the 
propoſal, The attorney kept his word. He 
turned his arms againſt the other creditors, 
and ſecured me in the poſſeſſion of my caſtle. 
This perhaps was the firſt time he ever ſerved 
the widow and the orphan. 

Thus I became the wife of an attorney; 
but, by this new match, I quite loſt myſelf in 
the minds of the gentry of Valencia. The 
women of quality looked on me as one that 
had debaſed herſelf to the greateſt degree, and 
would no longer ſee me. I was forced to 
take up with ſome city- ladies. This at firſt 
gave me ſome little uneaſineſs, becauſe for a- 
bove ſix years together I had been uſed to 
keep company with none but women of dif- 
tinction: but I ſoon made myſelf eaſy in 
that point, I ſcraped acquaintance with the 
wife of a ſcrivener, and with thoſe of twa 
attorneys : their characters were very comi- 
cal, There was a ridiculouſneſs in their man- 
ners, which diverted me extremely. Their 
Ladyſhips fancied they had a thouſand excel- 
lencies above the reſt of their ſex. *© Alas!” 
laid I to myſelf ſometimes when I ſaw their 

extravagancies, 
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extravagancies, thus is the world ! All i. 
magine they excel their neighbours.” I uſed 
to think, that only actreſſes forgot themſelves 
at this rate, But I found your city-dameg 
were not a whit more free from vanity, I 
wiſh, for their puniſhment, they were obliged 
to keep in their houſes. the pictures of their 
anceſtors: faith, I hardly think they would 
put them in the moſt conſpicuous part. 

After four years marriage, Signior Bernard 
Aſtuto fell ſick, and died without children, 
With the eſtate he left me, and what I had 
before, I ſaw myfclf a very rich widow. The 
world gave me the character of ſuch; and 
upon this report, a Sicilian gentleman, named 
Colifichini, reſolved to perſecute me, either till 
he had ruined me, or married me: he left it to 
me to chuſe. He came from Palermo to 3 
Spain, and having fatisfied his curiofity, he 
waited at Valencia for an opportunity of re- 
paſſing into Sicily. The cavalier was not five 
and twenty years old. He was well ſhaped, 
though little, and, in a word, his perſon pleaſed 

He found means to have a converſation 
k with me in private, and I muſt needs own 1 
grew paſſionately in love with bim at our 
very firft interview. The young rogue, on 
his ſide, appeared very much captivated with 
my charms. I believe really we ſhould have 
married immediately, had not the attorney's 
death, who was not well warm in his grave, 
hindered me from contracting ſo ſoon a new 
engagement. But ever ſince 1 had taken a 
: | faney 
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. fancy to marriages, I obſerved meaſures of de- 

1 © cency, to avoid ſcandal. OE; 
We agreed therefore to defer our marriage 
bor ſome time, In the mean while, Colifichini 
1 W vas very aſſiduous about me, and his love, 
1 
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inſtead of cooling, ſeemed to grow more vio- 
Jent every day, The poor gentleman was not 
overſtocked with ready money. I perceived 
it, and took care to furniſh him, Beſides that 
| MW] was almoſt twice his age, I remembered 
chat in my youth I had exacted contributions 
| Wof the men, and I looked upon what I gave 
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now as a fort of reſtitution. which eaſed my 
conſcience, We waited as patiently as we were 
able, till the time of my mourning was expired, 
Then we went to the altar, where we bound 
ourſelves to each other in eternal bonds. At- 
terwards, we retired to my caſtle ; where I 
may ſay we lived more like tender lovers than 
man and- wife : but alas ! this happineſs was 
not to laſt ! A pleuriſy carried off my dear Co- 
lifchini.“ ' 

Here I interrupted my mother. What! 
Madam,” ſaid I, your third huſband die 
too! You are a very murdering tenement 
ſure !” „ What would you have me do, 
ſon ?” replied ſhe, ** Can I prolong the days 
which heaven has continued ? If I have loſt 
three huſbands, how could I help it? I 
mourned very much for two of them. He 
that I leaſt lamented was the attorney. As I 
married him only for intereſt, I was eaſily 
comforted for the loſs of him, But,” conti- 


nued ſhe,” © to return to Colifichini, ſome 
| months 
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months after his death I had a mind to go my- * * 
ſelf to ſee a country-houſe near Palermo, dn 
which he had ſettled upon me for my dowery, N Ver 
in our marriage · contract. I embarked with i boc 
my daughter to croſs into Sieily;- but we 
were taken in our way thither by the Dey I ſtoe 
of Algier's ſhips. We were brought to this. 
city. Lou, by good fortune, happened to be An 
in the place where we were expoſed to fale, Vu 
We might elſe have fallen into the hands of u 
ſome barbarous maſter, who would have gi- e. 
ven us rigorous uſage, and kept us perhaps that 
in perperual ſlavery, while you might have dep 
known nothing what was become of us.“ 


This was my mother's ſtory. After which, long 
Gentlemen, I gave her the handſomeſt a havi 
nou 


3 in my houſe, with permiſſion to 
ive how ſhe thought fit; which the liked 
beſt of all. She had in the whole courſe of 
her life been ſo accuſtomed to love, that ſhe 
could not poſſibly do without a huſband or a 
lover. At firſt ſhe caſt her eyes upon ſome 
of my ſlaves; but Haly Pegelin, a Greek 
renegade that came fometimes to my houle, 
ſoon attracted all her attention. She con- 
ceived more love for him than ſhe had ever 
had for Colifichini ; and ſhe was ſo perfect! 
miſtreſs of the art of pleafing men, that ſhe 
found means to charm him as well as the reſt 
1 made as if I ſaw nothing of their intel: 
gence, My thoughts then were wholly em: 
ployed upon my return into Spain, Ti 
Dey had given me leave to arm a ſhip for 'pt 
racy, This took up all we time, and abol 


ö 
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1 week before I had finiſhed it, I faid to Lu- 
cinda, Madam, we ſhall now leave Algier 
very ſpeedily ; we thall bid farewell to this a+ 
+ © bode which you deteſt.“ | | 
My mother turned pale at theſe words, and 
ſtood ſpeechleſs. I was ftrangely ſurpriſed at 
it, © What do I ſee?” cried J. Whence 
de aan proceed the uneaſineſs Which appears in 
your face? You look as if theſe tidings gave 
you affliction, inſtead of joy. I thenght it 
would be the higheft pleaſure to you to hear 
that I have made every thing ready for our 
departure. Are you then no longer fond of 
returning into Spain?“ No, fon, I no 
longer deſire it;“ replied my mother. I 
have felt ſo much ſorrow there, that I re- 
nounce it for ever.” *©* What do 1 hear?” 
cried I, amazed: * ſay rather it is love which 
ies you an averſion to your country, How 
here you altered! When firſt you came hither, 
ery thing you faw was odious to you: but 
nel laly Pegelin has given you other inclina- 
ek ions.“ I do not deny it,“ replied Lucinda: 
iſe, MW Love that renegade, and will take him for 
9887 fourth huſband.” «© What a project is 
vers |” interrupted I with horrour : “ what, 
4 Harry a Turk! Do you forget that you are a 
ue Thriſtian; or rather, are you only a pretend- 
e one? Ah mother, what a project do you 
eln. before my eyes? You are fixed upon de- 
em. ruction. You are about to do that volun- 
Thy, which I did only out of neceflity.” 
pi Tuſed a great many other arguments to 
out ade her from this folly ; but my eloquence 


Was 
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Cl 
was all in vain, She had taken her reſoly. * 
tions. She did not content herſelf with fol. th 
lowing her evil inclination, and leaving mel re- 
to marry a renegade ; ſhe would have robbed all 
me of Beatrice too. I oppoſed her ſtoutly in fc 
this. Ah, wretched Lucinda .!” faid I; gg 
* if nothing can perſuade you, at leaſt ruiffff no 
none but youſelf by your raſh fury. Do no an- 
involve an innocent child in the precipic ;, 
which you are caſting yourſelf into.“ LucinW w. 
da left me without making any reply. I fan ſcc. 


cied ſhe had ſtill ſome remains of reaſon in has 
her, which hindered her from perſiſting in hac 
demanding her daughter. How little was I co, 
acquainted with my mother! Two days after-ﬀ the 
wards, one of my flaves ſaid to me, M wh. 
Lord, take care of yourſelf, A ſlave of Pe. the. 
gelin juſt now gave me a piece of information ¶ cha 
which you cannot make your advantage of ſpet 
too ſoon, Your mother has changed her re-. tent 
ligion, and to puniſh you for having refuſed 1, 
her Beatrice, is reſolved to give the Dey no- yet 
tice of your intended flight.“ I did not intheM;.., 
leaſt doubt but Lucinda was capable of doing mer 
what the ſlave ſaid. I had had time to ſtud 8. 
her temper, and I found that her having been] . 
uſed to bloody parts in tragedies, had made the 
her familiar with guilt. She would havl;.;. 
made no bones of having me burnt alive, and parti 
only looked upon it as the cataſtrophe of! 
lay. 
b 18. reſolved therefore not to neglect the 
notice my ſlave had given me. I haſtenel 


the preparation of my ſhip. I hired Turks 
accordin 
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uM according to the cuſtom of the Algerine pi- 
rates that go out in queſt of prizes; but I hi- 
e red no more than juſt enow to clear me from 
edi all ſuſpicion, and I failed out of the port as 
ing ſoon as poſſible, with all my flaves, and my 
lM filter Beatrice. Lou will ſuppoſe, that I did 
ing not forget to carry with me what little money 
ou and jewels I was maſter of. It might amount 
ce to about the value of ſix thouſand ducats. 
n. When we were in the open ſea, we began to: 
n-W ſecure the Turks. We cafily chained them, 
ne becauſe my flaves were more than they. We 
had fo fair a wind, that we ſoon reached the 
coaſt of Italy, We arrived very happily at 
the port of Leghorn, where 1 believe the. 
whole city ran out to fee us land The fa- 
ther of my ſlave Azarini, happened, either by 
chance, or out of curioſity, to be among the 
ſpectators, He viewed all my flaves very at- 
tentively as they got out of the ſhip; but. 
though he ſearched for the features of his ſen, 
yet he did not expect to find him here. What 
tranſports, what embraces were there between 
them, when they knew each other ! 

So ſoon as Azarini had told his father who 
| was, and what brought me to Leghorn, 
the old man forced me, and Beatrice too, to 
take a lodging in his houſe. I ſhall omit the. 
particulars of a thouſand things which I was 
to do to re-enter into the boſom of the church: 
WW {hall only ſay, that I abjured Mahometaniſm 

With much more ſincerity than I embraced it. 
ne After 1 had quite cleanſed myſelf from my, 
Malgerine itch, I fold my ſhip, and gave all, 

Vor. II. . my 
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my ſlaves their freedom. As for the Turks, to 
they were ſhut up in the priſons of Leghorn, 
to be exchanged for Chriſtians. I received 
from both the Azarini's, all the good treat- 
ment in the world: nay, the fon married my 
ſiſter Beatrice, who, indeed, was no ill match 
to him, ſince ſhe was a gentleman's daughter, 
and had to her portion the caſtle of Nercia, 
which my mother had taken care to farm out 
to a rich country man of Paterna, when {he 
formed the deſign of crofling into Sicih. 
After having ſtaid fome time at Leghorn, [ 
ſet out from thence for Florence, which ! 
had a mind to fee. I did not go thither with. 
out letters of recommendation, Old Azari- 
ni had friends in the court of the Great Duke, 
and he recommended me to them as a Spaniſh 
gentleman that was his ally. I put Don to ny 
name, imitating therein a vaſt many mean 
Spaniards, who make no ſcruple of aftuming 
that title abroad. I therefore called myſelt 
Don Na heel with a great deal of impudence; 
and as I had brought from Algier wherewith- 
al to ſupport my nobility and dignity, I ap- 
peared at court in ſplendour. The cavaliers to 
whom Azarini had written in my favour, gave 
out that I was a perſon. of quality; ſo that 
their teſtimony, and the airs I gave myſelt 
made me eaſily paſs for a conſiderable man, 
1 foon ſcraped acquaintance with ſome of the 
principal lords, who preſented me to ibe 
Great Duke. I had the good fortune 10 
pleaſe him. I applied myſelf to ſtudy tht 
temper of that prince, I liſtened attentive! 
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to what his oldeſt courtiers ſaid to him, and 


by that means diſcovered his inclinations, I 
obſerved, among other things, that he was a 
mighty lover of jeſts, tales, and ' witty repar- 
tees, I regulated my diſcourſe accordingly. 
I wrote in my table-book every morning, the 
ſtories 1 meant to tell him that day. I had a 


whole budget full of them. But, though 1 
was very careful not to be too laviſh of them, 


my budget began to grow empty, fo that I 


muſt have been obliged to repeat what I had 


ſaid before, or to let every body ſee that I was 
at the end of my apophthegms, if the fruit- 
fulneſs of my invention had not furniſhed 
me with fictions: I made, out of my own 
head, ſeveral pretty tales, Which highly di- 
verted the Great Duke; and, which is often 
practiſed by your profeſſed wits, I wrote down 
every morning in my- agenda, the jeſts I 
ſhould make uſe of in the afternoon as ex- 
tempore. a IS 
Moreover, I ſet np for a poet, and conſe- 
crated my mule to the honour of the prince. 
freely confeſs my verſes were good for little; 


neither were they criticiſed: but, had the 


been better, I doubt whether they could have 
met with a better reception from the Great 
Duke. He ſeemed to be mighty well pleaſed 
with them. Perhaps the ſubject hindered 
him from ſeeing their faults. Be that as it 
will, he, by degrees, took ſuch a liking to 
me, that the courtiers began to grow jealous, 
They endeavoured to find out who I was; 
but in vain, They only diſcovered that I had 

t 2 - been 
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been a renegade. This they did not fail to in- 
form the prince of, in hopes ro ruin me with 
him: but it would not do. On the contrary, 
the Great Duke one day bid me. give him 2 
faithful relation of my voyage to Algier. [ 
obeyed him: and my adventures. which I did 
not at all fcruple to reveal, diverted him pro- 
digiouſly * 

Don Raphael,” ſays he to me, after I 
had finiſhed my ſtory, I have a kindneſs for 
you, and I will give you a convincing proof 
of it. I will make you the depoſitary of my 
iecrets ; and, as an earneſt, will tell you that 
I am in love with the wife of one of my mini- 
!ters of ſtate. She is the maſt beautiful lady 
in alt my court, but at the fame time the moſt 
virtuous, She applies herſelf everlaſtingly to 
the affairs of her family, and looking no fur- 
ther than her huſband, who adores her, the 
ieems to be ignorant of the noiſe which her 
charms make in Florence. You will eaſily i- 
magine, that the conqueſt of fuch a lady 
muſt be very difficult: but yet, as inacceſſible 
as ſhe is, ſhe has fometimes heard my ſighs. 
I bare found means to talk- with her in pri- 
vate. She knows my ſentiments, I cannot 
flatter myſelf ſo far as to think that I have 
inſpired her with love. She bas given me no 
\ cauſe to form ſo agreeable a thought, How- 
ever, I do not deſpair of winning her by my 
-conſtancy, and by the diſcreet ſecrecy which 
obſerve in my addreſſes. 
| The paſſion. I have for this lady,“ conti- 
nued he, is known to nobody but herſelf, 
| | Inſtead 
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Inſtead of following the dictates of my incli- 
nation without conſtraint, and acting as lord 
of my own will, I keep my love concealed. as 
much as poſſible. I think myſelf bound to 
do this much for the ſake of Maſcarini, the 
huſband: of her Llove. The zeal and attach+ 
ment which he ſhews for me, his ſervices and 
his probity, oblige me to manage with a great 
deal of ſecrecy and circumſpection. I will 
not plunge a dagger in the breaſt of that un- 
fortunate huſband, by openly declaring my- 
ſelf in love with his wife. I- would, if poffi - 
ble, keep him always ignorant. of my paſſion. 
for I am perſuaded he would die with: grich,. 
mould he know the ſecret I intruſt you with. 
therefore keep theſe: my infirmities as pri- 
vate as poſſible, and have pitched upon you. 
for my ambaſſador to Lucretia;. to let her 
know the miſeries L endure by putting this 
conſtraint upon myſelf. You ſhall be the in- 
terpreter of my thoughts. I d not doudt 
but you: will acquit yourſelf of this employ- 
ment perfectly well. Scrape acquaintance with 
Maſcarini. Endeavour togain his friendthip. 
Get acceſs to his houſe, and ufe the means to 
talk with his wife. This'is- wh e! beg of you, 
and which, I am aſſured, you will perform 
with all the addreſs and diſeretion requiſite in 
lo delicate an affair. | 

I promiſed the Great Duke to do all that 
lay in my power to anſwer his confidence, aud 
to contribute to the ſucceſs of his flame, IL. 


kept my word with him ſoon” afterwards. I 


ſpared nothing that L thought migiit win me 
ü 8-3 Maſcar ini's; 
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Maſcarini's good graces, and I eaſily com- 
paſſed it. Charmed to ſee his friendſhip 
fought after by one ſo well beloved by the 
prince, he met me half-way in it. His houſe 
was always open to me. I had free acceſs to 
his wife, and I may fay, without vanity, I 
managed matters ſo well, that he never had 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of the bufinefs I came up- 
on. Tt is true, for an Italian, he was not 
very jealous: he confided in the virtue of his 
Lucretia, and ſhurting himſelf up in his ſtu- 


dy, often left me alone with hey. Then [ 
"Tame bluff to the point, I talked to her of 


the Great Duke's paſſton, and told her that! 
came tliither only to ſpeak to her in favour of 


chat prince. She ſeemed: not to be taken with 


him; but yet F could obſerve, that her va- 


Nmity would not give her leave entirely to re- 


ject his vows. She took delight in hearing 
them, though ſhe would not-make any return, 
She was wiſe, but a woman; and J could fee 
that her virtue infenfibly gave way to the 
pride of having a ſovereign in her chains, 
In ſhort, the prince had room to hope, that, 
without uſing the violenee of Tarquin, he 
might fee Lucretia in his arms. But an. ac- 
cident, which he little expected, deſtroyed all 
theſe hopes, as you ſhall hear. 

T have naturally a good deal of impudence 
with the women. I contracted this temper, 
be it good or bad, among the Turks. Lucre- 
tia was handſome. I forgot that I was only 
to play the part of an ambaſſador. I ſpoke for 
myſelf, I offered my ſervices to the lady 2 


{ 
L 
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all the gallantry I was maſter of. Inſtead of 
feeming ſhocked at my boldneſs, and anſwers 

ing me with anger, the ſaid to me ſmiling, 

« On my word, Don Raphael, the Great 
Duke has a faithful agent of you! You ſerve 
him with an integrity that can never be e- 

nough commended !” Madam,“ anſwered I, 

in the ſame tone, do not let us examine 

things too ſcrupulouſly. Let us have no re- 
flections, I beſeech you: I know very well 
they are againſt me; but I give myſelf up en- 
tirely to my love. And after all, I do not 
think I am the firſt confident that ever betray- 
ed his maſter in point of an amour, Your 
great men often find very dangerous rivals in. 
the perſons of their Mercuries,” * Ir 

be ſo,” replied Lucretia: © but I would have 
you to know I have more pride in me than 
that comes to: leſs than a prince muſt never 
kope to touch my heart. Regulate your con- 
duct upon this information,” continued ſhe: 
with a graver face; and let us now talk of 


fomething elſe. I am willing to forget what 


is paſt, upon condition. you never preſume: to 
be ſo audacious again: if you are, you may 
repent it“ | 


Though this was fair warning, and F ought ' 


to have tollowed ir accordingly, yet JI conti- 
nued to teaſe: Maſcarini's wife about my on 
paſſion, as boldly as ever. Þ even preſſed her 
more warmly than before, to make me a re- 
turn for my tenderneſs, and I was ſo raſh as 
to offer co take liberties with her. The al 


growing downright angry, both at my d 


courſe, 
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+; and at the Turkery of my behaviour 
obſerved no further meaſures with me. She 
threatened. to inform the Great Duke of my 
inſolence, and to prevail upon him to puniſh 
me as I deſerved. I was provoked in my tura 
at theſe menaces. My love was changed in- 
to hatred, I reſolved to be revenged of. Lu- 
eretia for her contempt of me. I vent to her 
huſband, and having made him ſwear that he 
would not betray me, I informed him of the 
intelligence there was between his wife and 
the Duke, with. whom (to make the ſcene 
the more intereſting): I pretended ſhe was: 
Maſcarini, to prevent 
what might happen, without making any 
more noiſe about the matter, locked up his 
wife in a private room, where he. had her 
watched by perſons whom he could 
truſt, While the. was thus ſurrounded. with 
Arguſles, who prevented her ſending any 
meſſage to the Great Duke, I told that prince 


in a very woful tone, that he muſt have no 
more thoughts of Eucretia : I. intimated to 
him, that Maſcarini had certainly diſcovered 


the whole ſecret, ſince he kept ſo ſtrict a 
guard over his wife; that I could not con- 
ceive what had given him cauſe to ſuſpect me, 
who: had always behaved myſelf: before him 
with abundance of diſcretion: and reſerve; 


that perhaps the lady herſelf. had owned all to 


her hoſband and ſo was locked u p with conſent, 
to avoid addrefles-which alarmed her virtue, 


The prince ſeemed very much-afflicted- at my 


I was concerned at his. ſorrow, and 
have 


relation, 


V. Chap. 3. 
ir, ¶ have more chan once repented what I had 


OF GIL BLAS. 20 


he done: but then it was too late. Belides, I 
ny mut contels, I felt n ſecret pleaſure in having 
reduced to thoſe ſtraits the haughty woman 
ra N no treated me with 10 much diſdain. 

n. | thus tafted with impunity the pleafure of 
u- revenge, which is fo ſweet to all the world, 
er but chiefly to 8 ds; when one day the 
he Great Duke being with five or ſix lords of his 


ie court, and myſelf, faid to us, In what man» 
id ner ought he to be puniſhed, who has abu- 
ze {ed the confidence of his prince, and tried 
as- to undermine” him in his miſtreſs's favour :?“ 
He ought,” ſays one of the courtiers, to 
be torn to pieces by four wild horſes :” ano- 


ther was for having him beaten to death with 
ſticks : the leaſt cruel of theſe Italians ſaid, 
that he would only have him toſſed from the 
top of ſome high tower. But,“ ſays the 
Great Duke, what is Don — opi- 
nion? I dare ſay the Spaniards are no leſs ſe- 
vere upon ſuch occaſions than the Italians.” 
Upon this I gueſſed, as you may eaſily i- 
magine, that Maſcarini had not kept his — 
with me, or that his wife had found means to 
let the prince know what had paſſed between 
her and me. The diſturbance of my mind 
preſently flew into my face. But whatever 
confuſion I was in, I anſwered boldly, My 
Lord, we Späniards are more generous. We 
ſhould, upon ſuch an occaſion, forgive the 
confident, and, by that goodneſs, produce in 
his foul an eternal remorſe for having betray- 
ed his Prince. « Well,” ſaid the prince, 
| ? « too 
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coming off at fo caſy a rate, I embarked the 
very ſame day upon a ſhip belonging to Bar: 


9 


I too am capable of the ſame generoſity. ] 
forgive the traitor. And indeed, I can blame 
nobody but myſelf, who was ſo indiſcreer ag 
to repoſe my confidence in a man whom I did 
not know, and whom I had reaſon to diſtruſt, 
after the character I had heard of him. Don 
Raphael,” added he, © your puniſhment ſhall 
be this, Leave my dominzons immediately, 
and fee me no more.” I retired that moment, 
leſs afflicted at my diſgrace, than overjoyed at 


eclona, which was juſt fetting ſail from Leg: 
horn to return home, 
I interrupted Don Raphael i in this part of 
Nis ſtory. -** Methinks, for a man of your 
,” ſays I, you committed a very great er- 
1 in not leaving Florence immediately after 
having diſcovered to Maſcarini the prince's 
love for Lucretia. You muſt needs think the 
Great Duke would ſoon come to the. knoy- 
ledge of your treachery,” I own it,” re- 
plied the ſon of Lucinda; “ and therefore, 
notwithſtanding the aſſurance which Maſcarini 
had given me, that he would not expoſe me 
to the Duke's reſentment, I did intend to be 
one as ſoon as I could conveniently. 

41 arrixed at Barcelona,” continued he; 
„ with the remainder of the wealth I had 
brought from Algier, and of which I had 
ſquandered away the better part at Florence, 
in ſetting up for a gentleman. I did not ftay 
lor.g in Catalonia. I died with impatience t9 
ſee Madrid again, the charming place of my 

mativity, 
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nativity, and I gratified this deſire as ſoon as 
poſſible, When I was come thither, I hap- 
pened to take a lodging in the ſame houſe with 
a lady whoſe name was Camilla, Though the 
jade had been ſome time out of her leading- 
rings, ſhe had the moſt winning way with 
her I ever ſaw. Signior Gil Blas can bear 
witneſs to the truth of this, for he ſaw her at 
Valladolid not long after, Her wit exceeded 
her beauty, and never had any lady of plea- 
ſure a happier talent for catching of cullies, 
But ſhe was not like thoſe coquetres who buy 
land with what they get of their lovers: had 
ſhe ſtript a man of his buſineſs * ſhe ſhared 
the ſpoils with the firſt Knight of the induſtry 
that hit her fancy. | | 
We loved one another at our very firſt in- 
terview, and the conformity of our inclina- 
titus tied us together ſo ſtrongly, that our ef- 
fects ſoon became common between us both. 
It is true, we did not overmuch abound n 
money; what we had we ſoon run out. We 
thought of nothing further han our pleafure, 
without making the leaityuſe of the genius 
we had of fingering the purſe of our neigh- 
bour ; but want, at length, awakened thoſe 
talents which pleaſure ſeemed to have be- 
nummed. My dear Raphael,“ fays Camil- 
la, © let us ceaſe to obſerve a conſtancy which 
ruins us. You may inchant ſome rich widow ; 
and I, ſome wealthy old hunks : if we con- 
tinue to be thus faithful, how are two for- 
tuncs utterly ſpoiled !”” © Charming Camilla,” 
replied I, “you are beforchand with me. I 
| was 
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was juſt going to make you the fame 


ſal. My Queen, I conſeat. That we may be 
the es. able to preſerve a mutual ardour 
for each other, let us try what conqueſts v. 
can make; our infidelity will become our tri. 
umph. 9” 

This convention ns, we took the field, 
We ſpent a great deal of pains, without be- 
ing able to meet with what we wanted. Cx 
milla lighted upon none but fops, who have 
ſeldom a ſhilling in their pockets ; and I with 
women who were rather for raiſing contribu- 
tons, than paying them. As. love proved 
deaf to our prayers, we had recourſe to ſhary- 
ing. We gave ſo many proofs of our {kill in 
this trade, that the corregidor had informa- 
tion of it; and that magiſtrate, who was as 
ſevere as the devil, commanded. one of his 
alguazils to ſeize us; but the alguazil, why 
was as good as the corregidor was bad, gave 
us time to depart from Madrid, for a litile 
ſum of money which we clapped into- his 
hand. We took the road to Valladolid, and 
went and ſettled ourſelves there. I hired 2 
houſe, where I lodged with Camilla, whom, 
to avoid ſcandal, I called ſiſter. At firſt we 
put a bridle to our induſtry, and before ws 
formed any enterpriſe, we reſolved to view 
the ground a little, 

One day a man accofted me in the ſtreet; 
ſaluted me very civilly, and ſaid to me, 
« Signior Don Raphael, do you know me! 
J anſwered, *©** No.” 
fectly well,” replied ke ; © I have ſcen you at, 

the 


] remember you per- 
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the court of Tuſcany, and I then belonged 
to the guard of the Great Dake, It is ſome 
months ago,” added he, ** fince I quitted the 
ſervice of that prince. -I am come to Spain 
with, I believe, one of the ſubtleſt Ita- 
lians in the world. We have been at Valla- 


dolid about three weeks. We live with 4 


Caſtilian and a Gallician, a couple of as ho- 
neſt fellows as you ſhall meet with. We fub- 
fiſt upon the ſweet of our brain. We live 
jollily, and divert ourſelves like princes, It 
you will join company with us, my comrades 
will receive you gladly ; for I always thought 
you a gallant man, of a temper not over 
ſcrupulous, and à graduate in our order.” 
This rogue's franknels excited mine; 
Since you diſcover yourſelf to be ſo gene- 
rous,” ſaid I to him, „1 will do the ſame 
by you. TI own therefore that I am no no- 
vice in my profeſſion; and if my modeſty 
would give me leave to tell my exploits, you 
would ſee that you have not judged too ad- 
vantageouſly of me; but I ſhall omit praiſing 
myſelf, and conclude with telling you, that [ 
rc adily accept of the place you offer me ia 
your company, and ſhall neglect nothing to 
convince you that I am not unworthy of it.” 
1 had no ſooner told this ambidexter that I 
confented to increaſe the number of his com- 
rades, then he brought me to them, and intro- 
duced me into their acquaintance. Here it was 
that J firſt ſaw the famous Ambroſe de Lame- 
n. Thoſe gentlemen put ſome queſtions to 


me concerning the art of dextrouſly bringing 


into one's own pocket the money cf one's 
Vo. II. 1 neighbour. 


o 2 I 
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neighbour.” They did it to find whether or 
no I underſtood the principles: but I ſhewed 
them ſome ſtrokes of art which they them. 
ſelves were ignorant of, and much admired, 
They were ſtill more ſurpriſed, when, ſetting 
at naught the dexterity of my hand, as too 
vulgar a qualification, I told them that I ex. 
celled in thoſe cheats which require wit. Ty 
convince them that what I ſaid was true, I 
told them my adventure with Jerome de Moy: 
adas ; and, upon the bare relation of this ſtory, 
they looked upon me as ſo ſuperior a genius, 
that with one voice they choſe me for their 
captain, I let them ſee that I deferved this 
honour by an infinite number of cheats 
which we performed, and in which I was as 
it were the chief manager. When we want- 
ed an actreſs to help us out at a ſhift, we 
made uſe of Camilla, who always played the 
parts we gave her to admiration, 

About this time, our brother Ambroſe was 
tempted to pay a viſit to his own country, 
He ſet out for Gallicia, aſſuring us that he 
would certainly return as ſoon as poſlible 

He ſatisfied his curioſity ; and upon his way 
back, going to Burgos in queſt of ſome ad- 
venture, a hoſt, a friend of his, put him in- 
to the ſervice of Signior Gil Blas de Santil- 
lane, whoſe affairs he, at the ſame time, 
made him acquainted with, Signior Gil Blas," 
continued he, addreſſing his ſpeech to me, 
you know how we eaſed you of your port: 
manteau at Valladolid. I do not doubt but you 
ſuſpected Ambroſe to be the principal inſtru 


ment of that theft; and he really was ſo, He 
Came 
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came to us, at your very firſt arrival in that 
town. He informed us of the condition you 
were in, and the gentlemen-undertaxers re- 
gulated their conduct accordingly, But you 
do not know what followed after that. I will 
tell you. Ambroſe and I went off with your 
portmanteau, and, mounting your mules, took 
the road to Madrid, without troubling our 
heads. about Gamitla or our comrades, who, 
no doubt, were as much ſurpiſed as you could 
be at nor ſeeing us next day; 
The ſecond day of our journey we chan- 
ged our reſolution. Inſtead of going to 
Madrid, which I did not leave without good 
cauſe, we. paſled through Zeberos, and 
continued our courſe to Toledo. Our firſt 
care here was to put ourſelves into a genteel 
garb. Then giving ourſelves out for two 
Callician brothers that were travelling. for 
curioſity, we ſoon ſcraped acquaintance with 
very honeſt gentlemen, I was ſo uſed to act 
the man of quality, that I eaſily paſſed for 
one: and as people are generally dazzled by 
expence and liberality, we threw duſt in the 
eyes of the whole town, by the treats we be- 
gan to give to the ladies. Among the wo- 
men J ſaw there was one that touched me. 
She was handſomer than Camilla, and much 
younger. I inquired who ſhe was, and heard 
that her name was Violante, and that ſhe was 
married to a cavalier, who being already 
grown weary of her embraces, ran after thoſe 
of a couttezan whom he loved. I wanted no 
more to make me refolve to eſtabliſh Violante 

the ſovereign miſtreſs of my heart. 
9 It 
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It was not long before ſhe perceived the] {cc 
conqueſt the had made. I began to follow] in, 
her whitherſoever the went, and to commit ful 
a thouſand follies, to perfuade her that I def. Ir. 
red no better than to comfort her for the me 
infidelity of her huſband, The dame made val 
reflections thereupon, and at length I had the lea 
pleaſure to know that my intentions were ap- the 
proved of. I received a billet from her in an- 
ſwer to ſeveral which I had ſent her by one df ma 
thoſe old women who are ſo uſeful in Spain a) 
and Italy. The lady ſent me word, that herby 
huſband ſupped every night at his miſtreſs Pe 
and always came home very late. I ſoon com-. to 

prehended the meaning of this. I went the. 
very fame night under Violante's window, all 
and fell into a very tender converſation with hin 


her. Before we parted, we agreed to meet & the 
gain in the {ame manner, and at the ſame hour, of 
anſ 


every night, without prejudice to all, or am n 
other act of gallantry, which it ſhould be Po! 
lawful for us to exerciſe in the day-time. 
Hitherto, Don Balthazar, which was the 
name of my princeſs's huſband, had eſcaped 
ſcot · free; but F was for loving more phyſi 
cally ; and I repaired one night to the lady' 
window, with intention to let her know, that 
1 could not live if I had not a private meeting 
with her in ſome place more agreeable to the 
exceſs of my love; which was a favour I had 
not as yet been able to obtain. But juſt as | 
got thither, I faw coming into the ſtreet a ma 
who ſcemed to obſerve me. In effect, it w 
the huſband, who happening to come fron 
his courtezan ſooner than he uſed to * ant 
eln 
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ſecing a man near his houſe, inſtead of going 
in, walked about in the ſtreet, I was doubt- 
ful for ſome time what to do: but at length 
I reſolved to accoſt Don Balthazar, who knew 
me no more than I did him. © Signior Ca- 
valier,” ſays I to him, I beg you would 
leave the ſtreet to me this one night. Ano- 
ther time I will be as complaiſant to you.” 
Signior, replied he, © I was juſt going to 
make you the ſame requeſt: I am in love with 
a young lady, who is very narrowly watched 
by her brother, and who lives. about twenty 
paces. off, I ſhould be glad to have the. ſtreet 
to myſelf,” There is a way,” replied I, 
„to ſatisfy us both, without incommoding 
either of us.” For,“ added I, thewing 
him his own houſe, the lady I ſerve lives 
there: we may even aſſiſt each other, if either 
of us happen to be attacked.” * Ayreed,” 
anſwered he; © I will go to my place of ap- 
pointment,. and we will back one another if 
there is any occaſion, ' With thele words he 
left me; but he did it only to watch me. the 
more narrowly ; which the darkneſs of. the 
night enabled him to do uniuſpected.. 

As for my own part, I hopeitly went to 
Violante's balcony, where ſhe ſoon appeared. 
We fell to converſing together: I did not o- 
mit preſſing my queen to grant. me a private 
meeting in — wh place. She at firſt made 


me a faint refaſal, the more to inhance the 


value of the favour I folicited-:. but.afterwards, 
pulling a letter out of her pocket, There,“ 
ſaid the, throwing it to me, © you will 


find in + that 1 a promiſe of the thing yow 
| | 83 {o- 
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fo i importune me for,” With this ſhe went 
her ways, becauſe the oſual time of her huſ. 
_— return drew near. I pocketed the let. 
and haſtened to the place where Don 
— — had told me he had an affair. But 
the huſband, who. plainly ſaw that I had a 
' month's mind to his wife, met me, and pre. 
ſently aſked me, whether or no I was pleaſed 
with my good fortune? I have no reaſon 
to be otherways,” replied J. Bur prithee 
how have you ſuccecded ? Was the little blind 
god propitious to you? Alas, no,” an- 
fwered he; that damned brother of hers was 
returned from his country-houſe, where we 
thought he would tarry till to-morrow. This 
unlucky accident has robbed me of the plea- 
fure which had ſo ffattered my hopes.” 
Proteſtations of the ſineereſt friendſhip 
were reciprocally made between Don Baltha- 
zar and myſelf; and, to draw the knot ſtill 
cloſer, we agreed to meet the next morns 
ing in the great ſquare, This cavalier, after 
we parted, went home, and took no notice to 
Violante of any thing. The next day he re- 
paired to the place of rendezvous, and a mo- 
ment after came I, We ſaluted each other 
with demonſtrations of friendſhip, as falſe on 
one ſide as they were real on the other. Soon 
afterwards, the crafty Balthazar communicated 
to me his feigned intrigue with the lady he 
told me of the night before. He ſpun ont 4 
long ſtory of his own inventing, and all to 


draw me on to relate in my turn how matters 


went between me and Violante, I for my 
yert fell inte the trap, and, without the leaſt 
reſerve, 
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reſerve, declared what had paſſed; I ever. _ 


ſhewed him the letter I had received from her, 
containing theſe words: To-morrow I 
ſhall dine wich Donna Agnes: you know 
where ſhe lives. It is at that faithful friend's 
houſe where L mean to paſs a few private-mo» 
ments with you. I can no longer refuſe you. 
a favour you feem fo well to deferve.”” ; 
« On my word,” faid Don Balthazar; 
„this letter promiſes full payment for all 
your paft languiſhings. I wiſh you joy of the 
happineſs that attends you.“ As he ſpoke this, 


he could not help difcovering a ſort of diſor- 


der in his face; but I was ſo. fluſhed with. 
hopes, that I did not muck mind the deport- 
ment of my confident, who was however faint 
to leave me, for fear I ſhonld perceive how 
much he was diſturbed. He haſtened away to 
inform his brother-in-law of this adventure. 


What paffed- between them two, I am igno- 


rant: this only I know, that Don Balthazar 
came and knocked at Donna Agnes's door 


while I was at that lady's. in company with 


Violante, We faw who it was z. but before 
he got in, I had made my eſcape at a back- 
door. I had no ſooner diſappeared, but the 
women recovered themſelves of the fright he 
had put them in, and received him with ſuch 
an air of aſſurance, that he ſufpected they had 
either hid me in fome hole, or let me efcape 
at ſome private outlet. 1 fhall not tell you 
what he ſaid to Donna Agnes and his wife. 
It is what never came to my knowledge. 
Mean while, without fuſpecting mytelf bubs 
blcd by Don Balthazar, E went my ways, 


giving 


-_ 
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giving him a hearty curſe or two, and return. 
ed to the great iquare, where I had made an 
aſſignation to meet Lamela: but he came not, 
having buſineſs of his own it ſeems: the 
rogue was more fortunate than I. Whilſt I 
was waiting for him, I diſcovered my. faith- 
leſs confident, advancing towards me with an 
air of gaiety and ſelf- ſatisfaction. Up he 
comes, and, with a ſmiling countenance, aſked 
me the reſult of my converſation with my 
nymph at Donna Agnes's. * Surely,” ſaid 
I., © ſome devil out of very ſpite takes a plea- 
ſure to diſappoint me, For whilſt I had the 
lady to myſelf, and was preſſing her to make 
me bappy, who ſhould knock at the door but 
her hufband, plague confound him ! So ha- 
ving time to think of nothing but how to 
make a ſpeedy retreat, I flew out at a black- 
door, bequeathing to Beelzebub that ſon of a 
whore who had broke all my meaſures.” © ] 
am heartily ſorry for it,” (cried Don Baltha- 
zar, who ſecretly rejoiced to fee me mortified). 
An impertinent puppy!“ adds he. Gad, 
if I was you, I would give him no quarter. , 
* Never trouble yourſelf about that,” replicd 
IJ. „I will do his buſineſs. for him yet, and 
this very night too, or it ſhall coſt me a fall, 
His wife, you muſt know, when we parted, 
bid me not be dejected, but repair to her 
window ſooner than. uſual, and ſhe would 
let me in; but withal adviſed me, by way of 
precaution, to procure two or three friends to 
aſſiſt me, for fear of any ſurpriſe.” © Never 
ſure was ſo provident a lady!“ ſaid he; 1 
will Accompany you.to her,” „ Ah, my dear 

friend, 
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friend,“ cried I, overjoyed, and hugging Bal- 
in thazar in my arms, how thall I diſcharge 
i, che obligations you lay on me!” *© Nay 
ae more,“ replied he, there is a young fellow 
LY 1 am acquainted with, as ſtout as Hercules. 
* He ſhall make one, and with ſuch a guard 
n you may boldly advance.“ | 

1c wanted words to expreſs my thanks to 
d YI this new friend, ſo tranſported was I at theſe 
demonſtrations of his zeal. To conchade, I 
2ccepted of his offer; and fo reſolving to meet 
under Violante's balcony as ſoon as it was 
dark, we took our leaves of each other. He 
took his way to his brother-in-law, who was 
the faut-as-Hercules-man ; and I went a-walk - 
ing till the evening with Lamela, who, 
though he wondered ta ſee Don Balthazar fo 
cagerly eſpouſe my intereſt, yet did not miſe 
truſt him any more than I did. We fell ints 
the ſnare hand over head. An inexcuſable 
4-W weakneſs in men of our trade, I own. When 
) I thought it was time to be going upon the 
d, intended expedition, Ambroſe and I, with 
each a good rapier, advanced towards Violan- 
CY tc's window - under which we found my las 
d dy's ſpouſe with another man. They ſtood 
l. {ill for our coming up, and then Don Bab 
d, thazar accoſting me, and pointing to his bro- 
er ther-in-law, © That is the gentleman I re- 
d commended to you,” ſaid he. Do but 
pf you introduce us to your miſtreſs, and my 
OW life for yours, you accomplith your withes.” 


After ſome compliments on both ſides, 1 


I knocked at my nymph's door, which was pre- 
ſently opened by a ſort of a duenna. SEL 
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and without minding what was doing behind 

my back, I proceeded on to an apartment, 
where Violante waited for me, While I was 
paying my reſpects to the lady, in came the 
two villains who followed me into the houſe 
after they had forcibly ſnut out Ambroſe into 
the ſtreet, and turned the key upon him. 80 
that you may well imagine I was forced to 
have a bruſh for it. They both fell upon me 
at once; but I gave them their bellyful. I 
entertained them both ſo well, that J believe 
they repented they did not take a more certain 
way of being revenged. I run the huſband 
through the body; upon which his brother- 
in- law ſcampered out of the door, it being o- 
pened by the duenna and Violante, to make 
their eſcapes while we were fighting. | 
followed him into the ſtreet, where I met 
with Lamela, who not being able to get a 
word out of the women in their flight, was 
at a loſs what to think of the buſtle he had 
heard, We returned to our quarters, and 
packing up our beſt moveables, we mounted 
our mules, and ſcoured away without waiting 
for day-light. | 

We were very ſenſible that his affair could 
not end ſo, and that there would be made 
ſuch ſearching as we were in the right to pro- 
vide againſt. We went and lay at Villaru- 
bia. We were no ſooner inned, but a mer- 
chant of Toledo, who was going ro Segor- 
ba, puts up at the fame houſe. So we all 
three ſupped together. This'man related to us 
the ſad misfortunes of Violante's huſband ; 


and he was ſo far from ſuſpecting us for ha- 


vie 


= 
- 
- 


3 


s* mo w Ch ww cf Www Www tw Fr © < 


ww © „ w 


Ro -— OR Re Re bo. 


Ipaſſed by this place. At that time an olg her- 
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ving any hand in it, that we made no bones 
of aſking him the full and whole account of 
the matter. Gentlemen,” ſaid he, © juſt 
as I was ſetting forward this morning, I 
heard of this anal accident. They vere 
ſearching after Violante, and I was told that 
the corregidor, who is related to Don Bal- 
thazar, has reſolved to leave no ſtone unturn- 
ed to diſcover the perpetrators of this murder, 
This is all I can tell-of the matter.” 

I was not much alarmed at the ſearchings 
made by the corregidor of Toledo. But yet 
I reſolved to get me gone out of New-Caſtile 
as ſoon as I could. I conſidered that if they 
found Violante, ſhe would confets all, and 
conſequently give them ſuch a deſcription of 
my perſon, as would put them upon purſuing 
me. For this reaſon, we the very next day 
turned out of the high road, by way of precau- 
tion. Happy was it for us that Lamela was 
acquainted with three parts in four of the 
whole kingdom, and knew every by-way that 
led to Arragon, Inſtead of going on directly 
to Cuenca, we put in among the mountains 
that front that town, and, through many an 
intricate path, we arrived at a grotto, which 
had the perfect reſemblance of an hermitage. 
In hort, it was the very ſame ſpot of ground 
e you came yeſternight to beg an aſy- 
um. 

While I was ſurveying the beauties. of that 
charming neighbourhood, which offered to 
my eyes the fineſt landicape I had ever ſeen, my 
companion ſaid to me, About fix years ago 


mit 
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mit made uſe of it for a ſolitary receſs. He chi 
gave me a very charitable reception, and im- vl 
parted to me what ſtores he had laid up. II libe 
remember he was a holy man, and his dif. gi 
eourſe had like to have weaned me from the {bac 
world, I do not know but he may be yet a- 
live: I will fee if he be or no.” With this, 
the inquiſitive Ambroſe alighted from his 
mule, and goes into the hermitage. After 
ſome moments ſtay, he returned, and, calling 
to me, Come hither, Don Raphael,” faid 
he, come hither, and behold a very moving 
ſpectacle.“ I preſently diſmounted, and after 
we had tied our mules to a tree, I followed 
Lamela into the cavern, where I faw an ancient 
hermit pale as death, and juſt giving up the 
ghoſt. He lay at full length upon a ſorry bed. 
His breaſt was covered all over with a white 
buſhy beard, and his two hands graſped 1 
large pair of beads, Our treading made him 
open his eyes, which the hand of death was 
juſt going to cloſe for ever. After he had 
locked at us a moment, Whoever ye be," 
faid he, my brethren, make right uſe of 
this ſpectacle now before you. Forty years | 
ſpent in the world, and threeſcore in this ſo 
nitude. The former I beſtowed on my ple his 
fures, the latter I conſecrated to penitenceſ*u1 
How long, alas, how long does the one nowF? fe 
ſeem to me, and how ſhort the other! T Va 
auſterities exerciſed by Friar John, have not 
Jam afraid, made fufficient atonement fo 
the ſins committed by the Licentiate Dan 
Juan de Solis.“ He had ſcarce uttered theſ 
words, but he expired. We were ſtruck af 
the 


le I chis unexpected accident. Such like objects 
wil make ſome impreſſion upon the greateſt 
IZ libertines themſelves : but it ſoon went off a- 
. Nein with us. We preſently forgot what he 
had ſpoken to us, and fell to taking an in- 
rentory of the things he had left behind him: 
which was no prodigious hard taſk to do ; all 
his goods conſiſting of what you might have 
pbſerved in the grotto, Friar John was not 
only ill furnitured, but his kitchen too was 
adly deficient. All the proviſions we found is 
t, were a few {mall nuts, and fome hard cruſts 
pf barley-beard, which the good man's gums 
were unable to penetrate. I ſay, his gums ; 
or tooth he had none. Every thing that was 
ontained in this lonely cell, every thing that 
e ſaw round about us, contributed to inſpire 
ite nto us an awful opinion of the old man's 
| affanctity. One thing was indeed a ſtumbling. 
inWlock to us: we found a paper folded up let- 
ragcr-wile, lying upon his table: in this paper, 
\adÞc deſires him into whoſe hands it ſhould fall, 
e, Wo carry his beads and ſandals to the Biſhop of 
Ooenca. We were at a loſs to think what 
$ {Wort of ſpirit this aſcetic could be of, that de- 
ſo red to make his biſhop ſuch a preſent. 
en his ftep, we thought, was contrary to the 
ature of humility, and it looked like ſetting 
en for a beato. Though, perhaps, after all, 
Th was done out of mere ſimplicity. Be it as it 
ꝛ0t ill, while we were thus taken up, a pleaſant 
fol ought came into Lamela's noddle: Gad,“ 
ves he, let us even continue in this her- 
jeſchitage: let us diſguiſe ourſelves like ancho- 
tes. We will bury Friar John, You ſhall 
this Vol. II. 1 paſs 
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paſs for him, whilſt I, in the name of Friar 
Anthony, will go and gather alms in the ad. 
Jacent towns. Befides our being ſafe againf 
the corregidor's inquiries, (for he can never 
think of looking for us here,) I have ſome 
old acquaintance at Cuenca which we may re. 
vive and cultivate,” I approved of this odd 
propoſal, not ſo much for the reaſons urged 
by: Ambroſe, as for the whim of- it, and for 
the ſake of acting a part in this farce. Thirty 
or forty paces from the grotto, we dug a hole 
and very decently interred the old anchorite, 
after we had diveſted him of his clothes, that 
is to ſay, a plain gown which was faſtenel 
round him with a leather girdle, We like 
wiſe cut off his beard, to make therewith ; 
falſe one for me ; and at length, after his fu 
neral rites were performed, we took poſſeſſict 
of the hermitage. 

We fared but ;ndifferencly the firſt day 
We were fain to live upon the proviſions d 
the defunct : but the next morning, befon 
day-break, Lamela ſet forwards for Toraln 
where he ſold the two mules, and returne 
in the evening laden with victuals, and otha 
things he had bought. He likewiſe brough 
along with him every thing that could contr 
bute to our diſguiſe, He made himſelf 
frock of coarſe dark-coloured cloth, and 
little red beard of horſe-hair, which he ſo cl: 
verly faſtened to his ears, that you wou 
have {worn it was natural. 'There is not 
more dexterous lad this day under the cof 
of heaven. He likewiſe wove Friar John 
beard, and fixed it to my face: my cap ( 
. - : brow! 


* 


C 
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iu brown- coloured wool helped to cover the ar- 
1d. tifice : in ſhort, nothing was wanting to our 
nſtl trans fomation. We both of us made ſuch 
ver comical figures, that we could not, without 
mel laughing, look at each other through this 
re- I dreis, which, to ſpeak truth, did not over 
100 well become us. Together with Friar John's 
gown, I wore his beads and ſandals, of which 
| made no ſcruple to deprive the Biſhop of 
Cuenca, 

We had now been three days in the hermi. 
tage, without ſeeing man, woman, or child 
near us: but on the fourth day, there came. 
in two countrymen, with bread, cheeſe, and 
ke onions for the deceaſed, whom they thought 
to be {till living. As ſoon as I ſet eye on 
them, I threw myſelf on the bed, and found. 
it no hard matter to deceive them. Beſides 
the darkneſs of the place which hindered them 
from diſtinguiſhing my features, I mimicked, 
as well as 1 could, the tone of Friar John's 
voice, which I had taken notice of when he 
ſpoke his laſt dying words to us. The pea- 
ſants had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of their be- 
Jing put upon. Only they wondered to meet. 
With another hermit in the place: but Lame- 
la obſerving their ſurpriſe, ſaid to them with 
an hypocritical air, © Brethren, be not aſto- 
nithed to fee me here. I left a hermitage 1 
had at Arragon to come hither to aſſiſt the 
venerable and diſcreet Friar John, who, be- 
caule of his extreme age, cannot well do with- 
out ſome body to help him in his neceſſities.“ 
The bumpkins extolled to the ſkies this chari- 
ty of Ambroſe, and declared themſelves very 
T2 happy 


Ld 
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happy in being able to boait of having two 
ſuch holy perſons in their neighbourhood, 

' Lamela, laden with a large wallet which 
he took care to purchaſe, went out for the 
firſt time a-begging to the town of Cuenca, 
which is not above a league from the hermi. 
tage, What with a pious outſide, which he 
natürally had, and the art of making the moſt 
of it, which he likewiſe poſſeſſed in an emi. 
nent degree, he did not fail of ſtirring up 
well-diſpoſed Chriſtians to beftow alms on 
him; He crammed his wallet with their be- 
nefactions. Maſter Ambroſe,” quoth I to 
him at his return, I congratulate the happy 
talent you have of begetting compaſſion in the 
ſouls cf mankind, Let me die if you would 
not ſerve for alms-gatherer to the capuchins,” 
« Pſhaw,” ſays he, © I have done ſomethin 
elſe beſides filling my wallet. Know that f 
have diſcovered a certain nymph named Har. 
' ba, whom I was formerly in love with, | 
found hex mightily altered: ſhe roo, like us, 
is fallen into the devout way; ſhe lives with 
two or three other ſhe-ſaints, who edify the 
world in public, and play the whore in private, 
At firſt ſhe did not know me : ©* How is thy, 
Madam Barba,” faid I to her, is it poſſible 
YOu cannot call to mind your old friend and 
ſervant Ambroſe ?” Faith, Signior Lame- 
la,” cried ſhe, © I could-never have thought 
to have ſeen you again, at leaſt, in that equi- 
page. How comes it that you are turned 
hermit ?” “ have not time to tell you now,“ 
replied I, The ſtory is a little too long, but 
to. morrow night I will come and ſatisfy your 

4 curioſity; 
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curioſity; and will likewiſe bring along with me 
Friar John, my comrade.” * Friar John,” 
interrupted the, that good hermit that lives 
hard by! You jeſt ſure! Why they ſay he is 
above a hundred. years old,” It is true,“ 
antwered I, “ he was fo old, but he is grown 
mighty young again within theſe few days, 
He is no older than. myſelf.” _ Well, bring. 
him,“ replied Barba, [ perceive there is 
ſome waggery ſtirring,” | 
We did not fail, next evening, to go to 
thoſe pretended ſaints, who, for our better re- 
ception, had prepared a noble collation, We 
preſently pulled off our beards and hermits ac- 
coutrements, and, without ceremony, made. 
ourſelves. known to thoſe prĩnceſſes, who, not. 
to be behind hand with us in frankneſs, did, 
in their turn, ſhew us what your hypocrites are 
capable of doing, when they lay atide grimace.. 
We ſpent almoſt the whole night in revelling, 
and got to our grotto but a moment before. 
day-break.. We, ſoon after, paid them ano- 
ther viſit, or, to ſay better, we. did the fame: 
thing for three. months running; ſo that a- 
bove two thirds of our commodities: were: 
eaten up in company with thole nymphs.. 
But a certain jealous · pated raſcal Who found 
us out, had given information to the magi- 
ſtrates, who this day are to ſend their officers; 
to the hermitage, to ſecure our {weet perſons. 
Yeſterday, Ambroſe, as he was out a-begging, 
at Cuenca, met one of the ſhe-laints; . who, 
putting a billet. into his hands, ſaid. to him, 


A woman of my acquaintance writ me. this | 


letter, which I was going to ſend you by a 
1 3 ſpecial! 
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ſpecial meſſenger. She w it to brother John, 
and take your meaſures accordingly.” This, 
Geatlemen, is. the billet which Lamela gave 
me in your prefence, and which occaſioned us 
to leave our ſolitary abode ſo abruptly. 


CHAP. IV. 
Of the conſultation held between. Don Ra phacl 


and his auditors, and of the adventure which 


 befel them when they were going out of the 
Wed, 


Hen Don Rap bael had made an end of 

his ſtory, which I thought a little te- 
dious, Don Alphonſo; like a well-bred perſon, 
declared it had highly diverted him. Aﬀtes 
this, Signior Atabroſe ſpoke, and directing 
'Himſelf to the companion. of his exploits, 
Don Raphael,” ſaid he to him, conſider 
the ſun is going down. It were convenient, 
methinks, to conſult what we have to do.” 
« You are in the right,” anſwers his com- 
rade, we muſt pitch upon ſome place to go 
to.“ For my part,” replied Lamela, ] 
think we had beſt be jogging on without any 
further loſs of time; let us reach Requena 
to-night, and the next day enter the kingdom 
of Valencia, where we will give a looſe to 
our ingenuity. Something whiſpers me we 


mall make a good hand of it there.“ His 
comrade, who looked upon his preſages as in- 
fallible, eoncurred with his opinion. As for 
Don Alphonſo and myſelf, being reſolved to 
arquieſce in whatever was agreed to by thoſe 
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wo worthy gentlemen, we ſilently waited the 
reſult of the conference, : 

It was, in ſhort, concluded, that we ſhould 
take the road to Requena, and accordingly 
we began to make our diſpoſitions, We firſt 
ate a meal like that in the morning: we then 
loaded the horſe with the leather-bottle, and 
our other proviſions. All this being done, 
and the night lending us the obſcurity we 
ſtood in need of for our ſecurer marching, we 
began to advance out of the wood : but we 
had ſcarce gone a hundred paces, when. we 
diſcovered among the trees a light, which fill- 
ed us with a world of apprehenſions. What 
is that?“ cried Don Raphael. Are not 
they, think ye, ſome officers of juſtice ſent to 
ferret us out ?” © I rather think they are tra- 
vellers,” quoth Ambroſe ; © and that, being 
benighted, they are got into this wood till day 
returns: but,” added he, I may be under a 
miſtake, I will go and view them: ſtay you 
three here: I will be back in a moment.“ Up- 
on this, he moves forward' to the light, which 
was not far off: he ſteals up to it as ſoft as 
foot could fall, and putting afide the leaves 
and. branches which were in his way, he looks 
with all the care and earneſtneſs that the thing 
ſeemed to him to deſerve. He ſaw upon the 
graſs, round a candle that was ſtuck in a clod 
of clay, four men fitting, having juſt eat up a 
paſty, and emptied a ſwinging leathern bottle of 
wine, He likewiſe perceived, a few paces 
from them, a gentleman and a lady tied to two 
trees, and a little farther off a calaſh, with two 
mules richly accoutred. He, at firſt fight, 

| | concluded, 
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i concluded, that the four men muſt be robbers, | 


and their diſcourſe, which he overheard, con- t. 
firmed him in his conjecture. The four {; 


rogues diſcovered an equal deſire to enjoy the 


lady that was fallen into their clutches; at laſt, I fc 
they reſolved to draw cuts for her. Lamela,  w 
upon this, returns to us, and made a faithful I fr 
report of all he had ſeen and heard. Who fc 
knows,” ſaid Don Alphonto, but that the th 
lady and gentleman whom theſe villains have nc 
tied to the trees, may be perſons of the moſt or 
conſiderable quality? Shall we ſtand. ſtill and th 
ſuffer them to fall. a ſacrifice to the barbarity he 
and beaſtlineſs of theſe raſcals ? No, let us fall w. 
upon them, and knock their brains. out.” I br 
With all my heart,” quoth Don Raphael; th 


J am as ready to do a good action as an ill pr 


one.” Ambroſe, for his part, declared, tha fig 


he deſired no better ſport than to make one in re 
an- enterpriſe, for which they were like to be th: 


ſo. well paid, beſides the laudableneſs of it. th: 
Nor do | lie, when 1 aver, that on this. occa · ¶ ou 
fion, the danger did make no imprefion- upon the 
my worthip, and. that. no knight-errant ever up 
ſhewed himſelf more ready to. ſerve the ladies. zec 
But, to ſpeak the truth without vanity; the tre 
danger was. not great; for Lamela having in- kir 
formed us that the rogues arms were all in 2 
heap, ten or a dozen paces from them, it was 
no hard taſłk for us to execute our deſign. 
We tied our horſe to a tree, and, with as lit- 
tle nolſe as, poflible, we approached. to the 
place where the rogues were fitting, They 
were talking with great warmth, and made a 
buſtle that aſſiſted us to ſurpriſe e 

g Zed. 
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ers, ſeized their arms before they diſcovered us: 
on; then firing in their very faces, we laid them all 
Dur ſprawling upon the ſpot. | 
the In doing this the candle was extinguiſhed; 
iſt, Y fo that we remained in the dark. For all that, 
ela, wc untied the man and woman, who were ſo 
ful frighted, that they had not power to thank us, 
ho for what we had done for them.. It is true, 
the they did not at firſt know what to think of us, 
we nor whether to look on us as their deliverers, 
oſt or as a ſer of new banditti, who would uſe 
nd them no better than the former, But we 
ity heartened them up, in telling them that we 
fall would conduct them to an inn which Am- 
t. broſe knew half a league off, and that there 
el; they might take all the neceſſary meaſures for 
ill proſecuting their journey to the place they de- 
nat figned to go to. After theſe aſſurances, which 
in revived their fpirits exceedingly, we helped 
be them into their calaſh, and led the mules by 
it. the bridle out of the wood. The next thing 
ca-W our anchorites did, was to viſit the poekets of 
on the conquered. And then we went and took 
„er vp Don Alphonſo's horſe. We likewife ſei- 
es. ¶ zed the rogues horſes which were tied to the 
he trees. hard by the field of battle. Then ta- 
in- king with us all theſe horſes, we followed bro- 
_ af ther Anthony, who was mounted on one of 
ras the mules, to lead the calaſh to the inn; which, 
however, we did not reach till two hours af; 
ter, though he had proteſted that it was not 
far from the wood. 
We thundered at the door : not a foul but 
was faſt afteep, from one end of the houſe td 
the other, The boſt and hoſteſs got up in 
baſte, 


226 THE HISTORY Book v. 


haſte, and were by no means angry, that 
their reſt was broken by the arrival of a com. 
pany, . that looked as if they would ſpend 
more money at their houſe than they really 
did. In a moment the whole inn was illumi- 
nated. Don Alphonſo and Lucinda's illuſtri. 
ous ſon lent. the gentleman and lady their 
hands to hel? them out of their calath : nay, 
they waited on them as their gentlemen-uthers 
to their very chambers, where a world of 
compliments were paſſed on both ſides ; and 
we. were not a little ſurpriſed, when we were 
informed, that it was no other than the Count 
de Polan himſelf, and his daughter Seraphi- 
na, whom we had juſt reſcued, It is impoſ- 
ible to expreſs how much both the lady and 
Alphonſo were aſtoniſhed when they came to 
know each other again, The Count did not 
mind it, he was ſo. taken up with other 
things. He began and told us how the thieves 
aſſaulted them, and how they had ſeized his 
daughter and himſelf, after they had killed his 
poſtilion, a page, and a valet de chambre. . He 
concluded with telling us, that he had a lively 
ſenſe of the obligation we had laid on him, 
and that if we would call on him at Toledo, 
where he ſhould bein a month's time, we ſhould 


experience whether he was ungrateful or not. 


Nor did the daughter of that Lord forget 
to thank us for her happy deliverance. Ra- 


phacl and myſelf judging that we ſhould do 


Alphonſo a fingular favour if we gave him an 
opportunity to talk a moment in private with 
that young widow, we accordingly. made it 
our buſineſs to amuſe the Count de Polan, 

Charming 
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« Charming Seraphina, „ ſaid Don Alphonſo 
to the lady in a low accent, © I no longer 
complain of fortune that conſtrains me to live 
like a baniſhed man, fince I have had the hap- 
pineſs to contribute to the ſolid ſervice that 
has been done you.” © How,” anſwered ſhe, 
ſighing, © was it you that ſaved my life and 
honour ! Is it you that my father and I are fo 
much obliged to ? Alas, Don Alphonſo, why 
did you kill my brother?“ She ſaid no more: 
but he ſufficiently underſtood by thoſe words, 
and her manner of pronouncing them, that 
if he was deſperately in love with. Seraphina, 
he was little leſs beloved by her. 


Q., . 
Cn 
Mat Gil Blas and his companions did after they 
had left the Count de Polan : of the impers 
tant projet which Ambroſe formed, and in 


what manner it was executed, - 


HE Count de Polan, after having- ſpent | 

the better half of the night in returning 

us thanks, and in giving us repeated aſſuran- 
ces. that we might depend upon his acknow- 
ledgment, called up the hoſt to conſult with 
him upon the means of getting ſafely to Tu- 
ris, to which place his journey was directed. 
We left that Lord to take his meaſures there- 
upon, We went out of the inn, and follows 
ed the road which Lamela was pleaſed to chuſe 


for us. 


After 
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place abundantly ſupplied our horſes, would 


men, “ ſays Ambroſe to us, © the moſt charm- 
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After two hours travelling, the day over. f 
took us near Campelio. We made directly I {p: 
to the mountains which are between that 
town and Requena. There we paſſed the day en 
in taking our repoſe, and in telling over our ni; 
caſb, which the plunder of the thieves had vi 
very much increaſed, for we had found in their Ive. 
pockets above three hundred piſtoles. We re- un 
newed our march in the beginning of the th. 
night, and next morning we entered into the hi. 
kingdom of Valencia, We retired into the tb: 
firſt wood that we- could lay our eyes on. bu 
We went into the very thickeſt part of it, I the 
and came to a place where ran a ſtream of I bu 
cryſtalline water, which glided flowly into the I bu. 


river Guadalaviar, The agreeable ſhade which I Hie 


the trees lent us, and the graſs with which the 


have inclined us to ſtay there, had we not al. 
ready been reſolved to do it. 

Here then we alighted, and prepared to 
ſpend the day very agreeably; but when we 
went to break our faſt, we found but very 
little victuals in our budget. Our bread be- 
gan to grow ſhort, and our leathern bottle 
was become a body without a ſoul. © Gentle - 


ing retreats are not at all to my taſte with- 
out Bacchus and Ceres, We muſt recruit 
our proviſions : I will go to Xelva for this 
purpoſe. It is a pretty town, not above two 
leagues off. I ſhall ſoon diſpatch this little 
journey.” With this, he laid the budget and 


the bottle upon a horſe, leapt into the 
faddle, 
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ſaddle, and rode out of the wood with ſuch. 
ſpeed, as promiſed a very quick return. 

But he did not come back ſo ſoon as we 
expected. The better part of the day paſted : 
night icfelf prepared already to cover the trees 
with her ſable wings, when we ſaw our pur- 
veyor, whole long ſtay began to give us ſome 
uneaſineſs. He deceived our expectations by 
the load of things which he brought with 
him. He was laden not only with the lea- 
thern battle full of excellent wine, and the 
budget with bread and all forts of roaſt fowl ; 
there was likewiſe upon the horſe a great 
bundle of things, which we viewed with a- 
bundance of attention: He obſerved it, and 
ſaid to us ſmiling, © I defy Don. Raphael, 
and the whole world put together, to guels 
why I have bought theſe things.“ In faying 
this, he opened the bundle, to thew us one by 
one, the things we had only ſeen in grols. 
He fpread out a cloak, and a very long bla Kk 
gown ; two doublets with their breeches; an 
inkhorn with pcns and ink; a quire of fine 
Waite paper, à padlock, with a great ſeal, 
and ſome green wax. And when he had ex- 
hibited to us all his wares, Don Raphael ſaid 
to him joking, © Faith, Monſieur Ambroſe, 
you have made a pretty purchaſe there : might 
one be ſo bold as to aſk what uſe you mean 
to put it too? “An admirable good one,” 
replied Lamela. “ All theſe things coſt me 
but ten doubtoons, and I dare engage, we 
make five hundred of them. You may de- 
pend upon what I ſay. I ſeldom load myſelf 
with things that are of no uſe; and, to con- 

Nei, U vince 
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vince you that I was no fool for making this In. 
purchaſe, I will communicate to you a project J]. 
which I have formed. | 0 
« After having ſtocked myſelf with bread,” N a 
continued he, I went into a cook's ſhop, 
where J ordered them to lay down to the fire w' 
fix partridges, and as many pullets and young fa 
rabbits. | While theſe were roaſting, there en- 81 
ters a man in a very great paſſion, who, com- {h 
plaining loudly againſt the uſage that a tradeſ. al. 
man of the town had given him, ſaid to the wi 
cook, By St Jago, Samuel Simon is the to 
impudenteſt fellow in all Telva. He juſt now] w. 
affronted me in his open ſhop. The raſcal qc 
would not truſt me with fix ells of cloth. th 
Yet he knows that I am a very creditable 
tradeſman myſelf, and that there is no dan -. R. 
ger in truſting me. Do not you wonder tf gl 
this fellow's temper ? He will truſt a per- pl: 
ſon of quality with all his heart. He had ra. git 
ther run a riſk with them, than eblige aa ha 
honeſt neighbour with whom there is none to Ye 
run, like a Jew as he is! May it fall upon m) 
him double, I fay; and I will warrant it will uv. 
before it is long. There are a great mam of 
_ tradeſmen of my mind.” ba: 
Hearing him ſay this and a great deal more, hy 
there was ſomething within me, as it were, the 
which told me I ſhould cheat this Samuel Si- gif 
mon. Friend,” ſays I to the man who pic 
complained of that tradeſmen, of what ſee 
character is the perſon you ſpeak of?“ „ OH wil 
a very ill one,” replied he bluntly. He i ſuc 
a damn'd griping uſurer as any this day in thc 
Spain, though he affects to be thought an ho- pic 
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this | neſt conſcientious man. He was formerly a 
xa I Jew, but is turned Catholic; though in his 
ſoul he is ſtill as great a Jew as Pilate himſelf, 
d,” and abjured his religion only for intereſt.” 
op, [ lent a very attentive ear to all this, and 
fire when I went out of the cook's ſhop, did not 
ing fail to inquire out the habitation of Samuel 
en- Simon. A man thewed it me. I viewed his 
m. thop very narrowly, and my imagination, 
leſ. ¶ always ready at a pinch, produced a plot 
the worthy the valet of Signior Gil Blas. I went 
the © io a broker's ſhop where 1 bought theſe habits 
ov FF which you fee, one to play the part of an in- 
cal W quiſitor in, the other that of a regiſter, and 
th. che third to perſonate an alguazil, 
bel © Oh, my dear Ambroſe,” interrupted Don 
n. Rapheal, tranſported with joy, what a 
at glorious idea preſents itfelf | What a beauitful 
cr-W plan! I am jealous of the invention. I would 
ra-W give the greateſt maſterpieces of my life, to 
an have been the author of ſo happy a thoughe ! 
to Yes, Lamcla,” continued he, I concerve, 
my friend, the whole richneſs of thy deſign. 
You need not be uneaſy about the execution 
of it, You will want two good actors to 
back you, and here they are. Thou haft a 
hypocritical face of thy own, and witt play 
the inquiſitor to a miracle. I will be the re- 
giſter; and Signior Gil Blas ſhall, if he 
picaſe, repreſen the alguazil. The parts you 
lee are given out already; to-morrow we, 
OO will act the farce; and 1 will warrant the 
v8 ſucceſs of it, unleſs there interferes ſome of 
ing thoſe croſs-bites, which ſometimes daſh to 


pieces the beit-concerted deſigns in the world. ” 
t | U 2 I had. 
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had as yet but a very confuſed idea of the 
project which Don Raphael fo much ad- 
mired ;. but at ſupper they explained it more 
fully to me, and then I began to like it my- 
ſelf. After having diſpatched part of our 
meat, and given a vigorous attack to the 
leathern bottle, we ſtretched ourſelves out up- 
on the graſs, and ſoon fell to ſleep. Up, 
up!“ cried Signior Ambroſe, at break of day: 
People that have great undertakings to exc- 
cute, ought not to be ſo fluggith.” * Hoy 
alert you are, Mr, Inquiſitor |” cries Don 
| Raphael gaping. * This bodes no good to 
Monſieur Simon.“ I own it,” replied La- 
melia. Nay, which is res added he 
laughing, I dreamed in the night that I was 
twitching hairs out of his beard. This is but 
a ſcurvy « dream for him, is it not, Mr. Regi- 


ſter?“ Theſe pleaſantries were followed by a' 


thouſand more, which put us into a very 
good humour. We breakfaſted merrily, and 
afterwards fell to preparing ourſelves to ad 
our parts. Ambroſe put on the long gown 
and cloak, ſo that he looked exactly like a 
commiſſary of the holy office. Don Raphael 
and myſelf too drefied ourſelves in fuch a 
manner, that we were not very unlike a regi- 
ſter and an alguazil. We ſpent a good deal 
of time in diſguiſing ourſelves, and it was 
paſt two o'clock in the afternoon, when we 
got out of the wood in our way to Xelva, It 
is true, there was no great haſte, for we 
were not to begin the play till towards night; 
therefore we travelled but ſlowly, and ſtops at 
the gates of the town to wait for cvcning. 
Ge When 
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When that was come, we left our horſes 
there, under the guard of Don Alphonſo, who 
was very glad he had no other part to act in 
this buſineſs, Don Raphael, Ambroſe, and 
myſelf, did not go directly to Samuel Simon's, 
but to a tavern hard by his houſe, Mr. Inqui- 
fitor marched firſt. He enters, and ſays gravely 
to the landlord, «+ Maſter, I would talk witli 
you a little in private.” The hoſt carries us in- 
to a parlour, where Lamela, ſeeing him alone 
with us, ſays to him, I am a commiſſary 
of the holy office, and am come hither upon 
a very important affair.“ At theſe words, the 
man of the houſe turned pale, and anſwered 
with a trembling voice, that he did not know 
he had given the holy inquiſition any cauſe of 
complaint againſt him. Neither does the: 
mean you any harm,” replied Ambroſe in a 
gentle voice. God forbid the ſhould! not. 
make a diſtinction between. guilt and inno- 
cence. She is ſevere, but never unjuſt. In a 
word, nobody teels. the weight of her anger” 
but thoſe: who have deſerved it. It is not up- 
on. your account that I am come to Xelva. It 
is upon that of a certain tradeſman called Sa- 
muel Simon. We have had a very ill character 
of him. They ſay he is ſtill a Jew, and has. 
embraced Chriſtianity . only for fecular ends. 
I charge you, on the part of the holy office, to 
tell me what you know of that man, Take 
care you dv not go about to excuſe him, as. 
being his neighbour and perhaps his friend; 
for, let me tell you, if I fee the leaſt prevari- 
cation in your Ro you are ruined your- 

9 
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ſelf. Come, Regiſter,” continued he, turn. 
ing to Raphael, * do your duty.” 

Mr. Regifter upon this pulls out his ink- 
horn, opens his paper, fits down to a table, 
and prepares with the moſt ſerious face in the 
world, to write down the depoſition of the land- 
lord, who, on his fide proteſted that he would 
tell nothing but the truth, *© Well then,“ 
fays the Inquiſitor to him, © let us begin, 
All you are to do is to anſwer the queſtions | 
{ſhall put to you. Does Samuel Simon go to 
church?” © Truly I never minded,“ fays 
the tavern-man. I do not remember I ever 
ſaw him at church,” * Good,” cried.the In 
quiſitor. Write down that he was. never 
ſeen in a church.“ © I do not ſay that, Mr, 
Commiſfary,” cried the hoſt. I only fay 
that I myſelf: never ſaw him there. He may 
be in a church where I am; and I not fee 
him.“ Friend,” replied Lamela, © you for: 
get that you are not to excuſe. Samuel Simon 
in your anſwers. | have told you the conſe: 
quences of ſo doing, Tou are only to tell 
thoſe things which make againſt him, and not 
a word in his favour. * If fo, Signior Licen: 
tiate,” anſwered the hoſt, © you will no 
learn much by my depoſition. I am not ac 
quainted- with the man; I know neither good 
nor ill of him; but if you would be inform 
ed how he lives in his own houſe, I will cal 
you his man Gaſpard; and you may interrc 
gate him. He drinks now and then at 
Hhouſe. An eternal talker.! He will tell yo 
his maſter's whole life. I will warrant him ht 
makes work enough. for your regiſter,” 
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nll I like your freedom,” ' ſays Ambroſe; 

and I ſee you are zealous for the holy office, 
k- by. your telling me of one who is acquainted 
le, with the manners of Samuel Simon. I ſhall 
the inform the inquiſition of it. Make haſte 
ad- then,” continued he, “ and call this Gaſpard 
ud you tell us of: but do things with diſcretion; 
do not let his maſter know a tittle of what has. 
in, paſſed.“ The tavern- man acquitted himſelf of 
s his commiſſion with a great deal of ſecrecy: 
to and diſpatch. He brought the ſervant along. 
ay with him, It was juſt ſuch a talkative young 
ver fellow as we wanted. You are welcome, 
In: my lad,” ſays Lamela to him. _ © You be— 
ver hold in me an inquiſitor, commiſſioned. by the 
Mr. holy office to take informations againſt Sa- 
ah muel Simon, who is accuſed of Judaizing, 
nar You live with him, and conſequently are 
ſee witneſs to moſt of his actions. I do not think 
; it is neceſſary to tell you, that you are obli- 
ged to declare all you know of him, when 1 
command you to do it on the part of the ho- 
ly inquiſition.“ * Sitgnior Licentiate,” re- 
plied the young fellow, I ſhould be ready 
to ſatisfy. you upon this head, even though 
you did not command me to do it on the part 
of the holy office, If my maſter were to give 
me a character, I dare ſwear he would not 
ſpare me; no more will I him. Firſt and fore- 
moſt, therefore, be informed; that he is ſuch 
a ſurly old cuff, there is no knowing where to 
have him ; that he affects the appearance of a 
ſaint, though at the bottom, the devil a bit af 
virtue is he poſſeſſed of. He goes every night 
to a trull that —” © Lam.very. glad to 
| hear: 
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hear this,” interrupted. Ambroſe, I find, by 
what you ſay, that he is a man of an ill life, 
But anſwer directly to the queſtions I ſhall 
put to you. It is chiefly religion that I am 


you eat any pork in your houſe ?” 1 do not 
think,” replied Gaſpard, we have had it a- 
bove twice in the whole year I have lived 
with him,” Very well,” ſaid Mr. Inquiſi- 
tor; ©* write down, Regiſter, that they never 
eat a bit of pork in Samuel Simon's family, 
Bur then,” continued he, * no doubt you have 
lamb fometimes ?”” Les ſometimes,” re» 
plied the young fellow; for example, we 
had a whole one laſt Eziter.” * The date is 
very lucky,” cried the Commiſlary ; ** write 
down, Regiſter, that Simon obſerves the paſ- 
fover. So far good. Theſe informations will 
come to ſomething, I fee. 

Tell me further, friend,” continued Lamela, 
« Did you never fee your maſter careſs and 
fondle young children??? A thouſand 
times,” replied Gaſpard, © Whenever he 
ſees a little boy going by the ſhop, if he is 
but indifferently pretty, he preſently ſtops 
him, and makes much of him.” *4 Write 
down, Regiſter,” interrupted the Inquiſitor, 
„that Samuel Simon is violently ſuſpected of 
wheedling the children of Chriftians into his 
houſe, in order to murder them. A brave 
proſelyte this! The holy office, Mr. Simon, 
will have a word or two with you, I dare 
ſwear. Do not imagine that ſhe will ſuffer 
you to perform your bloody ſacrifices with 
Ay Go on, honeſt Gaſpard,” * 


to diſcover his opinions in. Tell me; do 


* 
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to the ſervant, “ and declare all: demonſtrate 
to us unan{werably, that this falſe Catholic is 
more ſtrict than ever in obſerving the cuſtoms 
and ceremonies of the Jews. Is not he one 


day of the week in 3 perfect ination ? 


„No,“ replied Gaſpard, I cannot ſay that: 
I only know that there are days on which he 


locks himſelf up in his cloſet, where he ſtays 


a long while.“ „There is the thing,” cried 
the Commiſſary: © he keeps the Sabbath, or 
I am no Inquiſitor. Set down, Regiſter, ſer 
down that he is a rigid obſerver of the faſt of 
the Sabbath. Abominable wretch ! I have 
but one queſtion more. Does not he often 
talk of Jeruſalem ?” “Very often,” replied 


the young fellow. He tells us the hiſtory: ' 
of the Jews, and how the temple- of Jeruſa- 


lem was deſtroyed,” * Right, right,“ re- 


plied Ambroſe. * Regiſter, be ſure you do 


not forget this particular: write in capital 
letters, that Samuel Simon thinks of nothing 
but the reſtoration of the temple, and that he 


is plotting day and night how to re- -eftabliſh 


the nation of the Jews. I will hear no more; 
there is no Occaſion for any further queſtions. 
The depoſition of the veracious Gaſpard is e- 
nough to burn a whole Jewry. 


When Mr. Commiſſary of the holy office. 


had finiſhed his interrogatory, he told Si- 
mon's man he might be gone, but charged 
lim not to fay a word to his maſter - of what 
had happened. Gaſpard promiſed to obey, and 
went his ways, We were not long after 
him. We marched out of the tavern with 


the ſame gravity as we came in, and 2 
an 
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and knocked at the door of Samuel Simon, 
He himſelf opened it to us, and was very 
much ſurpriſed at the ſight of three ſuch fi- 
zures as we made: but he was much more 
o, when Lamela, who was the ſpokeſman, 
faid to him in a haughty tone, Mr. Samuel, 
I command yon, on the part of the holy in- 
quifition, whoſe commiſſary I have the ho- 
nour to be, to give me this moment the key 
of your cloſet. I will ſee if I cannot find 
there ſomething that may juſtify the accuſa- 
tions which have been preſented to us a- 
gainſt you.“ 

Samuel Simon, horridly terrified at theſe 
words, ſtarted two ſteps backwards, as if 
ſomebody had given him a punch in the ſto- 
mach. Far from ſuſpecting any trick in us, 
he really imagined that ſome ſecret enemy 
had informed againſt him to the holy office, 
and perhaps knowing himſelf to be no very 
good Catholic, he had reaſon to apprehend 
juch an information. Be that as it will, I 
never ſaw a man fo diſturbed. He obeyed 
Without the 1-2& veßſtance, and with all rhe 
reſpect it is poſſible for one to have who dreads 
the inquiſition. He opened us his cloſet, 
However,“ ſays Ambroſe going in, 1am 
glad to find that you receive the commands 
of the holy office without being obſtreperous: 
but,” added he, retire into another room, 
and leave me to do my duty.“ Samuel ob- 

ed this order no more than he did the firſt. 
He ftaid in his ſhop, and we all three enter- 
ed into his cloſet, where, without loting our 
time, we fell to ranſacking of his caſh, * 

| oon 
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ſoon found it. It was in an open coffer, 
where there was a great deal more than we 
could carry off, It conſiſted in a great many 
bags heaped one upon another; but all in fil- 
ver. We ſhould have been better pleaſed 
with gold; but things being as they were, 
we were forced to be ſatisfied with what we 
could get. | 


We filled our pockets with ducats. We 


crammed them into our breeches and eve 
where elſe, where we thought they would be 
private enough. In ſhort, we loaded our- 
{elves ſoundly, and hid our booty ſo cleverly, 
that there was no perceiving any thing of the 
matter; which was done by the art of Am- 
broſe and Don Raphael, who thereby con- 
vinced me that there is nothing like being a 
maſter of one's profeſſion. 

We came out of the cloſet, after having 
made ſo rare a hand on it; and then, for rea- 
ſons which the reader will very eaſily gueſs, 
Mr. Inquiſitor drew out his padlock, and fix- 
ed it himſelf upon the door, Afterwards he 
put the ſeal. upon ir. Then he ſaid to Si- 
mon, “ Maſter Samuel, I command you, on 
the part of the holy inquiſition, not to dare 
to touch this padlock, nor the ſeal that is up- 
on it, which you ought to reſpect, ſince it is 
the proper feal of the holy office. I ſhall be 
here again to-morrow at the {ame hour, to 
tike it off, and bring you further orders.” 
With theſe words, he ordered the door to be 
opened, and out we marched tranſported with 
joy, When we were got about fifty ſteps 
from the houſe, we began to get on with 0 
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much ſpeed and lightneſs that we ſcarce touch: 
ed the ground, notwithſtanding the load we 
had about us. Woe ſoon got out of the 
town, and mounting our horſes, ſpurred on 
to Segorba, returning thanks to the god Mer- 
cury for our happy ſucceſs. 


. I. 


Df the refohition which Don Alphonſo and Gil 
Blas t after this adventure, 


| E travelled all night according to our 

laudable cuſtom, and, at the riting 
of Aurora; we found ourſelves near a little vil- 
lage about two leagues from Segorba. Being 
all very much fatigued, we gladly quitted the 
common road to go to ſome willows which 
we ſpied at the foot of a hill ten or twelve 
hundred paces off the village, at which we 
did not think proper to ſtop, We found that 
theſe willows gave an agreeable ſhade, and 
that a purling ſtream wathed the foot of thoſe 
trees, We liked the place, and reſolved to 
paſs the day there. We alighted therefore. 
We unbridled our horſes that they might 
feed, and we lay down upon the graſs. There 
we reſted ourſelves a little. And then we 
quite empticd our budget and our bottle, At- 
ter a hearty breakfaſt we fell to telling over 
all the money we had taken from Samuel Si 
mon. It amounted to three thoutand ducats, 
So that, with this ſum, and that which we 
had before, we might boaſt of not being very 
much out of caſa, 


As 
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| As we were obliged to chink of getting 
de | more proviſions, Ambroſe and Don Raphael, 
de after having quitted their habits of inquiſitor | 
in | and regiſter, ſaid they would take that care i 
r. upon themſelves; that the adventure of el - 
va had only given them a greater reliſn for 
more, and that they were very deſirous to go 
to Segorba, to ſee whether any occaſion would 
„offer of making another prize. As for 
l you,” adds the ſon of Lucinda, you; may f 
ſtay for us under theſe willows, We ſhall be 
ne with, you. again in the tyinkling of a bed. 
\o ſtaff.“ Signior Don Raphael,“ cried. I. i 
il. J laughing, if once you get out of our ſight, | 
ag we may ſtay long enough if we ſtay, till you i 
he |} come to us again.“ * This ſuſpicion is very || 
<> offenſive, replied Signior Ambrole ; but 
ve we deſerve it from you, You are excuſable 
we in diſtruſting us, after what we did for you at 
at} Valladolid; and it is therefore no wonder 
ad you ſhould imagine we will make no more 
oe bones of leaving you, than the comrades whom 
to | we gave the ſlip to in that city. But yet you 
re, are deceived, The gang which we quitted 
iht there, was made up of fellows of very ill tem- 
ere pers, and whoſe ſociety began to grow inſup- 
ve portable to us. All the world muſt do this 
Af. juſtice to men of our profeſſion, that there 
ver are very few ſocieties in civil life ſeldomer di- 
Si- vided by intereſt than we are: but when there 
ats. is no conformity of inclinations among us, 
we our good intelligence may be broken; like 
ery that of the reſt of mankind. Therefore, 
Signior Gil Blas,” continued Lamela, I beg 
A: YER 2M | you 


you and Signior Don Alphonſo to have a 


little more confidence in us, and to be entire: 
Iy at eaſe as to my having A wind #6 go to Se. 


gorba with Don Raphael.” 

„ But we may wickly 1 | 
cauſe of "their uneaſineſs, fays Don Raphael, 
„Let chem have” the monte in their own 
hands. Then will they haVe'a 25 good ſe. 
curity for our returning. You fee, Signiot 
Gil Blas, added he, I come directly to the 
point. By this means you will be Tafe ; as for 
Ambroſe and myſelf, I will aſſure you. we 
ſhall be in no apprehenſion of your carr ty 
off the caſh. Will not you truſt us after 
4 mark as this of our bone Ader 9% We Yog; 101 
Gentlemen,” replied I; you may now g 
where you pleaſe.“ They went their ways 
that moment, raking with chem the” leathern 
bortle and the budget, and left me under the 
willows wich Don Alphonſo, who faid to me, 


after their departure, 7 Signor Gil Blas, 1 


canndt help unboſoming axyſtlfto you.” I ab- 
Hor myſelf for having had! fo ma cbthpfl 
ſance as to come thus far with theſe two 


rogues. You cannot imagine how often 1 


have repented it already. Yeſternight, while 
I watched the horſes, I made a thoufand mor- 


. tifying reflections: 1 cbfifidered that it was 


not agreeable to the principles of hongur ! 
imbibe&/m my infancy, to live with ſuch vici- 
ous fellows as Don Raphael and Lamela; that 
if, which may very eaſily happen, the ſucceſs 


of a cheat ſhould vnluckily prove to be fuch 
as to bring us into the hands of juſtice, 1 


ſhall 
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{hall then have the ſhame to be puniſhed with 
them as a thief, ; Theſe images are inceſſantly 
offering themſelves to my mind, and 1 mult 


needs own to you, that I have taken a reſolu- 


tion to part with them, that I may no longer 
be an accomplice in their ill actions. I dare 
lay,” continues he, you do not diſapprove 
my deſign. “ Far from it,“ replied 1; 
though I acted the part of an alguazil in 
the farce of Samuel Simon, yet I would not 
have you imagine, that I like ſuch perform- 
ances. I call heaven to witneſs, that while 1 
was playing this honourable part, I ſaid 10 
myſelf, Faith, Monfieur Gil Blas, if a true 


alguazH ſhould come now, and take you by * 


the collar, you would richly deſerve the re- 
ward you would go near to meet with. 80 
that, really; Signior Don Alphonſo, I have 
no more inclination than you to ſtay. in this 
honeſt company : if you pleaſe, I will go with 
you. When thoſe gentlemen return, we will 
demand our ſhare of the ſtock; and to- mor- 
row morning, or this. very night, we will bid 
them farewell. + tba 

The lover of the charming Seraphina a- 
greed to my propoſal. Let us go to Valen- 
cia,“ ſays he, and embark for Italy, where 
we may enter ourſelves into the ſervice of the 


republic of Venice. Is it not better to bear 
arms, than to lead the baſe ignoble life which 


we now lead? We ſhall be in a condition to 
make a tolerable good figure with the money 
we have. Not that I make uſe of ſuch ill - 


| gotten wealth,” adds he, © without a good 


X 2 deal 
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deal of remorſe : but, beſides that neceffity 
forces me to do it, if ever I have the leaſt 
good fortune in the wars, I fwear I will re- 
imburſe Samuel Simon the money we have 
wronged him of.“ I affured Don Alphonſo, 
that my ſentiments jumped exactly with his, 
and we reſolved to leave our comrades the \ 
very next morning before break of day. We 
were not in the leaſt tempred to take advan- I 
tage of their abſence, I mean, to go off with v 
the money: the confidence they had repoſed I} tl 
in vs, in leaving it in our power, did not faf- l 
fer us to have ſo much as a thought of doing fe 
. 2216 2 ee 
Ambroſe and Don Raphael came back from In 
Segorba about evening, The firſt thing they a 
faid to us was, that their journey had been h 
very ſucceſsful ; that they had laid the foun- I k 
dations of a trick, which, in all appearance, I fi 
would he more profitable to us than the for- 
mer. Wich this the ſon of Lucinda was go- f v 
ing to give us a full account of it; but Don t. 
Alphonſo interrupted him, and declared the it 
reſolution he had taken to leave them, I, on v 
my fide, let them know, that T had embraced I ſ 
the ſame deſign, They uſed all their argu- r 
ments to perſuade us to accompany them in t! 
their expeditions ; but in vain : we took our 4 
leaves of them the very next morning, after  w 
having made an equal partition of our ſtock, t 
and directed our courſe to Valencia, ks e 
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nr 
The 2 accident, after which Don Al- 


phon 


\ \ TE travelled on briſkly to Bunol, where 


a misfortune obliged us to ſtop ſhort. © 
Don Alphonſo fell fick. He was taken with a 


violent' fever, with fuch frequent repetitions, 
that I began to fear his life. But by good 
luck, there were no phyficians hereabouts, and 
ſo I eſcaped with only a little fear, He was 
out of danger at the end of three days, and 
my care ſet him quite upon his legs again ſoon 
after, He was extremely ſenfible of all that 1 


had done for him, and as we had a reciprocal 


kindneſs for each other, we ſwore an eternal 
triendinip dawear ws TH ee er 
We renewed. our journey, © ſtill reſolved, 


when we came to Valencia, to catch hold of 


the firſt opportunity that offered for paſſing 


into Italy. But Heaven diſpoſed of us other- 


wiſe, We ſaw at the gates of a fine caſtle, 


ſeveral peaſants, of both ſexes, dancing in a 


ring, and making merry. We drew near to 
them, in order to ſee their ſports ; but Don 
Alphonſo little expected the ſurpriſe with 
which he was ſuddenly ſtruck. He perceived 


the Baron de Steinbach, who, knowing him 


again, ran to him with open arms, and faid 
to him; in a tranſport of joy, Ah, Don Al- 
phonſo, is it you! agreeable accident! While 
you are ſearched for over the whole kingdom, 


chance 


attained to the height of bis wiſhes, 
and Gil Blas o very happy circumſtances. 
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chance preſents you to my eyes, where you 
were leaſt expected.“ | 

My companion leapt immediately from his 
horſe, and ran to embrace the Baron, whoſe 
joy ſeemed immoderate. Come, my fon,” 
ſays the good old man to him, © you' ſhall 
now know who you are, and enjoy a happy 
deſtiny.“ Having faid this, he led him into 
the caſtle. I entered with them; for while 
they were embracing, I alighted from my 
horſe, and tied him to a tree, together with 
that of Don Alphonſo. The maſter of the 
caſtle was the firſt we met. He was about 
fifty years old, and of a graceful aſpect: 
* My. Lord,” ſays the Baron de Steinbach, 
E him Don Alphonſo, you ſee your 

2n.” At theſe words, Don Caſar de Leyva, 
which was the name of the maſter of the 
caſtle, threw his arms about Don Alphonlſo's 
neck, and ſhedding tears of joy, My dear 
ſon,” ſaid he, know in me the author of 
- your birth. If I have left you ignorant of 
your quality thus long, believe that I did my - 
felf in it the moſt cruel violence. I have a 
thouſand times ſighed for grief at my being 
forced to do ſo; but I could not poſſibly help 
it. I married your mother for love: ſhe. Was 
of a birth very much inferior to mine. I lived 
under the authority of a harſh father, which 
obliged me to keep ſecret a marriage contract - 
ed without his conſent. The Baron de Stein- 
bach was the only perſon I truſted with this 
ſecret, and he brought you up at my deſire, 
At length, my father is dead, and I may now 
| þ - own 
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own you for my heir. This is not all,“ adds 
he: “ intend ro marry you with a young 


lady, whoſe nobility equals my own.” « My 


Lord,” interrupted Don Alphonſo, do not 
make me pay too dear for the happineſs you 
have informed me of, Tan I not know that 
I have the honour of being your fon, with- 
out hearing, at the ſame time, that you intend 
to make me miſerable? Ah, my Lord, be not 
more cruel than your own father! if he did 
not approve. your love, at leaſt, he did not 
force you to marry againſt your will.“ My 
ſon,” replied Don Cæſar, I do not inten 
to play the tyrant over your defires. But be 
ſo complaiſant as to ſee the lady I deſigned for 
you, This is all I require from ybur obedi- 
ence. Though the is a very beautiful woman, 
and would be an advantageous match, yet I 
give you my promiſe, not to conſtrain you to 
marry her. She is now in the houſe, Fol- 
low me. You yourſelf fhall own, that no- 
thing can be mort lovely.“ So ſaying, he 
conducted Don Alphonſo into an apartment, 
into which too I crowded with the Baron de 
Meeks 2 90S n | 
Here we found the Count de Polan, with 
his two daughters, Seraphina and Julia, and 
his ſon- in law, Don Fernando de Leyva, who 
was nephew to Don Cæſar. There were o- 
ther ladies and gentlemen in the room. Don 


Fernando, as was faid before, had run away 


with Julia, and it was upon occaſſion of the 
marriage of theſe two lovers, that the pea- 


ſants of the neighbourhood were got together 
R 
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to make merry. 80 ſoon as Don Alphonſo 
appeared, and his father had preſented him 
to the company, the Count de Polan got up, 
crying out, Welcome, my deliverer. Don 
Alphonſo,” continued he, behold the pow- 
er which virtue has over generous. ſouls : if 
you killed my ſon, you alfo ſaved my life. I 
facrifice my reſentment, and give you this Se- 

raphina, whoſe honour you have preſerved, 

This is the return I make for the obligations 
IT ly under to you.” The ſon of Don Cæſar 
did not fail to let the Count de Polan know 
how ſenſible he was of all his favours ; and I 
believed he rejoiced leſs at having diſcovered 
his birth, than at hearing he ſhould. have Se- 
raphina for his wife. And indeed, this mar- 

riage was tied faſt ſome days afterwards, to the 
great content of the perſons moſt concerned 
in it. ( 

As I too was one of the Count de Polan's 
deliverers, that Lord, who knew me. again, 
ſaid he would take upon himſelf the care of 
making my fortune; but I thanked, him for 
his generoſity, and choſe rather to ſtay with 
Don Alphonſo, who made me his ſteward, 

and honoured me with his confidence. He 
was hardly well married, when, having at 
heart the trick which had been put upon Sa- 

muel Simon, he ſent me to carry him all the 
money we had robbed him of, I went to 
Xelva, therefore, to make this. reſtitution, 
which was beginning the office of a ſteward 


where it ought to end, 
4 23 00 N. 
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The End of the SECOND 


